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SELECTION FROM CORRESPONDENCE. 



1. — Tojiis mter Mary\ afterward Mrs. Napier. 

GUsgowi 1789. 
In CMC I forget, I wish you would bring with you a copy 
of Virgil, such as that John reads at school, — the one I 
have being rather troublesome to carry with me w&en I go 
to walk. I don't know what account I shall give of my- 
self to Papa, for I hav€ attended all my classes very^ill, 
and am this moment under a summons of the Principal to 
compear before him and receive condign punishment for 
non-appearance in the Common Hall above three times this 
session. Poor soul, how dost thou expect to escape ? Art 
thou ignorant that the faculty have no moderation, or dost 
thou not know that tears avail not ? Lightly as I talk of 
this matter, (general latter I mean,) I am somewhat un- 
easy with regard to the id^as my father may entertain of 
it. I hope, however, to show him that I know as much of 
the matter as those who ' have paid a more regular atten* 
tion. It l0oh% ill, hpwever; 
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My dear Mary- 



2. — To his sister Mary. . 

Oxford, October 26, 1791. 



I would willingly apologize for my kst tetter ; of the 
others I am not desirous of speaking. They only failed to 
giye you pleasure* It may have given you paii^* I am 
afraid it'ha«, but this is all conjecture, for Iharewtittenso 
many letters since, that I cannot say I have anyvaccurate 
recollection of its contents ; only I am sure from the hu- 
mour I was then in, it must have been very querulous and 
melancholy ; and I am now to bid adieu to that humour ; 
I have already re-assumed that merritneht of soul, that 
airiness of disposition, which has hitherto elevated me above 
the atmosphere of sorrow. Not yet ; — ^^though the clouds 
of th^t atmosphc^re nq longer oppress me with that intole- 
rable load under which I panted at first. I feel that I shall 
never become attached to this place. There is nothing in 
il to interest me, and though I may cease to complain of 
my situation, it will only be through a dull and despairing 
resignation. I hi^ve succeeded too well in my attempts to 
form a local attachment to Edinburgh and its environs. 
My solitary walks, my afternoon wanderings by the Calton 
Hill and St. Bernard's, have impriitited those, objects on my 
heart, and insured their recollection while I shall continue, 
to know myselt 

My itppearance is much altered since I came here. Do 
not, however, be apprehensive ; for, except some symptbms 
of the Swiss dis<^s6, 1 am in perfect health; and indeed, 
while I am in the h(Hise, my appearance retains its old 
peculiarities. But without, a great black gown and the 
portentous square cap conceal the elegance of my form,, 
and overshadow the majesty of my brow. To you I need 
not de)3cribe those habiliments, for you have seen them. 
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Did I tell 70a the manner of our living here ? We ooeupy, 
each of us, our separate apartments, and lock ourselves in 
at night. At seven o'clock we repair to prayers, and it 
would asttmish you to witness the activity with which X 
spring up at that hour in this cold weather. That detains 
us half an hour, after whieh most of ud choose to walk till 
nine o'clock, at which hour a George (that is to say a round 
penny roll) is served up, with a bit of butter, upon a pew- 
ter plate, into each <^ our chambers, where we provide our 
own t^ and sugar. ^ We do not oft^n hreakfast alone, but 
generally order our George up to some friend's apartment, 
and breakfast sociably. From this time till three we do 
what we please, unless there be any^ lectures to attend ; but 
at three, the trumpet's martial voice proclaims the hour of 
dinner, to which we all repair in the Common Hall, after 
having ordered,, in our way through the kitchen, whatever 
part of the bill of fare we may choose. Allow me to satisfy 
your curiosity by informing you that we have a clea? table- 
cloth every day. After dinner, we either return each to 
his own apartment;, or, what is more commc^, two or three 
together, who generally drink or laugh till the hour of five 
warns, the bellm§'n to ca}l us again to prayers^ Very few 
of us take any tea — I have never yet. Qur supper is served 
in the same way as breakfast. I have usually chosen to 
sup alone, and have not yet been out of bed beyond eleven. 
Our practice upon the road has been of some service in 
preparing me for those hours of sleeping and waking. You 
have now some idea how I live. Stupidly enOugh, is it 
not ? I would willingly change iti This would be tedious 
to any other body ; but, judging of your feelings by my 
own, (and I hope you think that a compliment, as I meant 
it,) I am convinced you wilt read it with satisfaction. 

I used to think a hermit's life a pleasant one, and have 
often ^aid that solitude is infinitely preferable to any but 
the best society. And, to say the truth, I still prefer it to 
most of the society I meet with here. But I cannot help 
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regretting that which' I have abandoned in Scotland ; eren 
those for whom, when they were present, I felt no affection 
nor regard, hare become dear to me now that I can no 
longer enjoy their society. I do not like my tntor ; I can-» 
not bring him to be on that footing of intimacy to which I 
have brought all his predecessors.^ I long for some object 
to fill up the void which the abrupt dissolution of so many 
affections has left in my heart. 

I feel I shall never be a great man, unless it be as a 
poet; for, though I have a boundless ambition, I am too 
much the slave of my heart. If I were calmly repoaed on 
the bosom of felicity, 1 would not leave my family to enjoy 
a triumph. Write instantly. — ^I Bm yours affectionately* 



8. — To Mb sister Mary, , 

Oxford, Queen's College, Not. 2, 1791. 

Whence arises my affection for the moon 7 I do not be- 
lieve there is a being, of whatever denomination, upon 
whom she lifts the light of her countenance, who is so glad 
to see hor as 1 am ! She is the companion o{ vbj melan- 
choly, an^ the witness of my happine3s. Th^re are few 
people for the sake of whose society I should be glad to 
shut her out. I went half a mile yesterday to see her on 
the water, and to-night I have spent the most pleasant hour 
that I have known these six weeks in admiring . her from 
my back window. This place should never be looked on 
but by moonlight, and then, indeed, what place does not 
look well ! But there is something striking here — ^you re- 
collect it — the deep and romantic shades on the sculptured 
towers — the sparkle of their gilded vane§— their black 
and pointed shadows upon the smooth green tttrf of our 
courts — the strong shades of tbe statues over the library 
— the yellow and trembling heads of the, trees beyond 
them ! Could I find anybody here who understood these 
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matters, or who thought them worth being nnderstood, I 
shtfuld regain my natire enthusiasm and my wonted enjoy- 
ment ; but they are all drunkards, or pedants, or coxcombs. 

How little does happiness depend upon ourselves ! Mo- 
ralists may preach as they please, but neither temperance, 
nor fortitude, nor justice, nor charity, nor conscious ge- 
nius, nor fair prospects, have power to make anybody 
happy for two days together. Foi* the little power they 
have they are indebted to their novelty. In shorty all our 
enjoyment here seems to depend upon a certain energy and 
vigour of mind, which depend upon — we know not what. 
What has happened to me since the. morning? that I am 
now as cheerful and gay as I was then discontented and 
unhappy ! I believe I have written Qonsepse, for I have 
written wholly fifom myself. 

I have almost put out my eyes, and can hardly see to 
tell you that I am your amiable brother. 

4, — To hU sister Mary. 

Oxford, December 12, I79L 

Ah Sorella mia^» 

•■•• •'•..• 

Ho# do you employ your time ? I often think the oc- 
cupations of a lady-T-high as that title places the honoured 
bearer — are of a more servile nature than that of a man, 
and retain some traces of the genius of those days when 
all the drudgery of the household was the amusemectt of 
its mistress. The employments, of all men, who are not 
mechanics, are chiefly exertioos of the mind. Those of 
the ladies are, in general, displays of mechanical ingenuity; 
and the wife of a lawyer, of a divine, and a poet, resemble, 
in their occupation, the industry of a weaver or a taUor 
*more than that of her husbadd. For my part, I am asto- 
nished how you can continue so long in a state of inaction ; 
and it is the sole foundation of my dislike to a mechanical 

Vol. II.— 2 
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profession, tBat it must stagnate and suspend those pleasing 
labours of the spirit, from which alone I can draw either 
pride or satisfaction. 

To what a superior station of existence does not a taste 
for literature and a lively fanoy elevate the mind ! How 
much superior does it render a man to all wealth and power 
-T-to all fortune or fate. The source of the satisfaction 
I believe to be pride ; but I love to feel it nevertheless. I 
shall not go to London this vacation. A little reflection 
and a little advice have determined me to keep where I am 
for another term. So, while you and all the world are 
laughing, and feasting, and rejoicing, I shall continue quiet- 
ly and soberly, eating my commons, and reading my folios. 
I cannot say I feel either dejection or envy in the idea. 
May they be all as happy as they Can, say I to myself, I 
shall be so much the more so. This is one advantage of 
the literary and philosophic turn — ^we scorn to owe our 
satisfaction to any thing else ; and so, when the more ordi- 
nary means of enjoyment are withheld. Pshaw, we say, we 
can do without them, and then begin to despise the splen- 
dour of courts. The sky is heavy with weight of snow, and 
is easing itself as fast as possible. I suppose we shall be 
wading up to the arm-J)its to chapel to-morroW. 

• ''. .*. • _• • • • 

I am yours affectionately. . 

. ^^ ■ . . ' '^ ■ ■ 

5. — To Mi%9 Orochett^ « oo%l9%t^ . 

Oxford, «th Marah, 17d3. 

My dear Crocke — I fancy I have provoked you. I ha^^e 
entirely forgotten what I wrote in my last, but recollect 
that it was written immediately after a very hearty dinner, 
on a very cold and a very cloudy day. I conclude it was 
incredibly amusing. I be^ your pardon— I excuse your 
silence — and I proceed. But I would excuse any thing at 
present, for I am mollified and melted to the very temper 
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of ft Ift&ib within these three weeks, mnd all owing to the 
reading of «ome very isrge and adimrably ele^a&t books; 
which have so stupefied and harassed my nnderstanding, so 
exen^ised and eenfirmed my patience, and, withal, so peUv 
fied and deadened mj sensibility, that I can no longer 
perceive or resent any injury or afrent that might be 
offered me. I have just intellect enongh remaining to sdg^ 
gest l^e impropriety of proclaiming this my nnh^py state, 
so tempting to insult or malice ; but I know to whom t 
confide the secret, and I know that I am safe ; for benevo- 
lence end cetiapassioD, especially wh^ allied to a genoine 
nobility of spirit, will never take advantage of infirmity or 
misfortune; and the assurance of impunity can only be a 
temptation to the ungenerous and unfeeling. Now I beg 
you would never think of copying such sentences as these 
— I mean wjien you write to pe on any other oeeasion. I 
am sure your purer taste must render the caution supers 
fiuous. There is a charm insimplicity and naturality of 
expression, forwhich nather excellent sense, nor egregious 
sentiment, nor splendid diction can compensate. But this 
simplicity, in this vile, conceitedf and puerile age, it is in- 
finitely difficult to acquire ; and all our best writers since 
Shakspeare, except the gentle Addison, and sometimes 
Sterne, have given np the attempt in despabr, and trusted 
to gaudier vehicles for the conveyance of their respective 
reputations to the ears of posterity and the mansion of 
fame ; which practice, you will allow, is ^eatly to the pro- 
judice of those who are taught to consider them as th^ 
models of fine writing. However, I intend in a year or 
two to correct the deji^avity of taste, and to revive the 
simple and the subfim^ in all th^r purity and in all thehr 
majesty. This, you will perceive, is private^slid confiden- 
tial. I wish you understood Latm, and particularly Greek, 
that you might understand what it is that I arm talking 
about, in wbioh wish I doubt nothing you join me most cor- 
dially. Now you conceive I am grown a pedant ; ^t I 
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hare done nothing bat read taw, and language, and science, 
since I came here. Shall I tell you the truth, though it 
would be a pity to undeceive you in an error so flattering 
to my diligence and industry ? I never wits so diiBsipated 
in my life ; being out almost every day, and pestered with 
languor all the morning. . But the vacation is coming on, 
and we shall have leisure enow, and there will be nothing 
but reading, and then we will get learning enow, &o« 

Write me a letter as long as these two last of mine, and 
believe me, yours intensely, F. Jeffbbt. 

6.— To Miss OroeheU. 

Oxford, lOth June, 1792. 

Dear Crocke — ^My memory is strangely coi^used. I am 
positive that I wrote to you, about the date of your last, 
but whether before or after receiving it, I vainly fatigue 
myself to remember. 1 am still in the same state of uncer- 
tainty with regard to my return to Scotland, which I 
endeavoured to relieve by the inquiries you satisfied so 
kindly — for you will allow that these responses form no 
authority; but my suspense must necessarily receive a 
speedy termination, as I have some time ago applied to my 
father for an absolute and categorical answer. If this an- 
swer be< such as I desire and expect, I shall see you long 
before harvest, for in less than a fortnight the period of 
my academical residence empires, and I am inclined to bar- 
gain with them as strictly as posaible, &c. &;c 

I rejoice in the idea of returnitig among yoi:^, because I 
shall then recover leisure, tranquillity, and content — ^be- 
cause I shall then once inote behold the image of domestic 
peace, and experience that soft and soothing sort of satis- 
faction which the temperate affections of relationship, &c. 
contribute to form. You must not, therefore, expect any , 
symptoms of jcomplete happiness; but, on the contrary. 
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most be prepared to behold a eoontenance rather disinal, 
bearing traces of regret for time squandered and money 
misspent — showing yisibly the vestiges of disappointment, 
and shaded by an expression 6f anxiety and thoiightfafaiesd 
justified and introduced by my situation. This^ hbireyer, 
is Sunday, and has been gladdened with no sun. So in the 
gloom I may hare shaded rather too deeply. This is very 
shamefid weather, but very favourable for study. I do my 
endeavour at times, but have neither memory nor perse- 
verance. Oxford is no longer so deeply the object of my 
detestation as it was. I no longer feel the rigour of its 
exactions ; I don't go to lecture more than thrice a week ; 
and for morning prayers, I have not thought of them this 
half year. That deceitful fellow of a tutor took advantage 
of my ignorance^ and told me nothing but lies. . 
Yours sincerely, 4c. P. Jbffrbt. 

7. — To Mr. John Jeffrey. 

Edinburgh, 90th March, 1793. 

My dear Joha* — 



There are no news here but public news, and these are 
too copious, too notorious^ and too unpleasing, to be chroni- 
cled by my pen. I care very little in my own person about 
government or politics ; but I cannot see without pain the 
destructive violence of both parties — ra violence which, even 
in its triumph, can never be productive of peace ; since 
opinion is endeared by contradiction — since force is insuffi- 
dent to convince — and since affection is riveted to those 
principles in whose cause we have suffered. Such is the 
state of the public mind, that I get the name of a violent 
man for regretting the effusion of blood, and for wishing 
for universal concord ! 



* Who was in Americft. 
a* 
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Tour worship has thought fit to keep me excluded from 
the circle of your new friends* But there is nothing in the 
world I detest so much as companions and acquaintances, 
as they are called. Where intimacy has gone so far as to 
banish reserve, to disclose chari^cter, and to communicate 
the reality of serious opinions, the connection may b'e the 
source of much pleasure^ — it may ripen into friendship, or 
subside into esteem. But to know half a hundred fellows 
just so far as to speak and walk and lounge with them ; to 
be acquainted with a multitude of people, for all of whom 
together you do not care one farthing ; in whose company 
you speak without any meaning, and laugh without any 
enjoyment; whpm you leave without any regret, and rejoin 
without any satisfaction ; from whom you learn nothing, 
and in whom you love nothing — to have such a set for your 
society, is worse than to live in absolute solitude ; and is 
a thousand times more pernicious to .the faculties of social 
enjoy rhent, by circulating in its channels a stream so 
insipid. Thus we form men of the world — ^the most un- 
happy and most unamiable of beings. 



Dear Hiero, yours very affectionately. 



8, — To Mr, Robert Morehead. 

Edinburgh, 36th June, 1793. 

My dear Robert* — I sit down to write to you at 
present, merely because I feel a conviction that I ought 
to do so, and an inclination to do so, without any hopes 
of amusing, or great probability of pleasing you. A 
certain load of sensations which possessed me all the 
time I was at Herbertshire, and which I had not the 
resolution to express, I have since endeavoured to over- 
come, and will not allow myself at present to indulge. 

* Mr. Morehead, senior, had reoently died. , 
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Though I neyer e^perieneed more sorrolvand regret than 
during the period of my late visit, I am now Well pleased 
that I have, made it, since I have seen that reality which 
my imagination ,had so far outgone. I will not speak to 
you of what has happened, nor trust myself to offer you > 
consolation on a subject where I am not sufficiently 
indifferent to be convincing. We cannot but remember 
such things . were ; nor would we wish, I think^ to forget 
them. There is a sanctity in si^ch recollections which ele- 
vates and refines ; a tenderness which endears while^ it 
distresses ; and f;*om which it is not by indifference that we 
wish to be relieved. It is needless to say more. These 
impressions are to be preserved, and to be reserved ; by 
them we are irestored to those from whom we have parted, 
and enabled tOv converse with those who yet live in our 
affections. Yet it is not fit that this temper Ixe indulged to 
the utmost. That unfortunate disposition of mind which, 
under the cover or an amiable tendency, is apt to establish 
itself in the breast ; which leads us to lose the present in 
the remembrance of the past, and extends to the entire and 
varied scenes of felicity the gloom which njay darken its 
immfediate confines ; which broods deeply over calamities 
which admit not of relief, and grows insensible to comfort 
by the habitual contemplation of distress — such a disposi- 
tion is, of all others, the most to be repressed, and the most 
to be apprehended. We mourn not for the dead, but. for 
the living ; we weep for our misfortuiies ; and we ought to 
be ashamed of an excess in the indi^lgence of a feeling 
which borders jiretty nearly upon selfisliness. I do not say 
this because I think it applicable or necessary in your case, 
but because I feel it to be true, and becatise I can say no* 
thing ^Ise up^on a siibject on which it is impossible for i|fie 
to be silent. 

.- '. _. '• ._■. ■» 

Yours very affectionately. ^ 
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9. — To Mr. John Jeffrey. 

Edinburgh, 2d March, 1794. 

My dear John-^I wrote you very lately, indeed in the 
beginning of kist week; sending my letter in a box that 
was to go by Captain Scott, who, I daresay, will xiot leave 
Britain sooner than this. The easy consciences of bar 
ladies are satisfied with the recollection of the recent dis- 
charge, i^nd give no attention to the speeches in which I 
have been admonishing them of the hazard to which they 
expose their own regularity^ and your tranquillity, by their 
neglect. But I, who possess, as you, an unwearied spirit 
in doing courtesies, have undertaken their task, and their 
apology, &c. 

I have been so closely occupied in hearing and writing 
law lectures ever since November, that a short interval of 
leisure very much distresses me; for the habit I have ac* 
quired of doing nothing but my task^ prevents me from 
laying it out to any advantage, and the shortness of its du* 
ration will not allow me to supplant that habit. If this be 
a specimen of the life which I am hereafter to lead, though 
the stupidity which accompanies it knay prevent me from 
feeling much actual uneasiness, yet the remembrance of 
other days will always be attended with repet. That sort 
6f resignation of spirit which was favoured by the depres- 
sion and the confinement of winter, is beginning to fail on 
the approach of spring ; and^ raised by the rustling of the 
western gales, and the buds, and the sun, and the showers, 
my spirits have ^wakened once again, and are exeerating 
the torpor in which they have been lost^ This I write joii 
merely because it is what is upperm^ostin my mind at pre- 
sent, and because I would have you accustomed in due time 
not to look for my success as a man of business. Every 
day I see greater reason for believing that this roij^antic 
temper will never depart from me now. Vanity indulged 
it at the first, but it has obtained the support of habit, and, 
as 1 think, of reason, &c.t— I am, yours very truly. 
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Vi.—To Mr. John Jeffteif. 

Edinburgh, Ist June, 1794. 

My dear John — ^What shall I say to you now ? or what 
will you say for yourself, when you come to know that we 
hare reoeived no letters from you fbr three months, &c. 

We are in a strange situation enough here. I hare often 
determined to send you a detailed account of the state of 
the public mind of this countryy but have always wanted 
room, or time, or something, as indeed I do at present. 
However, I must say a few words. Eyery man, you know, 
who thinks at all, must think differently from every other; 
but there are three parties, I think, distinguishable enough. 
The first, which is the loudest, and I believe the most pow- 
erful, is that of the fierce aristocrats — ^men of war, with 
their swords and their rank— -men of property, with their 
hands on their pockets, and their eyes staring wildly with 
alarm and detestation — men of indolence and morosity, 
and, withal, men of place and expectation* The desperate 
democrats are the second order— numeroiis enough too, and 
thriving like other erects under persecutioii/ Most of them 
are led ; so their character is to be taken from that of their 
leaders. These are, for the most part, men of broken for- 
tunes, and of desperate ambition, and animated by views 
very different from their professions. To these are joined 
some, whom a generous and sincere enthucdaBm has borne 
beyond their interest ; irritated perhaps excessively at the 
indlBcrimin^ting intolerance of the alarmists, and zealous 
in the assertion of some truths, which those with whom they 
co-operate have used as a decoy. The third order is that 
of philosophers, and of course very small. These necessa- 
rily vary iii theii^ maxims and opinions, and only agree in 
blaming something more or less in both parties, and in 
endeavouring to reconcile their hostility. We have been 
disturbed by rumours of conspiracy and intended massacre ; 
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certainly exaggerated by the organs of alarm, but J)robably 
not destitute of all foundation; and many precautions are 
taking to secure our peace upon the approaching birth- 
day, &c'«* 

You will see the progress of the war. I wish you could 
see the end of it, and hope most fervently that it will not 
extend itself between your country and mine, though your 
fortifications and embargo are vory ominous. Tell me what 
you think of the mad people of Europe. Such things should 
come near the minds of individuals, and they do occupy a 
large share in ordinary discourse. But in the detail of 
domestic life and spontaneous meditation, which has to dis- 
tinguish the character of men and the objects of their 
genuine regard, I do not perceive that they enter very 
deeply. One speaks upon politics in general company with 
one's acquaintance y at home, and with one's friends, they 
are scarcely to be heard. Men jest, and laugh, and sleep, 
and love, and quarrel, wit^hout any regard to the state of 
the nation, or much thought of their poUtical duties or 
rights. In this age I fancy it must be so everywhere. But 
according to these principles/it is treating you like a stran- 
ger to dwell so long upon these topics. Why do you not 
tell me more of the American women, and particularly of 
the fair Quakeress of Boston ?— ^I am, dear John, yours, &ci 



11. — To Mr. Robert Morehead. 

Herbertshi^re, 22d December, 1795. 

My dear Bob — I miss you more here than I did in Edin- 
burgh ; and, though I only came here yesterday, I can live 
no longer without talking to you in some way or other. 
While I was at home, I used to imagine that yoii were here 
as usual, and did not feel myself mo^e separated than I was 
during the whole of last winter. But here, where I am' so 

* The birthday of George the Third, on 4th June. 
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much accustomed to be ^itb you, I am made seusible t)f 
wanting you onorning, noon, and nighf;, &c. ^ 

Have you ever obsetved that the letters of fritods are 
filled with egotism ?- For my part, I think v^ry suspicious* 
ly of every letter that is not, c^nd propose my own as a 
model to you in this respect. Indeed, when a man writes^ 
as I do now, merely from the loquacity of iriendship, and 
the recollection of personal intimacy, what subject can he 
have but himself, or the^erson to whom he writes ? His 
letter, therefore, will be a succession of egotisms aiid 
inquiries, which will fall to bevanswered by egotisms and 
retaliated inquiries. Suchjetters are to me always the 
most interesting, and indeed the only interesting ; for sure- 
ly whatever you tell me, or whatever reflection you make,, 
might have been conveyed to me by any other channel, and 
is only interesting by its, distant rel9.tion to you. 1 believe 
this is true with every other composition as well as letters, 
and all the pathetia passaged in an author will be found to 
be egotistical to the feelings of the speaker. For as no 
other can feel as strongly a man's situation as himself, his 
own account of it must always be the most animated and 
more engaging, for the n^ost part, than his account of any 
thing else. - 1 don't know why I have been led so far from 
myself as to tell you all this, but I return immediately upon 
recollection. I want to know what you are studying, and 
what distribution you make of your time. I have been 
doing little but vexing myself with law. However, I have 
set to a new history of the American war, and read Mrs. 
Woolstoncroft's French Revolution and other democratical 
books with great ^oal and satisfaction. I wish you would 
tell me about your Balliol political clubs. I hhve also 
written 600 lines in ^a translation of the Argos of old Ap- 
poUonius^ which I am attempting in the style of Cowper's 
Homer; and it is not mtich further 1>elowhim, thai^ my 
original is under his. . We have had no sunshine nor frost 
here for three weeks, and are almost melted with rain. The 
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Carroa k bellowbg ifitji a most dreadfiil violeiiee at this 
momeiity &c. ^ 

Edinbuigh, 7di May, 1T96. 
Bobby, man — ^What are you doing ? If I bave 'written 
you three letters, why do you not write me three? Are 
we to relapse ag«in into our obsolete style of apologies and 
reproaches ? &c. I almost forgot to tell you that lattend- 
0d.at the commemoration of the first of May,* in spite of ^ 
your absence, and wearied almost as much as lused to do 
when you were there. The elocution was rather worse than 
that ojf last year, nor was any thing very different 'or re^ 
markable,.but the abilities of young Watt,t who obtained 
by far the greatest number of prizes, and degraded the 
prize readers most inhumanly ^by reading a short composi-* 
tion of his own, a translation of -the chorus in the Medea, 
with so much energy and grace, that the verses seemed to 
me better perhaps than they were in reality. He ia a 
youn^ man of very eminent capacity, and seems to have all 
the genius of his father, with a great deal of animation d.nd 
ajrdout which is all his own* I expected at one time^ to 
have had an opportunity of making myself m<n*e intimately 
acquainted with him, as he engaged to walk with me from 
Glasgow to Edinburgh, but was prevented by some orders 
from bis father, so I came alone. I shall be constantly 
here, I suppose, till after your arrival in Scotland — an 
evept to which we can now look forward with some distinct-, 
ness and certainty. You will not find me, I believe, very 
much of a lawyer, either in enrploynient or Conversation, nOr 
indeed much altered, I fancy, from what I was when you 
Saw me last.— I am, dear Btb, most truly yours. ^ 

* The annual prize distribution at Glasgow College. 

t Gregory Watt, a son of James Watt, who, after giving evidence of 
talents worthy of his illustrious father, died in his twenty-seventh year, 
in 1806. ' ' \ > 
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13.~ro Mr. John Jeffrey. 

Ediiibvxgb, SOtli Maj, 1706 

My dear JoIm--^I mrote yon in the begin&iiig of this 
month, and prdmided, and meant to have written yon again 
within a shorts time than I haye already permitted to pass* 
I have been erer sinoe, indeed, tnoet aboopnably idle, iand 
neglected every kind of duty and engagement. I haye a 
vay, too, of replying to my conscienee, when it importunes 
me on your behcdf, that I haye already done a great deal 
more than I was bound to do, and that if I do neglect you 
for a little while, it is but a fair and slight return for the 
many omissions of which you haye already been guilty. If 
you irere to make it an excuse that you haye notiiing to 
say, it would not be true ; for I have asked you a hundred 
questions which you haye never yet answered, and it would 
besides be an excuse which I have never allowed to seduce 
me, though it be continually present to me, and does very 
vdl to palliate the stupidity of my letters, though I will 
not let it prevent me from writing them. 

It is now just' about a year since you .visited us liere, 
though it seems to me, upon recollection, the shortest year 
that I ever spent. If they go on shortening as they mul- 
tiply upon us, we shall grow old in such a hurry that our 
schemes of life will be left unfinished, and we shall scarcely 
bow how we have lived when we trp summoned to die. 
For my part, I have such a deal of business upon my hands, 
that I must be allowed a good long day to finish it in. I 
have to visit one*^half at least of the nations of the earth, 
and gather together one<^alf of its learning. Then I have 
to seek me out eome^ angelic partner, and engender a dozen 
or two of children, and ediicate them after our own image. 
And, above all, and what should have come first, I have to 
acquire a comfortable fortune, and a pretty independence 
of all men and all events. Of this I have not yet seen the 

YoL.IL— 3 
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Jbeginning, and am better pleased, indeed, to imagine the 
end than to inyestigate how I am likelj to get at it. . . 

But not to wander any further, which, in my American 
correapondence, I feel myself much tempted to do, I hare to 
satisfy you in a few words as to all your friends here, by 
informing you. that they remain so much in the condition' 
in which you left them, that it is impossible fbr me, who 
have been continually with them^ to discover any change. 
My father, I think, is rather better if any thing, although 
almost as desperate an aristocrat as before, &e. 

Our friend Dr* Spenco protests, that he will bQ on your 
continent in a month or two. His affairs in Carolina ar6 
not yet managed to his satisfaction, and the opportunity 
of Phakney's retreat tempts him with the prospect of good 
accommodation. I do not think he will go^ and wish he 
. would send me ;— for to come to myself, I am doing very 
little here, and see the competition of interest and relationr 
ship grow so extensive every day in our profession, that, 
with all the sanguine spirits in the world, I cannot believe 
that my share of its profits will ever be worth very much/ 
r spend my time, however, in gratitude to Providence! 
must say it, more pleasantly at present than if I were more 
employed in the law. I read Don Quixote and Lopez de 
Yega in Spanish, and work away in my Greek translations 
with a fine poetical fury. Within these ten days I have 
also begun a course of medical reading, and expect to de- 
serve a degree before the end of summer. Xt.is the finest 
weather in the world. The whole country is covered with 
green and blossoms. And the sun shines perpetually 
through a light east wind, which would have brought you 
here from Boston since it began to blow. Write- me a long 
account of your situation, your prospects, metamorphoses, 
and meditations 7 and, above all, if you must become weary 
in the cause of writing to me, do not at least let me s^e it 
so plainly, nor lengthen out a languid page with laborious 
sentenoes, &c, . . 
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14 — To Qtorge J. BeUy Esq. 
< Herbertshire, 7<h October, 1796. 

Dear Bell — You take your turn, I see, to rage and re- 
vile. I like to see tLat. It gives me courage, and excuses 
for going on in my favourite style when my turn comes 
round again. You have taken |i long time, however, to 
reply to the letter which put you into such a passion. 
Now, my furies are a great deal more natural, for they 
assault immediately upon provocation. However, we shall 
make some allowance for your prodigious business and 
natural proneness to anger, and say no more about it, &c« 

I pass my time here much more to my own satisfaction. 
When my friend Bob id absent I am rarely visible till din- 
ner-time,' and read and write in so great a variety of acts 
and interludes, that there is almost as little fatigue as in- 
struction in it. As I have given myself ho task, I think 
myself privileged to be idle. So I exult and compliment 
myself whenever I do any thing, -and feel no remorse when 
I do nothing, and I never do worse. I have had a little 
experiment of solitude for two days past— the whole house- 
hold having been engaged one day to a formal visitation, 
and the next to the county ball ; and I having obstinately 
refused to accompany them to either, I have been left to 
the absolute and uncontrolled possession of the house ; and 
have spent two such tranquil, romantic days, that I am 
determined to get a cottage, or a tub, or some such con- 
venience, for myself in a wilderness next summer, and 
purify and exalt myself by my own conversation for some 
months. I think I must make the experiment of eating 
grass, or some other kind of provender, for itwould quite 
destroy the elegance of my seclusion to have a baker's boy 
and a butcher and an old Woman continually intruding 
upon me. Nothing ca^ be mor^ ridiculous than the way 
ifi which men live together in society, and the patience 
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with which they submit to the needless and perpetual Re- 
straint that they occasion to one another ; and the worst 
of it is, that it spoils them for ^nj thing better, and makes 
a gregarious animal of a rational being. I wish I had 
learned some' mechanical trade, and would apply to it yet, 
were it not for a silly apprehension of silly observation. 
At present I am absolutely unfit for any thing ; andy with 
middling capacities, and an inclination to be ilidustrious, 
have as reasonable a prospect of starving as^ most people I 
know. I do not thiidc our profession will do for me, for». 
except through the patronage of my friends, I have yet 
found no employment in it; and I do not at present recol* 
lect any other kind of occupation, except, indeed, the old 
ones of digging or begging, for which I am at nil qualified. 
This is lamentable enough, particularly in this age of poli- 
tics, and to a man who has such a disposition toward mar* 
riage, and beneficence, and reformation, as I have. 

I am so perfectly undecided as to my future motions 
during this vacation, that I cannot give you the least inti* 
mation of the tiine when I shall visit CiiltSt t like to 
reserve for every moment of my time the privilege of 
^^oosing its own oeci:^ation, and see no necessity for tying 
myself down -by promises to do what I may afterward dis* 
like, or even for perplexing myself with inquiries into my 
own intentions, and the probability of my future inclina- 
tions. However, if my friend Bob sets out for Oxford from 
Glasgow, I shall probably go there with him in the end of 
next week ; and then there is a good chance for my passing 
by Cults to Edinburgh, though I may be disposed, p^haps, 
rather to go into the Highlands a little way, and return to 
Edinburgh by Dunkeld and St. Andrews. However, I 
shall take care to let you know before I come upon you. 
We have a blue sky here, and white clouds, very prettily 
fancied ; clear northern gales from the shady ridges above 
us; and a very good allowance of sunshine for the fading 
woods and the foamy streams. The banks of the Garron 



are extremel; beautiful here, and have all varieties at lai^e^ 
in tbe course of fire miles ; cultiyated plains, with com, 
trees, villages, manufactures, and policies ;f rocky and 
woody glens of all shapes and sizes; and desolate valleys, 
between stony mountains^ and breezy sloping pastures. 
It would be worth your while to come and see them before 
the leaves fall. I can assure you an hospitable reception. 
If you should not like ;t, you will return to Gults and Lord 
Stair with inereased relish. I am glad to hear you are 
studying anatomy. It is better than law. But the. heart 
and the blood-vessels^ I am afraid, would Se too much for 
my nerves. I wish yott would explain them to me, with- 
out making me think of my own. — I am always most truly 
yours. 

16. — To Mr. Egbert Mbrehead. 

Edinburgh, 26th Noveuiber, 1796. 
My dear Bob— I have been pestered with a great deal 
of msignificant and unprofitable business ; till I have got 
into such a habit of complaining, that I can scarcely help 
murmuring even when I get a fee. In these ipoments I 
envy you exceedingly, and think that I should be almost 
quite happy if I had nothing to do but read and amuse 
myself from one week to another. It would not be the 
case, however. A man must have something to do in order 
to prevent him from wearying of his own existence; and 
something it must be, imposed upon him to do^ under more 
precise and specific penalties than that of the mere weari- 
ness that he would feel by neglecting it. So that if he be 
not in such a situation as will /sometimes oblige him to 
complain of the drudgery to which he is tasked, he will 
generally find himself in a situation much more to be 
complained of. This is a very comfortable philosophy, 
and very convenient for the cure of discontent, though it is 
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often rejected whjen the fit is on, and can only be forced 
down by gre^t vigour And perseverance on the part of the 
presoriber« Taken, however, along with a due proportion 
of experience, it has been found very efficacious as a pre^ 
ventative. Though I have so much business as to need 
the application of the^e profound reflections, I begin to 
wei^ry of myself too, I think, sometimes, and take up a 
very contemptible notion of t^e value of my solitary em^ 
ployments. I find that I can order my own thoughts, 
and pursue to a clear conclusion any speculation that 
occurs, with infinitely greater ease in the course of con- 
versation, than by thinking or writing in my study ; and 
that, independently of the information I may derive by 
observing the course pf thought in my companions. I 
have determined to extend my acquaintance a little wider 
thi^ season than I have hitherto done, and to accustom 
myself to that extemporary exertion which the purposes 
of society r^uire..^ One is apt, I know, to conceive an 
undue contempt for the world by living too much apart 
from it ; and to acquire a kind of dictatorial and confident 
manner by pursuing all one's speculations without the inter- 
ference of anybody, or the apprehension of any corrector. 
My situation is not very favourable to any scheme of 
making new acquaintances ; but thia will only lead me to 
make them more select, as it will limit them to a few. I 
read nothing but the most idle kind qf books, and write 
nothing but what I am paid for, except these letters to you, 
and one or two more, who. are contented to take them as 
they are. Of my reading, and the profit I am likely to 
derive from it, you may judge from the pile of books that 
were brought up to me half an hour ago from the library. 
There are letters from Scandinavia, a collection of curious 
observations upon Africa, Asia, and America, a book of 
old travels, and an absurd French folio romanqe, and! 
don't know what besides. I ought to mention, though, that 
I have begun to read Plato's Republic, though I advance 
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with a most cautious slowness in it-. , I haye resolved too, 
as I believe I told you before, to read a regular course of 
chemistry this season, and an;t just wi^vering. and deciding 
whether- 1 should enter into a cIimss for the winter that will 
be formed in a week hefeafter. Pray, Bob, axe you a de- 
mocrat ? or what ? You need not be afraid of my exposing 
you. I shall keep any thing secret that you please ; but I do 
not wish you to have these things quite a secret from me, 
and am especially unwilling to let you still keep your sen* 
timents of them a secret from yourself. You need have no 
apprehensions either lest I should fill my letters with po- 
litical discussions. They are too laborious to suit, the 
temper in which I usually write to you, and too large to 
take their place within the limits of a letter. I forgot in 
my last to take any notice of your plan of study. I am 
glad that the view you have taken of it gave you pleasure 
and humiliation. These are exactly the emotions which 
will secure your improvement, and are symptoms as favour- 
able as could have appeared. You are quite right, I think, 
in the distribution you have made of your time, exce!pt that 
to prescribe a certain occupation, even to days, is perhaps 
still too minute. You can have no better regulator than 
your own successive opinions. Let me hear from you, dear 
Bobby, very soon, aQd inform me of any thing I used to 
ask. Believe me always, my dear Bob, most truly yours. 



l&.T-To Mr. John Jeffrey. ' 

Glasgow, 12th NoYember, 1797. 
My dear Citizen-^I received your last letteir two or three 
days ago, and should hav^ been very angry, I believe, not- 
withstanding your compliments and contrition, for not 
receiving it sooner, had I not heard a great deal about you, 
a week before from your friend Bobby Sinclair. 1 am 
really, growing a very bad correspondent myself, and am 
80 much humiliated at the perception of this degeneracy, 
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that I have not the heart to blame ajuy other body for re- 
sembling me, &c. 

I took a fit of impatience about three days ago ; and^ 
considering that in less than a week I would be chained ap 
for the whole winter, I left all my papers in the middle, 
and scampered away to Herbertshire, from which I came 
here yesterday with my friend Bob, who has changed hia 
resoltttion once more, and has determined to attend Millar's 
lectures tn this place through the winter* He has evidently 
a hankering after the Scotch bar, though lievsays he has 
decided upon nothing,, and merely attends this eourse as the 
most-improving that offers itself while he is uncertain^ I 
return again to Sdiiibargh to-morrow, and begin the labours 
of the session on the day following* 

I am glad you talk so confidently about coming here in 
the course of the wititer. You will find us all, I think, pi 
the same situation you left us in, with the exception of 
some capital improvements in my person and dispositions, 
which it would be of more importance for you to see and 
imitate, than to run round all Europe in the way you have 
been doing. . One singular grace I flatter myself I hare 
improved very much since I saw you, and that is political 
moderation. ¥ou taik to me about my democracy. I am 
the most moderate of all people. I have no hopes scarcely 
to beidisappointed in, and put no confidence in a^y party 
or any professions. I shall talk to you like an oracle on 
these subjects,, and make your hair stand on end with 
astonishment at the liberality and wisdom of a man who 
has never been out of Scotland. But I write very tediously 
upon them; at least, I weary myself even before I have 
begun. My hands are quite froaen, and I have a great 
rnimber of things tO^ do before .dinner yet. I am* always, 
dear Git., very affectionately yours. 
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17. — To Mr. John Jeffrey. 

Edinburgh, 2l8i NoTemt>er, 11^7. 

My dear Citizen-^ 

I am at this, moment ezoeedingly busy, and hav0 no 
leiBore eyen io send you that Bcold, which does.not come so 
readily to me as it once did* I am not only in the begin- 
ning of the session, when (in consequence, of the m% inertuB 
wliich I have been cherishing in' the vacation) it always re- 
'quires a great deal more labour to do less work ; but as the 
President has been very sick for these two days, and lam 
determined to ma^e a hard push for the chair, in case of a 
vacancy, you will easily ui^derstand that I am very much en* 
gaged with my canvas8,/and have very little time to spare 
from the fatigue of bribing, and promising, and corrupting*r 
Indeed I could not have offered to write to you at all at 
this busy time, if I could have afforded to go on without 
you; but my funds are alipodt exhausted, and I am under 
the necessity of applying tp you for a remittance, &c* 

Tell me some more of your way of life, and the emi- 
grants, with whom you are corrupting. The greater part 
of them are fools, I fancy ; not exactly for leaving Francje, 
but f<^r having been bred in it like noblemen and courtier^, 
The women, I suppose, are the best. What is their charac- 
ter in poverty and humiliation ? I reaUy pity these people. 
But sa much of their unhappiness arises from the loss of 
what was truly of no value, and it would take so much, not 
merely of money, but of liberty and common sense, to sa- 
tisfy them entirely, that it is wrong even to wish for it, and 
better, upon the whole, to l^t these things remain with their 
present possessors, I am not muph afraid of your growing 
too much of an aristocrats There never will be another 
race of these fanatics. Th^ thing (in its madness and abuse) 
is quite at an end. Do not write me any more politics, 
unless it be anecdotes or news. — Very affectionately yours* 
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li.-^To Mr. BobeH Morehead. 

Edi&biirgh, 6th Auguat, 1798.. 

Well, I owe- you a letter, I auppose, Bobby. And 
what then ? That may be many an honest man's ease as 
well as mine ; and there may be apologies, I suppose, and 
whys and wherefores, of whieh you know nothing, nor I 
neither. I will make you no apology^ I have forgiven 
you ten letters in my time, and wrote on without calcu- 
lating the amount of my, debt, &e. "Why do I write you 
this, Bobby? or why, in my present humour, do I write 
you at all ? , Principally, I believe, to tell you that I ex- 
pect very soon to see you, and to tell you that there is no 
person whom I think of seeing with^ greater pleasure, or 
toward wh^m it would b^ more unjust to suspect me of 
forgetfulness or unkindness. I have said very soon, but I 
do not mean immediately— two lines will tell you the 
whole. Dr. Thomas Brown and I (your brother John will 
join us, I believe) propose to set out about the end of this 
month, and td travel in your track (only reversedly) 
through Cumberland and Wales, till we fall in with you at 
Oxford, or somewhere else, on our way to London. What, 
my d^ar Bobby, are we turning into ? I grow, it appears 
to myself, dismally stupid and inactive. I lose all my 
originalities, and ecstasies, and romance, and tm far ad- 
vanced already up^n that dirty highway called the way of 
the world. I have a kind, of unmeaning gayety that is 
fatiguing and unsatisfactory, even to myself; and though, 
in the brilliancy of this^ sarcastic humour, I can ridicule 
my former dispositions with aduiirable success, yet I regret 
the loss of them much more feelingly, and really begin to 
suspect that the reason and gross common sense by which 
I now profess to estimate every thing, is just as much a 
vanity and delusion as any of the fantasies it judges of. 
This at least I am sure of, that these poetic visions bestowed 
a much purer and more tranquil happiness. than can be 
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found IB sny of the tomnltaotis and pedantic trinmpbs that 
seem now within my reaoh; and that I waa more amiable^ 
and quite ieta respeotable, before this change took plape ih 
my character. I shall never arriye at any eminence either 
in this new character ; and have glimpiles and retroepeoti^e 
snatdieis of my former self, so fTcquent and so lively, that 
I shall ne?er be wholly estranged from it, nor more^.t^an 
half the thing I seem to t>e driving at. Within these few 
days I have been" more perfectly restored to my poeries 
and sentimentalities th&n I had been lor many months 
before. I walk out every day alone, and «s I wander by 
the sunny sea, or ov^r the green and solitary- rocks of 
Arthur's Seat, I feel as if I had escaped from the scenes 
of .impertinence on which I had been compelled to act, 
and recollect, with iBome degree of my old enthusiasm, the 
wild walks and eager conversation we used to take together 
at Herbertshire abotit four y^ars ago. I am still ci^pable, 
I feel, of going back to these feelings, and wocdd seek my 
happiness, I think, in their indulgence, if my circumstances 
would let mei As it is I believe I shall go on sophisti- 
cating and perverting myself tilM become absolutely good 
for nothing, fcc.^Truly and affectionately yours. 

19.-r*2V Mr. John Jeffrey. 

My dear John-^I wrote you a dull lettefr of news yester- 
day, for the packet, and have tasked myself to make a 
kind of duplicate of itj to go by some ship or other from 
London, &e. . 

My first article of intelligence relates tO" our poor 
grandmother's death. She died on the 22d of kst month ; 
and as literally and truly of old age, I believe, as any of 
the old patriarchs did. She had been wasting away, by 
sensible degrees, for several months, and died at last witl> 
out pain or strugglb. I| was an eyenJt so long expected 
that it Occasioned little emotion to anybody. Miss Crockett, 
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who was Datorall J most affected by it, very soon rei^overed 
her ordinary spirits and tranquillity. I declare to ,^oa, I 
do not know anybody so Worthy of admiration and esteem 
as this, consin of ours. She has sacrificed, not only her 
youth and her comfort, to the discharge of an uninteresting 
duty, but has yoluntarily given up the improvement of her 
manners and her understanding for the sake of it. Yet 
it requires reflection to fi^d out all the merit ; and there 
was cfomethipg so unostentatious, and unaffected, in the 
whole course of her attention, that it never struck us as 
a thing to be wondered at> &c^ 

Mary is domesticating with her husband, her child, and 
her cat. Indeed, she scarcely ever stirs from the fireside, 
and having got another child to bring into existence by 
«nd by, is so full of anxieties and apprehensions, that I 
believe she scarcely thinks of any thing that is not within 
her own gates. Examples of this kind really give me .a 
horror of matrimony; at least, they persuade me more and 
more of the necessity there is for completing one's stores 
of information, and sources of reflection and entertainment, 
before they enter into_ it, There is no possibility o^ im- 
provement afterward; that is^ if one is really to live a 
matrimonial life. 

Now, for myself and my syst^em of nerves; J believe 
they are. n^uch better, I thank you, than they were when 
you saw me. in London. I have not given them iair play 
either, since my return to this country and have not had 
the virtue to fulfil every part of the moral regimen which 
my doctors concurred in recommending to me. , However^ 
as 1 have survived, the winter, I make no question of get- 
ting quite well before midsummer, and have no fear of 
ever falling into the same state again.. So much for goods 
pf the. body. As to the ^ods of fortune, I can say but 
little for myself. I have got no legacies, and discovered 
no treasure, since you went away ; and for the law and its 
honours and emoluments, I do not seem to be any nearer 
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tbem than I was the .first year I chilled myself a practU 
tioiier. One is quite buried here, among a great crowd 
of men of decent abilities and moderate expectation, and 
it is almost necessary that some great man, or some great 
accident, should pull jou out of it, before jou can com^e 
into any kind of desirable notice. Geo. Bell, honest man^ 
is writing a great book, upon which he means to raise 
himself (as a pedestal) above the heads of all his contemn 
poraries. I have not patience for that; at least, I should 
like^ to see how the experiment answers before I think of 
repeating it. John Wylde* dashed his bruns out, by i^ 
fall from an elev^tion^of that kind^ &c. 

I want to hear, too, whether you intend to marry im-i 
mediately, or take another survey of our European beau- 
ties before you aittach yourself irrevocably. For my 
part, I think I should marry in the course of this cen* 
tury, if I had only money enough to subsist upon. For 
the woman, I have no doubt I should find one to my mind 
in a fortnight; and,, indeed, I know more than half a 
dozen as it is, with, whom; upon a shorter notice, I am 
positive, I could become as much in love as it is at all 
necessary^ for an affair of that nature^ 

I begin to despair now of the fortunes of Europe^ anel 
scarcely know what to advise the princes and potentaltes 
to do for themselves. Something, however, must be done 
for them speedily, and a hint from you would^ I doubt 
not, be of the greatest service to them> &c.— Most affec* 
tionately yours. 

20*.— yo &eorge J. S^U, j%. 

Montrose, 26th August, 1799.' 

Dear Bell; — Here we are, only at Montrose . yet, you 
see; and it Is only by wondrous exertions that we. have 

* "Jolm Wylde, afterward Professor of Ciyil Law, andwholiae now, 
alas! surtlTed his own fertile and richly-endowed mind,"«^MACEiKXom. 
Vol. II.— 4 > 
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got fo tat. We stopped lor two days at Perth, hoping 
fbr places in the mail, and then set forward on fpot in 
. despair* We have trodged it now for Mty tniles, and 
came here this morning very weaiy, sweaty, and filthy* 
Onr baggage, whioh was to hare left Perth the same day 
that we did, has not yet made its appearance, and we 
have received the comfortable information that it is^ften 
a week before there is room in the mail to bring anch a 
parcel forward. In this forlorn sitoation we have done 
what we oonld. We have made clean the ontside of the 
platter, shaved and washed onr faces, tamed onr neck* 
cloths, broshed onr pantaloons, and anointed onr hair with 
honey water; and so we have been perambnlating tbe 
city, and have accepted an invitation from Mr. William 
Baillie, writer in Edinburgh^ to whom John Taylor had 
fortunately given ns a letter^ Is this account enough of 
our proceedings, do you think ? or must I describe Scone 
and Glammis Castle to you, and give you a picture of 
Forfar, Brechin, and the Grampians? Yon shall have 
all that when I come home ; for down goes every thing 
into my journal; though, to confess. the truth, I have been 
obliged to write Bob's ever since we left Perth, having 
packed up my own by mistake in my trunk* 

The Weather has been delightful ever since we set out, 
(a special providence no doubt,) and we have been quite 
Well, (all except my nose, whioh is still in a perilous way, 
and threatens a new eruption very soon again,) and in ex<« 
cellent humour. Bob lugs along with him, in, his bosom, 
mi his breeches, and one way or another, a volume of 
Petrarch, a Northern Tour, and a Volume of Cicero; so 
we have occupation enough when we do not choose to 
talk, and have succeeded wonderfully in malting sonnets 
and Sapphics upon all the oddities we have met with. 
Montrose is a good, gay-lopki!ig place. It wad furiously 
gay indeed yesterday, being the last day. of the races, and 
a mercy it was we did not come, weafy and way-worn, (as 
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we once intended,) into it in the evemng^ for there v^ 
not a oomer into vhioh they ooald have stoired ne. We 
shall be in Aberdeen ^to-morroiTy I think^ or Monday at 
the latest, and shall go, out of it, if possible, on Thorsdaji 
One day's races, (and ik^j begin upon Wednesdi^) being, 
I take it, qoitd enough for ns. X am not sure if we shatt 
diverge at all to Peterhead, our money and ottir time both 
running away faster than we-ezpecteiL At Fort George 
we shall som upon Morehead^'^ and borrow money from 
him too, if very much exhausted. 

I got yomr letter the morning before I left Edinburgh ; 
it prevented me from calling upon you. Your friend 
Eeayt does not live within twelve miles from Pertb^ so 
we have not been near him. It is very near Dunkeld, 
however, through which we mean to return, and then your 
recommendation (if it have not fallen under; the negative 
prescription) may be of some use to us* Is not Snego, or 
some such word, the name of hia estate? You have 
given me but a very loose du^ectibn to him. You must 
write to me to Aberdeen, (which you may do well enough 
by Tuesday's post,) and let me know how Edinburgh hae 
borne my departure. Gall for my mster, tob, if you be 
idle enough, and inform her of -mj survivanoe. I shall 
write to her to^morrew from whatsoever place I may be 
in. Tell me, too, what you are doitig yourself^ tod ho^ 
the book cOmes on. You have a little propensity to de- 
spondency and impatience, in which my philosophy cannot 
indulge you. A pretty fellow to be discontented, to be 
sure ! Would you more than live ? But you must not 
marry, forsooth! So much the better, for a while yet 
In short, a man should always hope and project for the 
future ; and then, you know, when he does die, it is only 
wimt of time that prevented his prosperity. If Kinnaird 

* John Morehead, a militia officei:. 

t The father of Jeffreys ftitiflre flriend, James KeAy, Esq., of Sn»igo. 
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had died of this fever, what advantage would he hare had 
over me daring his life ? and if I die in a year or two^ 
what disadvantage shall I have sustained from my want 
of fortune and provision for fifty years, which will either 
provide for themselves or never exist for me ? - This is 
Montrose formality, I fancy; for I feel as if it were in^ 
spired into me against my wilL At any rate, I am deter- 
mined not to be answerable tor it, and hope I shall hear 
no more of it« Farewell, my dear Bell, and believe that 
I think of yon always with the respect and affection you 
deserve* That is an eqnivoqae, I believe, though I think 
not^ as there is notlnng equivocal in the distinctioii with 
which you have always treated me. I meui to meditate 
a great work during the leisure of this journey; but should 
like to have a hint or suggestion or two to set me going. 
I do not think I should ever have had the grace >to be 
ashamed of my indolence, of my own accord ; but my 
friends have wellnigh persuaded mo into a state of horri- 
ble remorse, nni now I can neither be busy nor idle with 
any comfort. A very delectable dilemma, out of which 
you must help me» I do not care very much at which 
side. — ^Believe me, dear Bell, very sincerely yours. 

Saturday. — ^P. S. K you are lazy, or busy, and do hot 
choose to write to Aberdeen, at the post-office,, do at the 
post-office, Inverness, where I shall be in ten days. 

21.^T0 Bobert Marehead. 

Edm1)argh, 20th September, 1799. 

My dear Bobby — I am happy to tell you that I found 
Malnie* almost entirely recovered from her late illness, 
and in every respect a great deal better than I had expect^- 
ed. This is the first, chapter, and now I come to myself; 
and a whole chapter of accidents t have to indite upon that 
subject, though I am not sure if I shall have the patience 

* His sister Mary* 
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to prescfnt you mth the -whole of ife« I was roused care^ 
fiilly half an hotir before four yesterday morning/ and 
passed two delightful hours in th& kitchen waiting for the 
maQ. There was an enormous fire, and a whole houseful 
of fimoke« The waiter was snoring with great yehemencj^ 
upon one of the dressers, and the deep regular intonation, 
had a very solemn etfect, I can assure you, in the obscuri- 
ty of that Tartarean region, and the melancholy ^ence of 
Ae morning. An innumerable number of rats were trot-» 
ting and gibbering in one end of the place, and the rain, 
clattered freshly on the 'windows. The> dawn heavily in 
elouds brought on the day, but not, alas I the mail; and it 
was long past five when the guard came galloping into the 
yard, upon a smoking horse with all the wet bags lumber- 
ing beside him, (like Scylla's water dogs,) roaring out that 
the coach was broken down somewhere near Dundee, and 
commanding another steed to be gOt ready for his trans- 
portation* The noise he made brought out. the othertwo . 
deepy wretches that had been waiting like myself for 
places, and we at length persuaded the heroic champion to 
order a post-chaise instead of a hordC ; into which we 
crammed ourselves all four with a whole mountain of 
leather bags, that clung about our legs like the entrails of 
a fat cow, all. the rest of the journey. At .Kinross, as the 
morning was very fine, we prevailed with the guard to go 
on the outside to dry himself, and got on to- the ferry about 
eleven, after encountering various perils and vexations^ in 
the loss of horse-shoes and wheel pins, and in a great g^kp 
in the road, over which we had to lead the horses and blul 
the carriage separately. At this place we supplicated our 
agitator for leave to" eat a little breakfast ; but he would 
not stop an instant, and we were obliged to snatch up a 
roll or two apiece to gnaw the dry crusts during our pas- 
sage to keep soul and body together. We got in soon after 
one, and I have spent my time in eating, drinking, sleep**, 
ing, and other recreations, down to the present hour. This 

4* 
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18 the conclusion of raj Jonrnal jou see* ToBrer is not inl 
such forwardness. But I hope the part of it that has 
been performed out of mj gnidanoe has been prosperoiui 
and agreeable. I rather think mj retom must have been* 
ift riddance to joa, for I was both dull and ill-tempered da«* 
ring the last days of our travelling, kc '^ 

And now farewell to you, my trusty travelling compa- 
nion. We shall make another trip together again, I hope, 
v^ soon ; and, in the mean time, try to make as few trips 
as possible asunder. I am persuaded that they are good 
things both for the mind and the .body, and are very 
amusing, both past, present, and foture'; which is more 
than you oan say of any other kind of gratification. 

Remember m^ very kindly to Mrs. Morehead, and h^ 
children twain, Mrs. B. and all the other members of that 
illustrious family, to all my friends and acquaintances, and 
lastly, to the whole human race, rich and poor, friends and 
foes. Amen« — t am, dear Bob, always most aflfeo^onately 
yours. - X 

2%.— To Bobert Morehead.. , ^ 

, EdiiibiiP|j;i,6tli July, 1800, 

My dear Bob— -I am an d^sespoir at yoursilende. I 
b^g you would give me some satisfaction; &c. 

I have been idld and rather dissipated all this summer* 
Of late I have had fits of discontent and self-condemnation 
pretty severely, but I doubt if this will fn^duce any thing 
for a long time to come. The thing, however, w|ll certain- 
ly draw to a crisis in a year or two. My ambition and my 
prudence and indolence will have a pitched battle, imd I 
shall either devote myself to ambition and toil, or lay my* 
self quietly down in obscurity an4 m^ocrity of attainment* 
I am not pure which of these will promote my haj^iness 
the most. I shall reg;ret what I have forfeited, be my de^ 
cision what it may. The unaspiring Ufe, I believe, has the 
least positive wretchedness. I have ofte9 thought of going 
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to India, but I do not know for wkat station I abonld be 
qualified, or eodd qualify myself, and I have almost as 
little talent for solicitation as you bate. 

I bave been reading Malcolm Laing's new Scotck his- 
tory. It is of a miserable period, and not the author's 
faudt that it contains little but the disgusting and con- 
temptible quarrels of prelates and presbyteries, and the 
mean tyrannies of privy councilt and commissions. It is 
written with some spirit, and in a style more precise and 
forcible, than elegant or correct* There is an elaborate 
dissertation i^gainst your friend Ossian, which will not i^ 
pear so satisfactpry to the reader as it seems to. hare 
done to the anther. However, my faith (or infidelity 
rather) has been long inpliaing to that ^side. Bums's 
complete Works are dso come out ; the life I have not 
read. It is, I believe, by Currie and Roscoe. Some of 
the songs are enchantingly beautiful, and affect one more 
than any other species of poetry whatsoever. The faci- 
lity and rapidity with which he appears to have composed 
them amaze me. Indeed, his whole correspondence (al- 
though infected now and then with a, sillj affectation of 
sentiment, and some commonplaces of adulation) gives 
me a higher opinion both of his refinement and real mo- 
destjf of character than any thing he ha4 formerly pub- 
lished. 

I am become a zealous chemist, and could make experi- 
ments, if I could afford it, and was not afraid of my eyes. 
I shall join a society in winter that conducts these things 
in a very respectable style. I am afraid it^wiU swallow. 
up owe- academy f for wUcb I am sorry. It was the mbst 
select and the least .burdensome thing of the kind I was 
ever concerned with. - But amiable licentiousness and want 
of discipline have extinguished it, or nearly. — ^Believe me 
always, dear Bob, most affectionately yours. 
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2%.— To Mr. John Jeffrey. 

' Edinbnrgh, Ist October, 1800. 

' Mj dear John — 1 am vexed to tbink that the packet 
for this month will be gone before this reach it ; but I 
only returned to town last night, and^ in thb hnrry of tra- 
velling, forgot that the irrevocable day was going by, &o. 
It is not a very wise thing, I believe, to talk to a man 
of his own situation, or to amnse him with conjectures 
about it, founded on his own information three months 
before. You will learn more, I believe^ from what I may 
tell you of myself. First, then, we are all well. Secondly, 
Marion was married in June last, (which I have now aii- 
nounced to you four several times.; Thirdly, Mary has- 
another daughter. Fourthly, so has Mrs. Murray; that 
is to say, she has a child, but it is a son, and its name ia 
Thomas. She was almost dead in the bringing forth of it, 
but is now so well ad to have been returning thanks in 
church, and to have eaten up all the christening-cake, to 
nay great disappointment. Fifthly, I am not liaarried, but 
desperately in love, and they say engaged; but that yoii 
need not believe. Sixthly, I have been making a tour in 
the no^ih, and have spent all my money. I cannot count 
any further, and have not much more to inform you of. 
Our tour this year was not very extensive ; but it watf very 
agreeable. I went with my old travelling companion Bob 
Morehead, and picked up my friends Horner and Murray 
on the way. We set out by going to the top of Benlo- 
m6nd, lind to the bottom of the Loch ; and then p&ssed 
along Loch Katterine and Loch Vanacher and Loch Lub-- 
naig, and twenty other lochs/ I believe, with names as 
unutterable, and borders as savage, as any you have in 
America. , We came down the Tay to Dundee, and then I 
scrambled over the sand-hills to St. Andrews, where I 
have been purifying my mind and body by bathing and 
the sodiety of innocent girls, for this ladt fortnight. You 
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ftre not ,aoqQaiiited, I believe, with oiir eouMns, the Wil- 
eona^of that :aBciQnt city*. The^ most learned and corpu- 
lent doctor, I believe, 70a have seen. He h^ three 
dangbters, in whom I delighted e:2(tremel7.^ The place it 
fiwarmingwith beauties indeed ^.and what with the idlet 
ness and the innocence of my occupations there, I do not 
think that a more enchanting fortnight has been passed 
by man sinee the fall^ &c. 

I have been so long exhorted by all my friends to write 
a book, that I have a great notion that I shall attempt' 
something of that kind in the course of the winten I 
have not been able to fix upon any subject yet though ; 
and I am afraid a mau is not likely to m^ke a good figure 
who writes, not because he has something to say^, but who 
Casts about for something to say because he has determined 
to ifrite, A law book would, probably, be of the greatest 
service to me ; but I have neither science nor patience 
enoogh, I suspect, to acquire it. — ^Beliere me always, my 
dear. John, Tery afiectionately yours. 

V 24. — To Mr. Johft Jeffrey. 

Edinburgh, 29th November, 1800. 

My dear John — ^I have^ at last, a letter of yours to ac- 
knowledge, &c. 

The first weeks of the session have passed over very 
heavily, I spent the vacation, though, very delightfully; 
and this is one reason, I daresay, for the discontent I 
have felt since. However, I an^, upon the whole, a happy 
animal, and havf^ more reason to be happy than I have th^ 
eonseience to confess. . It is the want of money and the 
irant of any security for the future^ that plagues me the 
most. I am beginning almost to grow old now. It is 
time, at least, that I should bid farewell to, the mere levi* 
ties and carelessness of youth, and enter myself, somehow 
or other, upon the vglu^djile of men. I have strong pro- 
pensities to matrimony, toOj^and temptations that I scarcely 
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know liow to resist* Yet it is ^ gad thing to take «i 
amiaMe girl to starte her^ or to sink helow tiiat letel to 
n^ich one has been aeoostomed, and to the tnimners to 
irhieh all one's relish^ hate been formed. Ton see how 
fall of reflection I have beeomOb I do, indeed, feel a oer^i- 
taiii change irlthin me, and look upon* die world and mj 
concern with it in a very new light, within these last six 
monthd. You need not trouble jourael^ however, to symi- 
pathize yerj painfully with my anxieties. I am, on the 
wholp, extremely happy, and live in a state of hope that 
18^ nearly as good as a atate of enjoyment, &b. 

Bob Morehead has J>een in Scotland all thia summer, \mt ^ 
returns, for the last time, to Oxford^ soon after Christmas. 
He still keeps terms, in the Temple, but neither reads nor 
thinks of law. I do not imagine that he will take the 
trouble to pass, and am sure he will never practise. He 
^as been very poetioal of la,te, and really has a talent and 
a taste that way that might bring him into notice ; "but he 
is as indolent as either yoiior'me, and wants confidence 
more than either. He will hot starve, however, though he 
should be idle. .He has rather a turn for marriage, and is 
in the mean time one of the happiest persons I know, <&c. 

Your XTnited States, I am afraid, will not deserve that 
title long;^ and that wonderful America, wluch all the disk 
eontented patriots of Europe have been holdtng out to our 
envy and admiration, will £all a victim, I think, to the cont- 
Btitutional malady of repttbli<5S. What with your yellow 
fever and your party violenee, I eannot think your situa- 
tion very enviable. Jefferson, however, I take to be b 
Tery able man, and I imagine the best thing that donld 
Tiappen to you would be his election. The true way to 
abate political vioien<^e is to give it power. It is opposir 
tion and disappointment that exasperates to all dangerdiiB 
excesses ; and (except id the single case of a popular revo- 
lution, and a mob that is not «nder the control of ancy 
leaders) the most outrageous patriotwili -generally become 
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pra^icaible and moderate -when he is hinmelC introBted 
with the goTernpient of the coantrj.- I beg yoa to write 
to me Terj soon. — ^Believe me, my dear John, most affeo* 
•tionately yours; •• \ 

. 25.'^T0 Mr. John Jeffr^. 

IMmhva^t td J$jim>rj, 180L 

My dear John — It is only two or three days since I re* 
eeived yonr letter of the 15th Norember. I am qt»te de- 
lighted to find that you are not dead, and that there is 
still a possibility of <mr meeting again in this world. Your 
eongratnlafions upon Mainie^s marriage appear to me as; 
much out of date, as my wishing you a good new-year 
would do when you receive this letter. - It is in erent now 
of obscure antiq[uity with us, and no more thought of than 
the day of their death. One part of your letter, howQver, is 
still in good season — that, I mean, which relates to the dul* 
ness and stupidity of our house since that separation, &c. 

i feel this the more, because whi^n I am from home I 
live in a very good society, and find the contrast the 
greater. I make but little progress— -I believe I may say 
none at allr— at the bar; but my reputation, I think, is in- 
creasing, and may produce something in time, &e. • • 
To have gone out to practise law in India, would . 
have suited my inclination and my talents, I belieVe, ex- 
tremely well ; but the courts there are only open to those 
who have been called to the bar in England ; and it would 
take me four or five years' study, or attenda^ce at least, to 
obtain that qualification. There is the same objection to 
my exchanging the Scotch bar for the English. I have 
every reason to believe that I'shouM be much mote suot 
cessful /St the latter ; but it is now too late, I im afraid, 
to think of it. I have talked occasionally with some West 
India and Demerara men, who give me a tempting idea of 
the facility with, which money may be made in trade in 
these countries, t know, nothing about trade, to be sure^ 
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but they say that i» of no oonsequt noe, and that a clever 
man cannot fail of success* I rather conceive myself, that 
all>the craft, of a merchant might, be learned in the cooree 
of a year, bo as to. enable a man to bring all the mind he 
had to bear in that direction. I have thought too^ of en- 
gaging myself in the study of Oriental literature, ^nd 
milking myself considerable in that way, and of fifty dif- 
ferent schemes of literary eminence at home. 

Within this little while, however, I will confess to you^ 
these ambitions fancies have lost a good deal of their 
power over my imagination; and I. have accustomed my- 
, self to the contemplation of an humbler and more aerene 
sort of felicity. To tell you all in two words, I have 
serious purpose ,of marriage^ which I should be forced, 
you see, to abandon, if I were to adopt almost any of the 
plans I have hinted at. The, poor girl, however, hbs no 
more fortune than me ; and it would be madness nearly t6. 
exchange our empty hands under the present aspect of the 
constellations. We have agreed to wait for a year at 
least, to see how things may turn out ; and in the mean 
time I am to be industrious and aspiring in my profes^ion, 
and she is to study economy and sober-mindedness at 
home. What do you say to that, my dear John? &c. 

Farewell, my dear John, let me hear from you very soon, 
and always believe me most affectionately yours* . . 

2Q.— To Thomas Campbell, Usq. 
^ Olssgow, 17ih March, 1801* 

Dear Campbell — When I say that I am tempted to write 
you by this opportunity of Richardson's emigration, I am 
sensible that I give a reason for it that would have served 
better as an apology for my silence. He can tell you now 
in person all that I might otherwise have interested you by 
writing ; and will probably bring you despatches from all 
the friends of whom you might at another time have been 
glad to have heard more indirectly from me. At the same 
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time, the idea of his meeting ^ith yott so soon has brought 
you and your adventures more impressively to my mind ; 
and there seems to be less presumption in the address of 
an uninvited correspondent, when^ he makes use of the in* 
troduction of a friend. These lines, I think, mil be less 
unwelcome to you, when they are presented by Richard- 
son's hand, than if they had been delivered to you at th<s 
post-office. < 

I have no news for yoq, and^am not much disposed to 
.trouble you with egotisms or dissertations. When I have 
said that I take a constant interest in your fame and your 
happiness, and that I am one of those who do not thinb 
that esteem is much impaired either by distance or silence, 
I have said almost all I have to say, And should finish my 
letter if I were much afraid of the bad consequences of ~ 
repetition. i As I do not trouble you often, however, I 
shall venture to talk on, as if I were assured of your in- 
dulgence, and not quite removed from your familiarity. 
In the firat place, I must tell you that Z have been envying 
you all this winter, and that I am afraid the same malig- 
nant feeling will be associated with the remembrance of 
you during the whole summer. I have heard something 
of your sickness, fatigues, and perplexities, . but all that 
makes no difference in my opinion. The review even of 
these things is pleasant. They are the deep shades of an 
animated picture, and make a most brilliant contrast with 
the stupid and tame uniformity of the life that is lived 
about me, &c. 

I hear something and see something now and then, that 
Satisfies me you are mot idle, but I have no distinct know- 
ledge of what you have done or projected. I cannot promise 
you ^ther assistance or return, but should be flattered with 
the confidence that 'some authentic intelligeilce upon these 
subjects would show you could place in me. 

Richardson has promised to write to me now and then in 
the course of your pilgrimage. May I not expect to see a 

Vol. n — 6 B 
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postscript from you now and tbeni or a whole letter when 
he iaakes you his penman for the ocoasion ? 

I wish you a pleasant and safe journey, and have no 
doubt, indeed, that your expedition will be both tnstructire 
and delightful. You will be quite naturalized in Germany 
by the time it is finished ; but you run no risk of being 
alienated here. By what I can judge and feel, I think 
you would be in no danger of being forgotten, either by 
your friends or the public, though you should be absent 
and silent for a much longer time than you speak of. Poor 
Miss Graham, you will have heard, is gone at last. Her 
sister has just had another child, and is quite well again. 
Her brother, I suppose, will write to you by this oppor- 
tunity. I should be extremely gratified if this ^onld 
prove the beginning of a correspondence in which I can 
engage for nothing but regularity ; but I make no pro- 
posals, and^ indul^ no expectations. You will allow me 
always to admire your a^bilities, and to rejoice in jrour 
happiness and reputation.; and believe that. I am, dear 
Campbell, very sincerely yours. 

- 27.— Ta George J. Bell, Unq. 

^ St. AndreiTB, 19th April, 180L 

Dear Bell— I called for you the night before I left 
Edinburgh, and you called for me ; yet I should not have 
believed that our meeting was prevented by any expresB 
fatality J if tixe same thing had not happened.a few evenings 
before, and if I had not gone four times to my room since 
I caxne h^e with the determination of writing you, &c. 

It is as well to tell jou in the beginning that I have 
nothing to tell you, and that you need not waste your 
patience in reading this letter, if you have as many serious 
uses for it as you used to have. I am very happy here, 
and very idle. You are very happy, I hope, too ; but I 
am afraid you jare very busy. It makes me a little 
ashamed of my own idleness, and I daresay makes yott 
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despise it. That is onchristian, however, and perhaps iH)t 
very wise ; for you labour only in order to be idle, and if 
I can reap without sowing, I consider it a great gain. 
You will say th^ftt I neglect the seed-time ; but if I have 
reasonable doubts both of the climate aild of the soil, 
do I not rather avoid an unprofitable waste? In the^ 
mean time I am not so hlameably happy as I was the last 
time I was here. You acquitted me then rather more 
easily than I could prevail on my conscience to do. At 
present I defy you both, and look fierce and erect upon 
fortune. \ 

It is fine airy weather, with calm evenings, and buds 
and flowers in aoundance. We cannot boast of our groves 
indeed ; but we have rocks and level roads at their feet, 
and yellow sunshine upon sails, and girls upon the links, 
and skate, cod, and mussels in great profusion. Will not 
this tempt you for a week from your bankrupts ? There 
is a great lack of men, and you will be of mote consequence 
here than the Lord Justice Clerk at any of his circuit 
dinners. They talk of balls next week too, and they have 
concerts already, and there are^some learned men, and a 
good assortment of quizzes, and not one being to put you 
in mind of the Parliament House, except Walter Gook,"^ 
and the black robes of the professors. James Beddie and 
you gav6 each half a promise to eome and see the beauties 
while I was here to point them out to you. That Is a 
whole promise between you, so that one of you must come 
at any rate. I want t<) know what you are doing, and how 
Edinburgh subsisteth in my absence. 

You are one of the people that put me out of humour 
with myself, and make me think ill of my industry, and 
my fitness to live. Yet I do hot hate you. There is still 
some hope, of my redemption ; and I am always, dear Bell^ 
most sincerely yours. 

* A very resp«cta,ble Writer to the Signet, and through Ufe a friend 
of Jeffrey'ck 
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28.— To Mr. John Jeffrey. . 

^ St. Andrews, Ist Angasi, 1801. 

My dear John, — ^If you have got any of my last letters 
you will not be surprised to see me here. I am not going 
to be married yet, however, and shall Write you another 
letter or two from Edinburgh, I am afraid, before I have 
that news to communicate. Before the month of Novem«» 
ber, however, I hope to have renounced all the iniquities 
and unhappinesses of a bachelor^ and to be deeply skilled 
in all the comforts of matrimony before the end of the y^ar. 
I enter upon the new life with a great deal of faith, love, 
and fortitude ; and not without a reasonable proportion of 
apprehension and anxiety, I never feared any thing for 
myself, and the excessive carelessness with which lused to 
look forward when my way was lonely has increased, I 
believe, this solicitude for my companion. I am not vert/ 
muph afraid of our quarrelling or wearying of each other, 
but I am not sure how we shall bear poverty ; and I am 
sensible we shall be very poor. Z do not make a <£100 a 
year, I have told you, by my profession. You would not 
marry in this situation ? and neither would I if I saw any 
likelihood. of its growing better before I was too old to 
marry at all' ; or did not feel the desolation of being in 
solitude as something worse than any of the inconveniences 
of poverty. Besides, we trust to Providenc/, and have 
hopes of dying before we get into jprison^ &c. 

I wrote my uncle by the packet in June, and communi- 
cated to him in a dutiful manner, the change I propose to 
make in my condition. My father says he will probably 
do something for me on this occasion ; but I do not allow 
myself to entertain any very sanguine expectation. He 
knows very little about me, and I can easily understand 
that it may be inconvenient to make any advance at pre- 
sent, which I have no right to receive. I shall certainly 
never submit to ask, and endeavour to persuade myself that 
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I am aboTQ hoping or wishing very anxiously. Catherine 
has her love to you. She says Iflirt so extravagantly with 
her sisters, that she is determined to make I^e jealous of 
yon, if you give I^r any encouragement. She is a very 
good girl, hut nothing prodigious, and quite enou^ given 
to flirtation without any assistance from you. 

Farewell, then, my good citizen. I hope we shall see 
you soon, and see you as we used to do, with all your 
strength and beauty about you. As you are now the only 
unmarried animal in the genealogy, we propose to treat 
you with great scorn and indignity as soon as ypu arrive 
among us ; to put you into a narrow bed, and place you at 
the lower end of the tabl^^ never to wait dinner for you, 
and to feed you with cold meat and sour wine. Moreover, 
we mean to lay grievous tax^s on you, andm^ke you stand 
godfather to aiU our children* If you give any symptomisi' 
of reformation, we may probably^ relent. If you want a 
wife, (or know anybody who wants one,) you naust come to 
this ancient city; There are more beauties than you ever 
saw anywhere else, among the-same number of women ; and 
not more than five or six men to prevent you from choos- 
ing among them. 

1 bathe, and walk, and sleep, and dream away my time, 
in the most voluptuous manner ; but must rouse myself in 
a week or two, and go to provide a mansion for myself, be- 
fore the wintry days come back on us again. 

Bemember me very affectionately to my uncle. Take 
care of yourself, and believe me always most affectionately 
yours. 

29.— ro Mr, John Jeffrey. 

Edinburgh, 2d October, 1801. 

My dear John^^ 

I have told you I am to be married in a month ; but the 
latter days of my courtship have been dismally overclouded. 

6^ 
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Poor Dr, Wifeon"^ died in the begmmng of September, and 
his family are still in very great affliction. I was fortu- 
nately with them at the time, for the scene was really very 
distressing, and a great deal too milch for young gay girls, 
quite new to affliction, and aiscustomed to indulge every 
emotion without any idea of control. Before I arrived, 
tjh^y had been for two days constantly in the sick-room, 
and would all of them sit up every night till they were car- 
ried away in a fitate of insensibility. It is in these ordinary 
and vulgar calamities of private life, I think, that the most 
exquisite misery is endured. Campaigns and revolutions 
are nothing to them. Hieir horrors are covered up, eveti 
frojn the eyes of the sufferer, with smoke and glory ; and the 
greatness of the events help to disguise their wretchedness. 
They are all quite well again ; and as it was her father's 
particul&r request that his death should not put off our mar- 
riage beyond the time that had been originally fixed for it, 
Catherine has readily agreed that it should take place in 
the beginning of November! I have takena house in Buc- 
cleugh Place for the winter^ apd mean to set a great ex- 
ample of economy and industry. I have still some fear&, 
however, of dying the death of other great geniuses — 'by 
hunger. Catherine is not any richer by her father's death. 
— My dear John, I am always most affectionately yours. 

dO.—To Bobtrt Merehead. 

' ' ' ' St. Andrews, 7tli October, 1801. 

My dear Bob — ^I got your letter yesterday, which was 
very entertaining ; though I could have wished that yoti 
had not just kept up the folly to the last, but reformed, 
and been rational for a few minutes before you bade us 
farewell. My dear fellow, 4o you not rejoice at this peace ? 
It is the only public event in my recollection that has given 
me any lively sensation of pleasure, and I have rejoiced at 

. * His intended father-in-law. 
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it as heartily ^s it is possible for a private man, and. one 
whose own condition is not immediately affected by it, to 
do. How many parents and children, and sidters and bro- 
thers, would that news make happy ! How many pairs of 
bright eyes wotdd weep over that gazette, and wet its browQ 
pages with' tears of gratitude and rapture ! How many 
weary wretches will it deliver from camps and hospitals, 
and restore once more ,to the comforts of > a peaceful and 
industrious life ! Wh^t are victories to rejoice at, com- 
pared widi an event Uke this! Your bonfires and illumi- 
nations are dimmed with Uood und with tears, and battle 
is in itself a great evil, and a subject of general grief and 
lamentation. The victors are only the least unfortunate, 
and suffering and death have in general brought us no 
nearer to tranquillity a^d happiness. I have really been 
extremely interested on this occasion, and for four-and- 
twenty hours thought more, I really .believe, of the country 
than of myself. Catherine is very well, however^ and. I 
had no cause of any great anxiety or 4isturbance on my 
own account. In such a situation a man finds it easy to 
be philanthrojpical, and worships the general good without 
the expense of sacrifice* — BeUeve me^ dear Bob, most af- 
fectionately yours. 

81. — To Robert Morehead. 

Edi&burgh, SUth Mftj, 180:^. 
My dear Bob— rWorse and worse, you see, in the way of 
regularity. This marriage, you think, will interfere with 
our correspondence ; but I cannot think that yet, and Would 
rather have you lay the blame upon circuits and sessions, 
and above all, upon new houses and furniture for rooms. 
We came here, to Queen Street I mean,.d[)out ten days 
ago, and have ever since been in such an uproar with paint- 
ers, and chimney-sweeps, and packages of old books, and . 
broken china, that I have scSj^cely had time to eat my din- 
ner, or to find out where my pens and paper were laid till 
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yesterday. Then, yoa know, this is the be^nning of our 
session ; and^ moreorer, it is the time of the General As- 
sembly of the Scotch National Church ; (you apostate dog ! 
where will you find any thing so high sounding as that in 
your new religion ?) And we have parsons and elders by 
the dozen, with their families, from St. Andrews, to enter* 
tain ; and I hare a cause to plead in the said venerable 
Assembly, and am to declaim, in the name of a Presbytery, 
against a poor sinner whom th^ hare accused of profane 
swearing, and a habit of scoffing at religion, and great 
levity of behayiour ; but I declare to you that I will plead 
it fairly. 

But you are as great a delinquent as I am nearly, — ^not 
only to me, (for I deserye nothing,) but to all ^our other^ 
friends, as I understand, and you cannot have half my 
apologies. I hope you are quite well, however, and can 
only suppose that yoU-are busy making your entr^ into the 
Church. Are you reverend yet, or not ? or is there any 
chance of your ^eing rejected, or of your changing your 
mind and drawing back ? I do not much like the threat 
in your last, about not coming to Scotland for this summer, 
and hope the election will force you for a while among us 
whether you will or not. If you do not get a curacy im- 
)nediately, I do not see what you can debate ; for I am 
afraid, after you are once beneficed, you will, practise the 
virtue of residence in a very exemplary muiner ; and that 
we shall see each other no oftener than you visit your me- 
tropolitan. There is something dolorous in the breaking 
up of long intimacies, and the permanent separation of 
those who have spent so much of their life together. . We have 
spent too much of it together though, I am persuaded, ever 
to fall off from an intimacy, and shall apeak to e^rch other 
with familiarity, although we should not meet for twenty 
years tp come. I can answer for myself at least,, in spite 
of all the change that marriage is to make upon ^le. What 
the Church may work oil you, I cannot so positively de- 
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tennine. . 1 met with an old sonnet of yours this mornii^g, 
on the first Ml of snow in December, 1794, which brought 
back to my mind many very pleasing recollections. In- 
deed, there is no part of my life that I look back upon with 
so much delight as the summer dieiys we loitered* at Her- 
bertshire, in the 'first year of our acqi^aintanee. I date the 
beginning of it from the time of your father's death, and 
often call to mind the serene and innocent secluidon in 
which we. then lived from the world. I should be sorry if 
I could not live so again, and am sur6 that I could be as 
pure, and as careless, and as romantic, if I had only as 
much leisure, and as pliant a companion. 

I have nothing new to tell you of. Our Review had 
been postponed till September, and I am afrai<} will not go 
on with much spirit even then.. Perhaps we have omitted 
the tide that was in our favour. We are bound for a year 
to the booksellers^ and shall drag through that, I suppose, 
for our own indemnification ; but I foresee the likelihood 
of our being all scattered before another year shall be over, 
and, of course, the impossibility of going on on the footing 
upon which we have begun. Indeed, few things have given 
me more vexation of late than the prospect of the dissolu- 
tion of that very pleasant and animated society in which I 
have spent so much of my tim^ for these last four years, 
and I am really inclined to be very sad when I look for- 
ward to the time when I shall be deserted by all the friends 
and companions who possessed much of my confidence and 
esteem. You are translated into England already. Hor- 
ner goes to the English bar in a year. S. Smith leaves 
this country for ever about the same time. Hamilton 
spends his life abroad as soon as his father's death sets him 
at liberty. Brougham willmost probably push into public 
Hfe, even before a similar event gives him a favourable 
opportunity. Beddie is lost, and absolutely swallowed up 
in law. Lord Webb leaves us before winter. Jo. Allen 
goes abroad with Lord Holland immediately. Adam is 
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gone already, and, except Brown and Jo. Murray, J. do. not 
think that one of the associates with whom I have speca- 
lated and amused myself, will be left with me in the course 
of eighteen months. It is not easy to form new intimacies^ 
and I know enough of the people among whom I must look 
for them, to be positive that they will never be worthy of 
their predecessors. Comfort me, then, my dear Bobby, in 
this real affliction, and prove to. me, by your example, that 
separation is not always followed by forgetfulness, and that 
we. may still improve and gladden each other at a distance. 
My Kitty is quite well, and very rational and amiable. If 
it were not for her I should run after my friends, and ia^. 
dulge my inherent spirit of adventure by a new course of 
exertion. But she ia my brother and sister, my father and 
mother, my Sanscrit, my Sydney, and my right venerable 
cousin, as old Homer says in Ai^dromache^ 

I dined at Murravfield the other day^ Write me verjr 
soon and tell me what you are doing and meditating, and 
especially when^ I am to «ee you again, and how. It is the 
sweetest weather in the world, and all are in ecstasy with 
our prospect, and our evening walks. Bemember our num- 
ber is 62. I see no bew books of any consequence, and 
am sadly behind with my task for the Review. I have beeu 
more impeded by die law than I had reckoned upon. Cath. 
sends her love to you, ahd hopes you will bring her a pair 
of gloves when you come down. She is going to Herbert- 
shire, she says, some time this autumn. Believe me always, 
my dear Bob, yours most affectionately* 

S2.-^Ta Mr. John Jeffrey. 

Ediaburgh, Ist August, 1802. \ 

My dear Johnr— t am sorry to faJl back into, the old 

style ; but it is necessary to tell you that your letter of 

the 11th May is still the latest we have received from 

you, &c. 

We are all here in our usual way. HoW' often i^all I 
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repeat that apolc^j for all intelligence? and how infallibly 
does it come to be less true, upon every repetition ! The 
little changes, which do not seem to impair its inaccuracy 
a^umulate so fast in a few years of absence, that our iistial 
way comes to be something very different from our old one. 
Maniage itself implies a great number pf little changes ; 
and it is probable you may think me a good deal altered, 
while I am unconscious of any other alteration, &c. 

It has beeni a cold wet summer with us, and we predict 
another scarcity. Speculate upon that, Mr. Merchant, 
and come over with your cargo. I am going to write a 
book upon law next year— rthough, upon my honour, I do 
not know upon what subject. Everybody exhorts me to 
do it, and I ani too polite to resist the entreaties of my 
friends, and too modest to set my own conviction of my 
inability against their unanimous opinion. I, must have 
more money, that is the truth of it, and thfs will be an 
experiment to catch some.-^Believe me always, dear John, 
most affectionately yours. 

ZZ.—To Bjohert Morehead. 

Edinburgh, 25th October, 1802. 

My dear Bob — ^You may imagine with what anguish I 
sit down to tell you that our sweet little boy died thia 
morning about five o'clock. He was seized in the evening 
with a sort of convulsion and fainting fits, and expired at 
the time I have mentioned. 

Mrs. J. is better than I could have expected, consid^ng 
the weak state of her health, the suddenness of this c^a- 
mity, and the affection with which she doted on the baby 
that had cost her so dearly. 

We ar« still distracted with a thousand agonizing recol- 
lections, but I hope by and by to be more composed. — 
Believe me always, dear Bob, most affectionately yours. ~ 
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84. — To Francis Horner j Esq. 

Edinburgh, let April, 1803. 

My dear Horner — I daresay the sight of my handwriting 
' is as terrible to you as that pn the wall was to Belshazzar; 
and it is just as well to tell you in the beginning that I do 
write principally for the purpose of dunning ypu. I have 
some right to dun too ; not merely because I am the master, 
to whom your service is due, but because I have mysejf 
sent jSi% pages to the press before I ask you for one. 
Hear now our state^ and consider: — Brown has been dying 
with influenza^ and is forbidden to write^ for his chest's 
Bakcr ; Pe Puis* is dying with asthma, and is forbidden to 
"^rite for his life's sake. Brougham is roaming the streets 
with the sons of Belial, or correcting his colonial proofs, 
and trusting every thing to the exertions of the last week, 
adnd the contributions of the unfledged goslings who gabble , 
under his wings, Elmsley — even the sage and staid Elms- 
ley— h^as fiolioited to be set frep from his engagements. 
And • Timothy f. refuses to come under any engagements 
with the greatest Candomr and good nature in the world. 
!Now, if you two fail utterly, I shall be tempted to (^espair 
of the republic. I would not have ^ou comfort your indo- 
lence, however, with this despair. If you will send us 
thirty pages between you, I shall undertake for its salva- 
tion, ^t least for this campaign. And evpn if you do not, 
I am afraid we shall not die nobly, bul live pitifully, which 
will be much worse. Trash wiU be collected, and I shall 
have the pleasure of marching in the van of Mr. - — r-, 

and Mr. , and Dr. ', and Mr. > and I do not 

know ^ho, that are ready to take your places beside me.^ 
Ifow, my good Horner, let me conjure you "by the con- 
sonancy of our studies," and all other serious considera- 
tions, to deliver me from this evil; and refuse one dinner, 
\ or shorten two nights' sleep, or encounter some other petty 

* A nickname for Dr. John Thomson. f Mr. Thomas Thomson. « 
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evil, to saye us from this perplexity. You have many fair 
days before jou to shine and sport in, and may be glad 
some time to remember the exertions I ask of you, &c. 

I hear of your talking about dung,'*' and of your making 
a great deal of money. . Good. I wish you would let me 
into the secret* Remember me to Murray, whom I miss 
Tory much, and to Brougham. This place is in a state of 
terrible depopulation, quoad me at least. Do. you hear 
any thing of Hiunilton? I daresay these alarms will send 
him home, or at least the Sanscrit books, which are still 
more pre(»ous to him than his own person, 

God bless you, Horner. When I am out i>f humour with 
my own lot, I generally wish to be you. Do not forget 
me, however ; and we shall continue very good friends ^nd 
rivals nb doubt, though you have the vantage ground. — I 
am, always very faithfuUy yours. . 

P. S. — The wiff arrived in great order, and I am re* 
solved to mount it boldly next session. 

85. — To Francis Earner. 

Edinburgh, llth M<iy, 1808. 
My dear Homer — You will think it but an ill omen of 
our correspondence that I havQ left your first letter so Jong 
unanswered, but it came when I was. doubly from home, 
for I was not in Glasgow when it arrived, and I have been 
in a constant state of hurry and agitation ever since I re- 
ceived it. I had reviews to write, and felons to defend, 
visits to pay, and journeys to perform, directions to give, 
and quarrels to make up-^and all this without one interval 
of domestic tranquillity, but under strange roofs, where 
paper and pens were often as hard to be met with as leisure 
and solitude were always. I only came home last night, 
and as the session begins to-morrow, I think I do your 
epistle great honour in taldng notice of it so soon. By 

'■^ In ftn appeal in the House of Lords. 
VoIm n.— 6 
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this time I anppose the third number of the Review will ' 
have reached you, and I begin alrcfady to fdel dome im* 
patience for your own opinion of its merits^ and joor ac- 
count of its reception in London. If you are disposed to 
be very severe, I shall probably remind you that it is your 
own fault that it ief no better, and that you are more re^ 
sponsible for our blunders than thoae substitutes of yours 
by whom they were committed. Do not imagine^ however, 
that X was not very much moved with your contrition and 
conscientious qualms. I would grant you a /fuller remis- 
sion, if I were not afraid that the easiness of your penance 
might tempt you to a second transgression. To say the 
truth, I had not much expectation from the very eloquent 
and urgent expostulation I addressed to you, and had 
made up my mind to go on without you before it was sent 
away. This time, however, we really depend upon you ; 
and, after your engagements i^nd blushes, I shall be obliged 
to suspec]^ that you are not to be depended upon at all if 
you disappoint us. That you may have an opportunity of 
exercising your sagacity, I shall let ypu guess at the au- 
thors of the different articles before I disclose them ; and 
tljiat you may give the Jiondon opinion without bias or pre- 
possession, I shall not tell you till I hear it, what that is 
which preponderates in Edinburgh. There is much judg- 
ment, I beg leave to assure you, in this specimen of reii- 
cence^ whatever you may think of its eloquence. 

There is one thing, however, that I will tell you. In 
consequence' of a negotiation conducted by Smith during 
my absence, Constable and Longmto have agreed to give 
£50 a number to the editor, and to pay <£10 a sheet for 
all the contributions which the said editor shall think worth 
the money. The terms are, as Mr. Longman says, « with- 
out precedent ;" but the. success of the work is not less so, 
and I am persuaded that if the money be Well applied, it 
Will be no difficult matter to insure its continuance. Now, . 
my sage councillo)r,-this, editorship will be offered to me in 
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the CQtuise of a few days, and though I shall not giye any 
definite answer till I hear from yon; and consult with sotne 
of my other friends, I will confers that I am dispoded to 
accept of it. There lire pto$ and €(m$ in the case^ np 
•douht. What the pros are I need not tell you. £300 a 
year is a monsttons bribe to a man in my sitnationi The 
e&ns are — ^vexation and trouble, interference with profes^ 
sional employment and character, and risk of general 
degradation. The first I have had some little experience 
of, and am not afraid for. The second, upon a fair con- 
sideration, I am persuaded I ought to risk. It will be long 
before I make £300 more than I now do by my profession, 
and- by far the greater part of the employment I have wUl 
remain with me, I know, in sp^te of any thing of this^ sort. 
The character and success of the work, and the liberality 
of the allowance^ are tot to be disregarded. But what in- 
fluences me the most is^ that I engaged in it at first gra- 
tuitously, along with a set of men whose character and 
situation in life must command the respect of the multitude, 
and 4;hat I hope to go on with it as a matter of emplument 
along with the same associate^. All the men here will 
take their ten ^ineas, I find, and, under the sanction of 
that example, I think I may take my editor's salary also 
without being supposed to have suffered any degradatiQU. 
It Would be easy to say a great deal on this subject, but 
the sum of it, I believe, is here, and you will uixderstand 
me as well its if I had been more eloquent. I would un- 
doubtedly prefer msiking the same sum by my profession ; 
but I really want the money, and think that I n^ay take 
it this way, without compromising either my honour pr 
my future interest. Tell me fairly what you think of it. 
Murray thinks a little too much like a. man at his ease. I 
should probably think like him if I were in his sitoaticfn ; 
but my poverty id greater than either of you imagine, and 
my prospects a great deal more uncertain than your pTar- 
tiality will believe. I have weighed this deliberately.^ 
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Whatever, jon think of -this matter, there is one s^vice 
yott can do us, I daresay. . Inquire and look about among 
the literary men and professed writers of the metropolis, 
and send us dowa a list of a few that you think worth ten 
guineas a sheet, and that will work conscientiously £pr the 
money. Take what measures you can also, to let it be 
generally known among that race of beings^ that for su- 
perior articles we give such a price* A classical man of 
taste in partici^Iar is much wanted, fit, for a reviewer. of 
Gtfford's Journal for instance, and such things*. When 
these weighty matters are settled, I shall write you a let- 
ter of anepdotes more at my ease. Let me hear from you 
very soon ; and believe me always, my d^ar Horner, v^y 
faithfully yours. 

P. S. — Tell me what . books you are to do for No. 4, 
and what you think ought to be done ; and begin to your 
task, let me entreat you, in good time. You shall bav^ 
twelve guineas if you please. 

P. S.; — Thomson hesitated about I>umt>nt. Say posi- 
tively whether you will do it yourself or not. 

Z6.— To Mr. J^hn Jeffrey. 
. ' Edinburg]^, 2d Juljr, 1808. 

N My dear John^-It will be a sad thing if your refottna- 
tion be the caui^e of my falling off; yet it is certain that 
since you have begun to write oftener, my letters have^ 
begunto be luore irregular, &c. 

I am glad you have got our Review, and that you like 
it.. Your partiality to my articles is a singular proof of 
youi^ judgment. In No. 3, I do Gentz, Hayley's Cow|>er, 
Sir J. Sinclair, and Thelwall. In No. 4, which is now 
printing, I have Miss Baillid's Plays, Comparative View 
of Geologyy Lady Mary Wortley, and some little ones., I 
da not think you know any of my associates. There ia 
the sage Homer, however, whom you have seen, and who 
has ^one to the English bar with the resolution of being 



Lord Chancellor ; Brougham, a great^math^ktieiaii, who 
has joBt published a book upon the Colonial Policy of 
Europe, which all you Amerioana should read ; Bev. Sid<- 
ney Smith, aQd P. Elixisley, two l6arike4 OzoBian priests, 
full of jokes and dTudition j my excellent little Sanscrit 
Hamilton, who is also in the hands of Bonaparte at Fon- 
tameblean ; Thomas Thomson and John Murray, two in^ 
genious adTOcates ; and some dozen of occasional contra 
butors, among whom, the most illustrious, I think, are 
young Watt of Birminghaib, and Davy of the Boyal In- 
^tuticm. We sell 2500 copies already, and hope to do 
double thiit in six months, if we are pufifed enough* I 
wish you <?ould try if you can rSpandre us upon your con- 
tinent, and use what interest you can with the literati, or 
rather with the booksellers of New Yorik and Philadelphia. 
I believe I have not told you that the concern has how 
become to be of some emolument. After the fourth num- 
ber the publishers are to pay ike writers no less than ten 
ffuinecLs a sheet, which is three times what ^^ ever paid 
before for such a work, and to allow ~^50 a number to an 
editor. I shall have the offer of that first, I believe, and 
I think I shall take it, with the full power of laying it 
down whenever I think prbper. The publication is in the 
highest degree respectable as yet, as there are xione but 
gentlemen connected with it. If it ever sink into the 
state of an ordinary bookseller's journal, I have done 
with iti . 

We are all in gredt horror about the war here, though 
liot half so much afraid ae we ought to be. For my part, 
I 4im often in absolute despair,' and wish I were fairly 
piked, and done with it. It is most clearly and imequivo- 
caUy a war of our own seeking, and an offensive war upon 
our part, though we have no means of offending. The 
consular proceedings are certainly very outrageous and 
provoking, and, if we. had power to humble him, I rather 
think we hdve had provocation enough to do it. Butwith 

6» B 
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onr means, and in the present state and temper of Europe, 
I own it appears to me like insanity. There is but one 
ground upon which our conduct can be justified. If we 
are perfectly certain that France is to go to war with us, 
and wiU infallibly take some opportunity to do it with 
greats advantage in a year or two, there may be somB 
prudence in being, beforehand with her, and open the un- 
equal contest in our own way. While men are mortal, 
and the fortunes of nations variable, however, it seems 
ridioulons to talk of absolute certainty for the future ;' and 
we insure a present evil, with the magnitude of which we 
are only beginning to be acquainted. In the mean tinie 
we must all turn out, I fancy, and do our best. There is 
a corps of riflemen raising, in which I shall probably have 
a company. I hate the business of war, and despise the 
parade of it ; but we must submit to both for a while. I 
am happy to observe that there is little of that boyish 
prating about uniforms, and strutting in helmets, that 
distinguished our former arming. We look sulky now, 
and manful, I think, &ic. — Always, dear John^ very affec- 
tionately ypurs. A 

87.— ro George J. BeU, Mq. 

St Andrews, 7th AngOBt, 1803. 

My dear Bell — ^I wish you were here to learn how to 
be idle, or to teach me how to be busy. We are in the 
middle of eating and drinking, and are so much engrossed 
with it, that, with the most virtuous disposition in the 
world, I have barely been able to write a few lines to my 
father (at three sittings) and to read a half of the Tale of 
a Tub, &C- 

In spite of all this, and in spite of the rainy weather, 
which has annoyed us ever since we set foot upon this 
kingdom, we are all in good healthy Eate, I think, really 
stouter, and more uiiifonnly alert than she has been for a 
very long time* This she desires you to tell Charles, for 
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whose Gotivenation she has a mu<^h highel* esteeni than for 
his hotttes. 

For my ovm partj I am perfccfly well, and Bucceed very 
tolerably izi my Endeavours to forget that I have reviews 
to write, and Frenchmen to conquer, in the course of a 
few weeks. The last evil, indeed, seems to enter but lit^ 
tie into the imagination of anybody I meet with. It is a 
fashion here to laugh at the notion of an invasion, and I 
am ridiculed as a visionary foi' hinting something as to its 
possibility. They are so much in earnest in this notion, 
however, that there is not a volunteer or a musket from 
theTay to the Forth; and a corporal's guard, I verily be- 
lieve, might march triumphantly from one end of the 
country to the other. A privateer, with thirty men, I am 
quite certain^ might land here and carry off all the cattle 
and women without the smallest danger. I am not quite 
so w^U assured, however, by all this confidence, but that 
X have some anxiety to know what you are doing in Edin- 
burgh as to your armaments and preparations. I/Hiat has 
become of our corps? and have you entered into any 
other^ Have any steps been taken as to the formation 
of the army of reserve ? or any thing been done about the 
general levy? We hear nothing in this comer any more 
than if we were at St. Kilda. There is but one Scotch 
newspaper comes to the whole town, and they read it so 
slow, that its contents are not generally known till four 
days after its arrival. Tell me too what you hear of our 
Review. The College takes one copy of it too, but they 
do not commonly cut up the learned aiticles, and content 
themselves with our polities and poetry, &c. 

Farewell, dear Bell; I hope you never suspect me of 
forgetting all that I have long owed to your unwearied 
and disinterested friendship. . YoU think, I can perceive, 
that I am apt to be led away by idle and profligate asso- 
ciates ; but, if I do not overrate my own steadiness, I am 
in no great danger from that kind of seduction. I will go 
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8 ccfrtain length, out" of curiosity and by way <>( Experi- 
ment, btit I hope loan stop i/^here I have determined to 
fitop, and am sure that I recur always with more satisfac- 
tion to the tried and substantial merits of my oldest 
friends. This sentence must be inspired, I cinppose ; at 
leiist, I do ndt know how else it got in. 

Write m^ very soon, my dear Bell, and l>elt^ve mo 
always very faithfully yours. 
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:' ^ > St Andrews, 8tb Augtist, 1808. 

My dear Hojrner— ^rOnT this place of leisure, you will 
expect a long, collected lotter ; but my wits are so b^sotteli 
with tfa^ epidemic eating and drinking of the place, and 
iiiy hand sb disused to writing, that I feel as if it were 
impossible for me to get over the leaf with you. 

I came here a week ago with the resolution to study 
very Hard ; and; yet, in spite of many vigorous and reite- 
rated endeavours, I have been able to^ do nothing but read 
the Tale of a Tub, and answer six ^^rds of invitation. 
My ^conscientious qustlms, too^ are daily becomings less im- 
portunate, and unless you will flap me up to something 
like exertion, I think it is very likely that in anbther week 
I shall have forgotten that I have reviews to write, and 
Freiichnien Tto slaughter. It is impossible, indeed, to be 
in a situation more favourable for that last act of oblivion. 
There is not an armed man in the whole county; and a 
single privateer might oarry off all the &t cattle and fair 
women in the district* To me, who make it a point of 
oonscience to believe in an invasion, this ipegligence is per- 
fectly shocking. Our Review came out^ though, after n 
very hard labour, on the regular day ; and id by this time, 
I have no doubt, in your hands. It id my business to re- 
ceive opinions, you know, and not to offer any. i am 
much afraid^ howev^er, that your «<Lord King'^ is the best 
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«rticle in the number; and yoa will think some of tlie 
most laborious very bad. lam impatient to bear what 
yon think, and also what you hear* If We begin to sink 
in general estimation at t)iis crisis, we shall speei^ily go 
to the bottom, &o. . 

I am quite, inconsolable at the departure of the Smiths. 
They leaye Edinburgh, I believe, this dayy and they leave 
nobody in it whom I could, not have spared more easily. 
There has been a sad breaking up of the society in which we 
used to live so pleasantly ; Hamilton, Allen, and Horner, and 
now the Smiths. I hope we shall meet somewhere again,, 
though I despair pf seeing those careless and cordial hours 
that we have formerly spent together. In heaven, it will 
be quite another sort of thing, I am told. . However, let 
ns write to each other, and keep a^ay the approaches of 
strangeness as long as possible. Brougham talks of emi-. 
grating also ; and then I shall have nobody but Murray, 
whom I admire and esteem more everyday. I see nobody 
who has such good manners and good dispositions, &c. 

Let me know, my deaip Horner, how you proceed; and 
how soon ^ou will be able to patroni;se me. A& f^oon as 
jou are chancellor, I am resolved to cringe to you for a 
place. Tell me something about your society, and give 
me some more of those sage advices as to my conduct, 
from which I used to receive so much benefit and delight. 
It was announced last night in the club that Lprd Webb 
was to pass nezt winter in Edinburgh; I hope, you will 
confirm this, and send him down fully convinced that, with- 
out being a member of the said club, it is impossible to 
have any tolerable existence in Edinburgh. Do not forget 
your promise of recruiting for us. We jahall want journey- 
men for a third, and sometimes for a half of each numbei^ 
and I suspect they may be, got better in town than anywhere 
else. I wish we could get a rational classic, and get that 
part of the journal done in a' superior style. I long for 
the sheet of politics you promised me, and am beginning 
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to have some curiosity to knotr what is to become df the 
w6rld. — ^Believe me, &c. 

39. — To FranoU Eorner^ Usq.^ 

\ ' Edinburgh, 2d September, 1803. 

My dear Horner — My last letter crossed yours on the 
road, and, of course, niade it a delicate question which of 
us was in duty bound to write again. While I was at St. 
Andrews^ the genius loci confined me to eating and drink- 
ing ; but now I have awakened from , my dream, and the 
cares and anxieties of my editorial /functions begin to come 
thick upon me again. I have, unfortunately, two or three 
law papers to write, and am so miserably provided with 
books fop reviewing, that I am afraid my quota will be , 
smaller this time than ever. Now that we are paidfpr ouif 
work, I feel a greater delicacy in laying hold of any long 
article for myself, and should be perfectly satisfied if those 
who do lay hold of them would execute them according 
to engagement. Thomson had done nothing yet to Du- 
mont, &c. ''.-'■ . 

You Bee, then, how destitute I am, and you see the 
meaning of all this. I^t is, that you must do a great deal 
yourself,- and do it quickly. You have some very good 
books, and you will never have so good a time for working. 
Now, my dear Sorner, do Qot take these for verba solemnia 
of my official dunning. I am in profotind earnest, and 
most serious perplexity. You must not only Work your- 
self tot us, but you must set on the rest. Tell Smith we 
cannot do without him. We shall have no light articles 
at all, if he deserts Us. Do stir up Peter Elmsley, more- 
over, and tell him that h^e promised to let me haVe some- 
thing.^ Both of these cul^prits have concealed their ad- 
dresses from me. Let me know where to find them, and 
I shall persecute them in person. You are sick of review-, 
ing, I daresay^. So am I; but 1 have Tery little else to 
say to you. I heard and saw so little at St. Andrews, 
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t^at I feel now like one of the seven ale^rs ^i^ hid return 
to th6 world. The world of Edinbnrgh is very empty at 
present, and Smith and O^lmsley will have told yon, at any 
rate, all those partis of its history which conld give you ' 
any pleasnr^k I am quite inconsolali>le for the loss of 
Smith, and cannot pass by his door without murmuring. 
I hope yoil see him often. Tell him to write me soon^ and 
often. If I knew his address, I should have been cc^i- 
{daining to him abeady; Murray is still unwell, &c. 

My dear Horner^*— This doctor* will never do. I wish 
you would explain to me how he is endured in London, and 
what his friends say of his late doings, &c. Tell me what 
is Biud and expected among your wise people, if there be 
ten left in your absurd city. 

40. — To FrancU Sorner^ JEsq, 

Bdmbn^ghj 8th September, 1808. 

My de» Horner — ^Tour letter is one degree too digni- 
fied, and the expostulation a little too harsh. I care very 
little about the Beyiew, and, though lam not going to give 
it up in a pet, I would much rather give it up altogether 
than give any one person a pretext for saying that I ser 
lected the most important or the easiest articles for myself. 
Perhaps the editor should not have been a writer at all. 
However, I hastea to i^pease you by saying that I have 
got back Millar, and shall try what can be done with him, 
though it is a subject I do not very much like; I may now 
mention to you that Thomson and I agreed to propose it to 
Oranstoun,t of whose writing powers all his friends speak 
very highly, but he declines for the present taking any 
<;oncern in our business. Was this very weak and unrea- 
Bonabloy most relentless Oensor ? or a reason for threat- 
ening to desert us, thou iron-heai^ted man ? 

Wednesday, 14th — ^I had written this length on the 

* Addington, Prime Minister. 

f George Cranstoun, afterward Lord Corehouse — ^^a judge. 
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motnmg I received your letter/when I was suddenly called 
to the country^y Mrs. J/s illness. She is no'Vf almost en- 
tirely recovered, and came here with me last nightv I pro'* 
ce^d now with my answer. May I entreat you now to do 
Malthus, if possible, for this nnmb^ ? You seem to treat 
me a little too much like, a eomn^ondun, and to fapcy that 
there is something very unreasoilable in my propoi^ing any 
thing that is to give you trouble, or co)st you a little .exer<* 

' tioii, I know that writing reyietirs is not very pleasant to 
either of us; but if X feel the burde^ pressing very heavy^ 

, on myself» is it not natural for me to ask isome assistanoe 
from one who is so willing, to bear hia share of it ? I hope 
you do not imagine that I have made a trocfe of this editor- 
ship, or that I have, upon the irhole, any interest in the 
publication that is essentially different from yours, or 
Smith's, or that of any of our original associates. The 
main object of every one of us, I understand to be, our own 
amusement and improvement— joined wi;(h the<gratifica1aon 
of some personal, and some national vanity. ^ The pecuniary 
interest I take to be a very subordinate conuderation to na 
all, and beg leave, for myself, to say that it shaU nevei; 
bind for me an hour to this undertaking after it oomes to 
be, aa you expresa it, altogether on a different foo^g.froni 
what it Tfaa in the beginning. When I am deserted by my 
old associates, I ^e up the concern ; and while they are ^ 
willing to support it, I shall feel myself entitled to pester 
them with the story of our perplexities, and to make them 
bear, if possible, their full share ef my anxieti^. 

I do not know, my dear Homer, why I should write all 
this, or why I should feel myself growing angry and in- 
dignant as I advance farther into this subject. £ have a 
Tight, I hope, to ask you to write for us ; and you hatve a 
right, no doubt, to excuse yourself, and to make your own 
apologies ; but do not, if you please, announce to me so 
formally what "you wish to be understood'* on the subject 
of your contributions, nor fancy that I am to take your 
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ordere as if I were a sbopman of Goastftbl^d's. - Forgive m^ 
fov this want .of temper. BronghanCL 'an4 I shall write Our 
Ml pr^ppiftion for this number.; Mnrray, I hope, more 
thiu:! he has yet done, and T. Thomson iklso. If you fall-, 
off, thepsfbre^ it will not be by our ex^^mple, bui in spite 
of it. We shall be much at a loss for light sheet artides, 
unless Smith consents to exert himself. I shall write to 
tim td-moriow or next day ; bnt am at this mom^ut sO' 
much engaged with law pap^s that I have scarcely a. mo* 
ment io spfire for any thing else. I beg you to givoine 
some notice of Elmsley if you will i^t submit to dun him. 
yourself by my deputation. 

My dearHorner, you. hare no, need to bie anxious about 
your professional destiny, and before you are called to the 
bar you will have time enough to lay in yotir law, even 
though you should steal a day or two in the quarter to 
write reviews.- I have no news for you. I h^ve not seen 
Brougham since my rejturn here. Murray is well again, 
and goes to the coutitry to-morrow for a week, .to' reoruit. 
I am in daily expectation of the letter you promise me in. 
your last, and pf much illumination on tho state of affaits 
and parties in ;^our city. De Puis goes to London t6*m6r-' 
row, I believe. He is^ a good creature. Are there no 
tidings yet of Allen ? 

41.— 3b Fnmcti Homery JSiq. 

Edinburgh, 19th Octobeir, 1803. 
My dear Horner — ^I have got your letter, but not the 
packet. It will come to-morrow, I suppose, as it is a fast 
day, on which no work can be done. Why do you only 
give me one article? and that only fifteen pages! You 
might at least have added Sir John Sinclair's. But, as 
you have ono scolding epistle of mine on hand already, 
and as another will do neither of us any good, I intermit 
my wrath. You are right about the catalogue. • It shall 
be a mere list; but then it will Hot fill a sheet, and I mu$t 

VoL.IL— 7 
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scribble to fill up the deficiency, for there is not another 
soul that will make any exertion. After all, I befijeve we 
l»hall get out within a day after our proper time, thoagh 
what sort offigure we are to mak^, I really have not 
leisure to conjecture. P. Blmsley has sent a sheetfnl of 
Greek upon Atbenseus. We have no mathematics at all. 
I write chiefly to tell yea about, ^. He has no objec- 
tion to Wishaw undertaking his book, and J.y of course,- am 
extremely pleased to get rid of so delicate an engagement* 
Is it intended to be done in the manner of an analysis ? 
If not, take care ^nd do not let your friend laud too much. 
The author's connection with us of course most be a¥<Hded. 
But a reviewer, who is not one of us, may require to be 
reminded of the sternness and severity that this ):equires« 
I beg you would spare no urgency, aUd lose no time^ in 
endeavouring to engage so respectable an associate. If 
we could once dip him in our ink, I think we should have 
something like a hold on him; I hope we shall never 
a^ain get into such a scrape a9 we are just coming out of^ 
(and that not without damage, I fear.) But we shall never 
get OB comfortably unless we enlarge our phalanx by the 
association of two or three new recruits. For next num- 
ber I have not much apprehension; you must do a great 
deal, (after that J shajl never urge you beyond your con- 
venience), and Smith, I daresay, will not be idle. I 
scarcely know, however, what we shall have to put in it. > 
Walter Scott has, in a manner, offered to cTo Godwin's Life 
of Chaucer; a^d as he understands the mibject, and hates 
the author, I have a notion he will make a good article of 
it. We must abate something of our general asperity; 
but I think we should make jone or two exiamples of great 
delinquents in every number, &c. 

. There is no news, and I have no leisure to prattle to 
you. AH weTCviewers are getting our heads modelled by 
Henning, and propose to send him to London to complete 
the series, by the addition of your vast eyebrows. I am 
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still in despair for the countryy and mean to fast and pray 
to-morrow as powerfully as possible. 

Brougham and Murray and I are rather awkwardly 
situated as to our military functions. We hare two offers 
now at ayizandum, to officer a battalion of pioneers, or one 
of the additional compames'of the county volunteers; 
neither of which oorps, howoYer, are yet raised, &c* — ^€k>d 
Mess you, dear Horner, oyer very truly yours. 

. 42. — To Francis Horner^ Esq* 

Edinburgh, 19th JPebrtUffy, ISOi. 
My dear Horner — 

I think your sensibilities about ^tewart somewhat too 
nice.* I have only joined his name with Condorcet's in 
reference to a subject on which he himself quotes that 
author; but I will alter much more than that to give you 
satisfaction. I readily agree with you that the article 
might have been made better; but I cannot think that the 
subject afforded an opportunity for a very good one. I am . 
very nearly in earnest in aU I have said, and admit, only 
a certain degree of inaccuracy^ which could not have been 
well avoided, without making the doctrine less popular and 
comprehensible. I cannot help thinking that there is some 
value in my view of the limitation of metaphysical disco- 
veries, and I will take any wager you please, that when we 
are both eighty, you will be very much of my opinion. 

I am afraid I shall disappoint you in another article. 
I mean Dumont. Thomson has at last positively declined 
doing him, and sent him back to me only three days ago. 
I have read a volume, and I am sorry to say that I have ' 
already a very decided opinion as to the merits of the 
system. The book is written with great acuteness, and 
the doctrine is for the most part substantially good; but 
for novelty or discovery, 1 can see nothing that in the 

* An article by Jeffrey on one of Bugald Steward's Works. 
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leart reMOdbles it A gicat deal of labour ia beatowed ist 
making luelesa diatmctuma, and imperfeet oatalognea of 
thingt Aat neTor were either oTeriooked or miaUkea by 
reaaoaable men, Howefer, jou need not ba afraid of my 
nahneas, I shall read the book twiae OYer, and tieat the 
man with all imaginable respeet^ ke^ — ^BdieFe me always^ 
£ rofltra Tecehieaza deTotiaaimo aervitore. 

43. — To FraneU Samer^ JSsq. 

EdiBb1lrg|^ ecli Haj, 180i. 

My dear Homer — ^I do not know whether the few lines 
I sent yon from York will be allowed to gJVe me a legal 
diapensatiou from the promise of writing, immediately after 
my arrival in Scotland. I got here, howeyer, on Friday 
morning, and slept all that forenoon. On Saturday mom^ 
ing I thooght it my duty to go to the drill; and to-day I 
am afraid I have pat off so much of the morning in idle- 
ness, that there is but Uttle chance of this being ready for 
the post till to-morrow. 

I have nothing to tell you of my journey, which was 
prosperous and sleepy. Mrs. J., I am happy to say, I 
found in much better faeiilth than when I left her; and my 
table not so much encumbered with papers as to make 
me despair of clearing it before the beginiifng of the ses- 
sion, &c. 

So much for the res familiares. The res pubUcse, I am 
afraid, will not be discussed so easily. Happening, to be 
long in bed yesterday, I found myself under the necessity 
of giving audience in that dignified posture to Constable 
& Co., who came dutifully to offer their congratulation, 
and to receive their orders, on my return. The cry is 
still for copy. We must publish, it seems, by the 15th of 
July, to attain the object for which we went balck to the 
18th ; atid they wish, if possible, to set the press agoing 
in the course of ten days from this time. Now, my most 
trusted and perfidious Horner, I earnestly conjure you to 
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tMnk hdir Bieoessttry it is for joUr to gfet inQtamtly alx^ot 
MalthuB. Sfattt- yourself up within your double doors .; 
comiiiit thd doctor f&t one eight dc^ya to his deistiny ; and 
cease to perplex yourself << with what the Dutch intend^ 
and what the French;'' let. the blue stockings of Miss 

be gartered by some idler Kand^ resist, if possible, 

the sedactioiis of Mrs. ^mith, and the tender prattUngs of 
Saba ; think only of the task which you have undertaken^ 
and endeavour to work out your Eberation in as short a 
time as |>d8sibki. I do think it of consequence that we 
should begin, if possible^ with this article, both because it 
is more important and more impatiently expected -than 
any other, and because I really do tiot know of any other 
that I have a right to demand, or the power of getting 
ready so soon, &c* ^ 

The bibliopoles confided to me another great plan, in 
which I since find that most of our friends have been em- 
barked with great eagerness. It is no less than writing 
and publishing an entire new Encyclopaedia, upon an im- 
proved plan. Stewart, I understand, is to lend his name, 
and to write the prelhninary discourse, besides other articles. 
Playfair is to superintend ^e mathematical department, 
and Bobison the natural philosophy. Thomas Thom6on> 
is extremely zealous in the cause. W. Scott has embraced 
it with great atfection ; and W. Clerk, Cranstoup, and 
Erskine, have all agreed to contribute every thjing that 
they possibly can do to its success. Coventry, Leslie^ and 
that excellent drudge Stevenson, are also "to be employed 
in the redaction ; and English assistance ia to be solicited 
as soon as the scheme can be brought to any matjirity. 
We hope to hav^ your assistance also. The authors are to 
be paid at least as well as the reviewers, and are to be 
aUowed to retain the copyright of their articles for separate 
publication, if they think proper. Tou will understand 
that all this is tfnly talked of as yet ; but froni the way in 
which it is talked of, I rather think it will be attempted. 

7» ■ 



78 LH'B OF LOED JEFFR^ST. 

Ishoold hftve given yoa more piirticiil«ffs, if I had blien 
able fo meet ifith Thomson, bat he is still in the country, 
and I hdve only gathered theere cuttings from ConstaUe 
arid W.Scott 

44..— 2^0 Francis Hornery Usq. 

^ Edisbur^^h, 8d September, 1804, 

Dear Homer — ^I have mtended to answer yoiir letter 
every day this week, and I am sure that yoo will beKeve 
that I am in earnest when I inform yeu diat I have risen 

. at seven o'clock this morning to make;myself sure of an 
opportunity, I have nothing to say to ^^ou, however, 
except just to dun and press as usua^^ I am amused with 
your audacity in imputing fastidiousness to me. I am 
almost as great an admirer as Sharpe. The only difference 
is, that I have a sort of consciousness that admirers are 

) ridjculouB, and therefore I laugh at almost every thing I 
admire, or at least let people laij^h at it without contra^ 
diction. You must be in earnest when you approve, and 
have yet to learn that every thing has a respectable, and a 
deridable, ^pect. I meant no contwnpt to Wordsworth 
by putting him at t^e head of tha poetical firm. I classed 
him' with Southey and Coleridge who were partners onc^ 
and hi9bve never advertised their secessioti. We shall b^ 
overwhelmed with poetry. Scott's Lay is in the press too, 
and will be out by November. There is a sot here 9.49 much 
infatuated about it as jojt were with Mackintosh, W. 
Erskine recited me half a canto last night, which he says 
is inimitable ; and I acquiesced with a n^uch better, grace^ 
I am sure, than you did to Sharpe's raptures upou Words- 
worth. I am only afri^ that they have persuade4 Scott 
into the same opinion, and that the voice of impartiality 
will sound to him like malignity or envy^ There is no 
help-— justice must be done, and I, like the exequtioiier, 
shall kiashim, and whirl him off, if the sentence.be against 
him. I rather think thdugh that he will be acquitted. 
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Tatting of poets, I have a desponding epistle from poot 
Campbell, in irhich he says that his health is bad, and 
that his spirits are worn down by staring all day in a 
newspaper office. This is lamentable. I wish you would 
walk to PimlicOy and comfort him. Is it not possible to 
get something done for him? Wilna was better • than a 
newspaper office. A race-borse is better at grass than in' 
a plqjotgh. "^ He has promised some reviews, but I am skepti* 
cal as to London promises ; and, besides, I doubt very 
much if his performance will be laudable. I wish you 
would think though if any thing could be done for him in 
India, Ireland, or anywhere,' &c. 

Lord Lauderdale is out,* delightfully angry and pert ; 
but I have^ scarcely read him through. Sir James HaU 
read a paper two days ago to the Boy al Society, and 
showed the result of several curious Huttonian experiments. 
He melted chalk, pounded . limestone, spar, and other 
carbonates, into stlbstances very much resembling native 
limestone and marble, by a heat not exceeding 22^ of 
Wedgewood. Hef^has also attempted to regenerate eoal, 
and to manufactttre coal from saw-dust and horn. He has 
sent his paper, I understand, to Nicholson; sq you will 
see it by-and-by. I think it very curious. He means to 
read and publish a more detailed account of the transac- 
tions in winter. Poor Alison is very ill. * He has been 
confined to bed for these two months, and Gregory shakes 
his head about him, though they say he isv rather better. 
Stewart is still in the country, busy I hope with his second 
volume. Playfair, I fancy, is with you. 

The Review comes on very ill, or rather it does not come 
on at all. I have the mortification to see myself almost 
deserted, and to feel myself extremely stupid and incap%: 
ble of any meritorious exertion. I have done Richardson's 



* Out— in a pamphlet in answer to the BeTiew, (No. 8, art. 8,) on hia 
book on Public Wealth. 
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letters — ^tediously, I am afraid, and coarBely, and noihii^ 
«l8e. I have read Barrow, bat scarcely made up my mind 
abont him. I think he is nearly right, bat I had alwaya 
a profound contempt for the Ghineses^ I eiaspect I shall 
fall fool of them* Sir W. Jones I find is very doll and 
dry. We most^be short, &c. 

My dear Homer — ^Will yon take compassion, npon me^ 
and rise five momiags at seven o'clock, and let me^ have 
Malthas to begin with 7 Upon my honour^ J would do that 
for you, horribly as I detest rising,«if it would relieve you 
half as much as you can do me. These perplexities really 
take away from my happiness. It would be a very extra- 
ordinary, and: somewhat of a ridiculous thing, if the work 
were to be dropped, while it flourishes as it does in sale ; 
and yet, if I do not get more assistance, it must drop, or 
become not worth keeping up. I did not mean to tease 
you with this,^ since it only teases you ; but I cannot he^p 
begging when I am actually starving, beggar-like as you 
tue me. I missed Davy as he passed here. Indeed, 1 do 
not find that he 82m anybody but the coterie at Dr. Hope's, 
though he did me the honour, I find, to call, &c. 

Tell me how your politics come on. We,neVer speak of 
such things here. Indeed, I think we are every^day get, 
ting more into the style of a secondary provincial town, 
and losing both our literature and our good breeding. 
That is the consequence of having so smooth a road to Lon- 
don, &;c. I never pass through York Place without a little 
pang.* — Ever^ dear Horner, most sincerely yours. 

45. — To Francis Homer ^ Esq. 

Edinbiurghy 4th September, 1804* 

My dear Horner — This hot weathei^ makes me bilious, I 

suppose; for I cannot get fairly to the end of three pages 

without getting into bad humour — even though I rise in the 

very cool and blue of the morning to give my blood a fair 

* Horner liTed.there. 
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chance of coolness. But here has been James Brougham, 
with his placjd honest countenance, saying so many flat- 
tering and apologetic things of you, that I once ifiore 
feel myself amiably disposed, and sit down to write to yon 
in a most Christian temple of charity and ,long*suffering. 

The n^ost acceptable thing that fell from his persuasive 
lips was, that you would have no objection to answer Lai^^ 
derdale's pamphlet,. provided it appeared unfit for review- 
ing. Now,- it is clearly quite unfit for reviewing* In the 
first place, it is rude and impertinent in many places ; and 
in the second, the review ought never to be made a vehicle 
of controversy, as it would soon be a vehicle for ^nothing 
else, ^e speak, of course, as judges, and of jconrse must 
leave the beneh when we are compelled to appear as par- 
ties. We could not consistently, or even with due regard 
to our reputation, afiect to measure impartially the relative 
merits of Lord Lauderdale and of the Edinburgh B^view, 
&c. With regard to answering the-jiamphlet, however, I 
urgently entreat you to do it, both for Brougham's sa^e, 
and also in some degree for your own sake, and the sake 
of the doctrines contained in that Review^ for some of which 
I own I feel a sort of paternal anxiety. I have had tim6 
only to run over the said observations very slightly, but 
from what I have seen, I think them all very answerable^ 
I am not quite clear about the pensionary and the sinking 
fund sections, but I have always shivered on the brink of 
those subjects, without venturing myself into their depths. 
However, if you will undertake to write an answer, I will 
engage to sendyrou a few notes on the whole work, of which 
you shall be welcome to make as little use as yo^ think 
proper. The pamphlet itakes no great fame here, and 
seems scarcely to be read except by the political auxiliaries 
of his lordship. However, thitt is no presumption against 
it. For if my Lord Lauderdale were to write as prettily 
as Ezekiely the Dundassites would affect to scoff at it, &c. 
— ^Ever^ my dear Horner, most sincerely yours. 
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46, — To Francis Horner^ Esq. 

Edinburgh, ZOthSfftnuary, 1805. 

My dear Horner — ^Your letters are alwajB delightfal, 
and afford me more pleasure than any thing else that I 
read. I wish I deserved them better. But I really have 
had no time to write, and as you are yourself the chief iind 
most criminal cause of my huriy, I do not think you have 
any right to impeach me. If you will not write reviews, 
I cannot write any thing else. This number is out, thank 
heaven, without any assistance from Horner, Brougham, 
Smith, Brown, Allen, Thomson, or any other of those gal- 
lant supporters who voted their blood and treasure for its 
assistance. Will you, or will you not, do Malthus for 
April ? Is it fair to the Review, or kind to me, or well for 
yourself, to keep up an article of this kind for so enormous 
a time ? &c. 

This fit is over, however, and I go oh. 

The Edinburgh world does not improve, I think. But it 
does not grow worse. I have great consolation in the club, 
and a thousand resources in Murray. By the bye, he has 
been under terrible apprehension o{ g<mt for this last fort* 
night. I tell him that his career is at an end, that he shall 
dance no more, but ought to make up his mind to flannel 
and thick ankles for the sad residue of his life. I do not 
think he has any thing worse than a slight rheumatism in 
his knee ; but he is very anxious and full of precautions. 
Tease him, if you are idle enough, with a long epistle of 
condolence, &c. I increase daily in affection for Johnny 
Playfair. He has given me liberal and friendly assistance 
in this last number, and with so liiuch cheerfulness and 
punctuality, that if you have any proper conception of, my 
fury against you, you may have some notion of my grati* 
ftude to him. 

Murray and I have a plan to make all the respectable 
part of the bar, who are young enough to be acceosible, ac- 



TO HIS B&OTHER. SS 

qtiainted witK each other, that the good spirit irhich is in 
them, and ifhich tans some risk of being eorrnpted, or 
qnelledy and overaired, when it is single, mf^ be strength'- 
ened by communicatioii and union, and give to the' body 
hereafter something of a higher and more independent 
efaaractef than it has lately borne, &c. 

My dear Homer — I am still rery painfttUy bui^y, and 
having got a bad habit of dining out, I do not i^ee when 1 
am likely to be at leisure again. iSut I will write to yoti 
by-and-by, when I am out of debt to the agents. In the 
mean time, let me hear from you frequently, and believe me 
always, most Sincerely yours. 

47.-^3ro Mr. John Jeffrey. 

EcBnbmrgh, 6t]i Fetancrj, 1S06. 
My dear John-r- 

I was applied to a few weeks ago for a letter of introduc- 
tion to you, which I granted with great unwillingness and 

much sorrow. It was for a Mr. ^ and his wife, who have 

been unfortunate in Glasgow, and are going to try what 
fortune will do for them in America. * I know very little 
about the man, and it is chiefly for the sake of the wife that 
I wish you to do them all the good you can, I daresay 
you remember her as one of the beauties of Glasgow. Her 

name was ; and her story is something romantic. 

She was desperately ill love with a youth of the name of 

J who went to India, and died. Her father insisted 

on her marrying , who was then in the way of getting 

very rich. After the death of her true love she complied^ 
and has been a most exemplary wife, even in this land of 
domestic virtue. Her husband specdated, and was ruined. 
For the last year they have been penniless ; and the poor 
girl has subsisted the whole family, in a great measure, by 
the labour of her own innocent hands ; has maintained an 
heroic cheerfulness and equality of temper \ and agreed, 
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without murmuring, to accompany her imprudent husband 
to & strange country, at a distance from all her friends^ 
There is more magnanimity in this than in speaking blank 
verse and siraUowing laudanum. I have seen very little of 
her for two years. You will not find her very clever or 
very accomplished, but she is a generous and noble-hearted 
woman, and one who deserves every sort of assistance. 
I beg you would not neglect them, &c.. — ^Ever, my dear 
John, most aflfectionately yours. 

48^—2^0 Mt%, Morehead. 

(Soon after his Wife's death.) 

Glasgow, 23d August, 1805. 
My (iearest Margaret — I left you chiefly because I could 
not bear to burden your spirits with the sight of my con- 
tinual misery. But I hope the movement will do some 
good to my own also. As yet, however, I cannot «ay that 
I feel any relief. The sight of this place naturally reminds 
me of the last visit I paid to it ; when my darling was ex- 
ulting in the idea of improving health ; when I saw hei: 
dressed and smiling, and contrasted her innocent raptures 
on the journey to Inverary ; and folded her to ipy breast 
with transport, when she told me of the pleasure she re- 
ceived from the praises of her husband's speeches. A^ndi 
this is about three months ago. It is not so much, since I 
saw her, sitting affectionately with Mainie* in this very 
room, and led her across the street ; which I cannot look 
back upon without shuddering. It is impossibly for me to 
trfl you how eagerly I seek after these recollections, and 
how strongly they move me. We had a distant peep of 
Bothwell Castle from the road yesterday, and it brought to 
my mind so forcibly the delightful visit we paid there, you 
remember, more than a year ago, that I could scarcely per- 
suade myself I was not actually looking down on the river, 

* His Bister, Mrs. Brown. 
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^h yon on one liand and my Kitty on the other, with 
nothing bnt spring, and life, and joy aronnd us. It was 
the same when we walked out to Langside last night. You 
remember when we' dined there first, before setting out on 
the expedition, and I saw my lamb walking stately on the 
lawn, and sitting in iixe garden, and looking from every 
-window in the house. You cannot conceive what 'a relief ' 
it was to me, after being in sight of people all day, tt> lie 
down on that lawn, and weep mj fill for her. 

I have nothing to tell you of our adventures. We got 
here about three o'clock, a good deal jostled, but quite 
well; dined alone, and walked out after dinner to see the 
children at the cottage. They are both quite well too, 
and much improved in beauty and understanding. Re- 
turned in the dusk ; went to bed early ; slept a good deal, 
and rose rather late. I start half the night, as I gene^ 
rally do, in calling to Kitty to appear to me, to let me 
hear one note of her voice^ or to give me some token of 
her existence and continuing care for me.' Sometimes X 
feel unaccountably calmer after this, and sometimes quite 
oppressed and desponding. I have seen nobody to-day 
but Margare); Lowdon, whose gentleness and unaffected 
sorrow has soothed me more than any thing since I left 
you, by drawing social tears from me. I think my be- 
loved would have been gratified with the sensibility with 
which she received her hair, and the little memorials we 
set aside for her. I hope I have distributed these as she 
could have wished. The only pleasure I have now upon 
earth is in doing what I think she would have praised me 
for. Almost the only pleasure, indeed, I had before^ was 
in receiving or anticipating her praises. We are to dine 
at the College to-day. The exercise of walking to' it is 
of use to me, I think, and there is something soothing in 
the solitude and quiet of the country. I shall be back 
with you very soon, my dear Margaret. Mainie is very 
kind, but, except Margaret Lowdon and herself, there is 

Vol. II.— 8 
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not a cfe&ture here to whom leould bear to name her. 
You are good and gentle; and indulgent and aincere, both 
in your eynipathy, and in your own sorrow and affection. 
YoQ alwaya soothe me whenever you apeak of her, and by* 
and-by, perhapSy I shall not oppress you so much with my 
regrets* There is one thing, though, which I have been 
thinking about, Margaret; I will not live with you during 
your confinement. I perceire that I must crowd and dis- 
turb you; and though your kindness overlooks that, J 
must not There is really not room for your mother ^nd 
nurses, &c. ; and, by that time, I am afraid that people 
might be coming about me that would make the scene still 
more twnultuous. Besides, my dear loye, I am not sure 
that this might not be too much for me. I have scarcely 
been able to look on young xshildren "with composure for 
thes^ three years, and in your ease the remembrance would 
. be too painful. I have almost determined then to go to 
my own house, &c.— Ever^ my best Margaret, most grate*^ 
fully and affectionately yours. 

49.— r<? Oh<$rle» Sell, JEiq, 

Edinburgh, 21at January, 1806. 

My dear Charles^— 

George tells me you began to lecture last Saturdi^, and 
I believe I am nearly as impatient as he is to learn the 
success of your debut. But in a place where there is 
so much jealousy, and intrigue, and association, there is 
undoubtedly some risk at the beginning. If you are once 
fairly launched, you will go on smoothly. I wish you 
may be simple and plain enough in your lectures. I think 
I have observed in your writings a certain degree of con^ 
straint and finery, which would be much better away, &c. 

George is improving in industry, and rising daily in 
reputation. I know no man whose ^ character is so com- 
pletely respectable, whose heart is so kind, and whoso 
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principles so honourable and steady. A certain degree 
of constraint in his manners, and « kind of irritability 
arising^ from an excessive intolerance for any thing mean 
or unhandsome, have hitherto kept his full value &oia 
being generally understood. These, however, are daily 
diminishing, and as* his increasing notoriety brings him 
more and more into varied and polished society, they will 
disappear altogether, and make him as great a favourite 
with his new acquaintances as he has long been with his 
intimate friends. It is a kind of ill-breeding, I believe, to 
talk to you so much of so near h relative ; but I am as 
proud of his friendship as you are of your relationship, 
and cannot refuse myself this gratification* 

I am sorry to lose Richardson ; he is gentle and kind- 
hearted, as those from whom you wduld not hide your 
weaknesses, nor think it necessary to disguise your affec- 
tions. I think you will have considerable comfort in his 
society. There is something domestic and almost feminize 
in his manners that must be very soothing to one who lives 
alone in the hardness of male society. 

I have heard nothing more from yoii about the drawing 
you were kind enough to promise you would again attempt 
for me, and am afraid you could make nothing of the rer 
marks I sent you in the former. Do not put yourself to 
any inconvenience, but do not forget^ my dear friend, a 
promise upon which I think hourly. I am very much as 
I was. My home Js terrible to me ; and I am a great deal 
in company. I am gay there, and even extravagant as 
usual ; but I pass sad nights, and have never tasted of 
9weet sleep since my angel slept^way in my arms. I did 
not mean to distress you with this ; do not think it neces- 
sary to answer it. Your book is coming on, I see, but 
slowly. It is not perfectly well written, and wants sim- 
plicity and precision. There is ah art in this which you 
have not had leisure to study^ bat I will answer for its suc- 
cess, imd its deserving it, &c. 
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60. — To Francis SomeVj JSsq. 

Edinburgh, 9th March, 1806. 
My dear Horner— Though I believe you have still a 
foolish letter of mine unanswered, I feel ungrateful till I 
I have thanked you for your last long and exemplary one. 
You must not wonder at my friendship though ; for wonder^ 
in your philosophic head, stands pretty near to incredulity ; 
and, besides, if there is to be any wondering in the matter, 
I suspect it would become me better than you. I have 
never dpne you any service, nor, am I afraid, been the 
occasion of much gratification to you. In my happier days 
I ran some risl^ of your contempt, by my levity and unqon- 
cjern about the great objects of your attention ; and lately 
I have appeared weak and querulous, and have repaid your 
kind and generous sympathy with something of misanthropy' 
and ingratitude. Yet I do not doubt the least of your 
friendsMp) nor does it come into my head to wonder at it. 
On the contrary, I should wonder very much if it were now 
to be withdrawn. Your scheme of life is admirable ; but 
when I read it over to, Murray, I said you were in more 
danger of being assailed by competition than you seemed 
to be aware of. In ihree days after, I heard that you had 
been tempted, and had yielded. I congratulate you heartily 
on your nomination,* and rejoice at it as an earnest of 
greater honour, and a pledge to yourself and your friend&t of 
the estimation you have already obtained with the most dis- 
cerning and severe judges of merit, In some other points 
of view, I Am not so sure that it is to be rejoiced at. It 
will interfere, I am afwd, both with your professional 
advancement, and with your literary and private pursuits ; 
and it has hot the splendour, nor the opportunity for dis- 
play and great public service, which belongs to offices more 
piarely political. If you were not so conscientious, so scru- 

* As one of the Commissioners for the liquidation of the Nabob of 
Areot's debts. 
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pnlonsr, and so prone to laboriotis investigatibn, I (Should not 
have so xnuch apprehension; But these unhappy propen* 
sities wHi involve you m infinite labours, and, I am afraid^ 
"will enable your new duties to engross an alailning propor- 
tion of your time and your exertions. But perhaps I 
mistake the nature of the oflBce. Tell mfe more about it 
when you have leisure to write. I am afraid here is the 
end of your reviewing, &c. 

This leads me to say something of myself. I thank you^ 
my dear Homer, a thousand times, for your unwearied and 
afiectionate fiolicitudfe, and for the counsels and expostula* 
tions which soothe a^d gratify me, at least, by their kind- 
ness, though I may not be able to comply with them. I 
can never endure a solitary home, even if it were not a 
desolated one ; nor caH I perceive any motive for my en* 
countering all these agonies, that 1 may come te^ sttipify in 
dreamy repose, instead of agitating myself with fretfid and 
frivolous occupations. Till my affections can take root 
again and flourish, I can taste no substantial happiness ; 
and whatever cheats, me 'of time and recollection most effec- 
tually, is now the most eligible course of life I can follow. 
Do not imagine, howevet*, from any thing I may have said 
to you or Murray, that I spend the whole of my idle hours 
in turbulent and heartless society, for the mere purpose of 
distraction. I do that, certainly, rather than spend them 
alone. But there are several families in which I have a 
more suitable consolation ; simple women, with whom I am 
intimate, and sweet children, by whom I am beloved, are 
the great instruments of my dissipation ; and you will not 
easily persuade me that this is not a more wholesome and 
rational discipline for a mind distempered like mine, than 
studies without interest, and solitude which exertion eould 
teach me only to endure. Tell me, however, what you 
would have me to do ? and why ? I grow every day more 
familiar with these impressions as to the insignificance of 
life, and the absurdity of being much concerned about any 

8* 
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thing that it presents, which hare saore than ohqo excited 
Jrour indignation already, so that I am afraid we should not 
agree very well in our premises. Labour and exertion do 
infinitely less for our happiness and our yirtne than you 
Stern philosophers will allow yourselves to believe; and 
half the pains and suffering to which we are exposed aris^ 
from the mortification of this ridiculous ael&importance 
which is implied in all your heroic toils. This you think 
spleen and paradox; but it was my creed before I was 
.splenetic^ and a creed that conducted me to happiness. 
And whaty my dear Hprner, are all your labo9ra for repu- 
tation, and distinction^ and the esteem of celebrated per* 
sons, but fatiguing pastimes, and expensive preparatives 
for the indulgence of those affections that are already 
within your own reach. I do think ambition a folly and a 
vice, except in a schoolboy, and conceive it to be evident 
that it leads to unhappiness, whether it be gratified or dis- 
appointed.— Believe me ever, most affectionately yours, 

^ 51. — To Mrs. MoreJiead. . 

Southwmpton, Ist September, 1806. 

My deair Margaret — I got your kind letter at Forts* 
mouth, on Thursday, and wrdte next day to Bob a pretty 
full account of our journeyings and adventures up to that 
date. We have been ever since in the Isle of Wight, 
which we only left this morning, and I must now give you 
some further account of our proceedings. The said isle 
is very well worth visiting ; and I have some hope of lead- 
ing you over its beauties one day when I am rich and idle 
and happy. On the side next the mainland, it is finely 
wooded apd swelled into smooth hills, and divided by broad 
friths and inlets of various and fantastical appearance. 
But the chief beauty, I think, lies on the south, where it 
opens to the wide ocean, and meets a warmer sun than 
shines upon any other spot of our kingdom. On this 
aide, it is, for the most part, bounded by lofty chalk cliffs, 
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vMcti rise, in the most dazzling whitenassk out of the blue 
8<3a in^o the blue fikj, and m^ke a compodition • something 
like Wedge wood's enamel. . The clifis are in some places 
enormously high; from 600 to 700 feet. The beantiful 
places are either wh^re they sink deep into bays and val- 
leys, opening like ^ theatre to the sun and the sea, or 
where there has been a terrace of low land formed at their 
feet, which stretchy under the shelter of that enormous 
wall, like a rich garden-plot, all roughened over with 
masses of rock, fallen in distant ages, and oyershadowed 
with thickets of myrtle, and rose?, and geraniums, which 
all grow wild here in great luxuriance and profusioi^. 
These, spots are occupied, for the most part, by beautiful, 
ornamented cottages, designed and executed, for the most 
part, in the most correct taste. Indeed, it could not bo 
easy to make any thing ugly in a climate so delicious, 
where all sorts of flowers, and shtiibs, and foliage multiply 
and maintain themselves with, such vigour and rapidity. 
The myrtles fill all the hedges, and grapes grow in fea- 
toons from tree to tree, without the a^sisti^nce of a wall. 
To the west, the land rises into lofty and breezy downs, 
and at the extreme point the land has been worn down, by 
the idolence of the sea, into strange detached fragments of 
white rock, which people call needles, and come a long labq- 
rious way to see. They are the only ugly things upon the 
island. We walked a great deal here, and saw every thing 
at our leisure^ by sunlight and moonlight, alone and in a 
body. I had many delightful reveries, which I shall one 
day dilate to you ; but at present I am scribbling with all 
possible rapidity in order to save the post, which goes out 
almost immediately. We crossed, this morning, to Lyming* 
ton, and came hete through the Jifevf Forest. This is a 
fine scene, too, and the last of the fine scenes I believe I 
shall see in England; fin^ oak wood, spread over rough, 
uneven country for thirty miles, opening, every now and 
then, into fine, open, pastoral ^ villages, and broken by 
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heathy mouDtiiins and the windings of a broad arm of the- 
«ea; — the day hot and still, mostly cloudy, but with spots 
and streatns of yellow sunshine foiling upon the remote 
and prominent parts of the deep woody circle, and con- 
trasting with the blue vapoury appearance of that distance 
which remained in shade. I am going, after the vicar 
rises, to see Netley Abbey, which is said to be the fihest 
view in England. To-morrow we proceed to Windsor, 
and on Wednesday to London. I set out for Scotland, I 
think, positively on Monday the 8th ; and as I propose to 
come in the mail, I shall be in Edinburgh on Thursday or 
Friday morning. A thousand thanks for your kind and 
compassionate offer of coming to receive me ; but I think 
I shall arrive early in the morning, before you are out of 
bed. However, I shall write to yoti again, wheii I have 
finally fixed on my movements. You must not write to 
me in answer to this, as I shall not stay to receive it ; but 
I hope you have already written to me.^ Heaven bless 
you, and reward you for your kindness to me, &c.-— Believe 
me always most affectionately yotirs. 

52.— JTo JFV^mcw JETomer, jB^g'. 

EdiiiT>arg)i, 18th September, 1806. 
My dmr Homer — I wish I had something to say worth 
your listening to. But my views coincide entirely with 
yours as to general points, and theyar^ quite as little ma- 
tured with reference to immediate action. I can assure 
you, ht)wever, that I am not indifferent or inattentive to 
what is now going on, and that it requires a very frequent 
recurrence to the principles of my philosophy, ^nd many 
recollections of my own Titter impotence, to prevent me 
from surprising you with my ardour. It is easy to see 
what ought to be done, and not difficult to inflame one's self 
with the contemplation of it. But when we come to the 
ways and means of carrying it into effect, I own I have 
never yet been able to discover the slightest ground for 
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confideQoe or hope^ and ooncludey therefore, that tpy af- 
fectioQiS might be more wisely placed on objects that are 
more attainable at least, if thej are less exalted. I agree 
with you entirely in thinking that there is in the opulence, 
intelligence, and morality of our middling people a sufficient 
quarry of materials to make or to repair a free constitution ; 
but the difficulty is in raising them to the surface. The 
best of them meddle least with politics ; and, except as jury- 
mea or justices of peace, they exercise scarcely any in- 
fluence upoa the public proceedings of the society. The 
victual goyernment. of the country is carried on by some- 
thing less, I take it, than 200 individuals, who are rather 
inclined to believe that they may do any thing they please, 
so long as the more stirring part of the community can be 
seduced by patronage, and the more contemplative by their 
love of ease and their dread of violence and innovation. 
You must falsify the premises of this reasoning by a great 
moral reform before you can challenge the conclusion. You 
must make our adventurers and daring spirits more honest, 
and our honest and intelligent ijaeu more daring and am- 
bitious ;. or, rather, you must fiad out some channel through 
which the talpnt and principle of the latter may be brought 
to bear upon the actual management of affairs, and may 
exert its force in controlling or directing the measures of 
government in some more efficient way than in discoursing 
in private companies, or lamenting in epistles. This is the 
problem. There is a great partition set up between the 
energy that is to save the country and the energy that is 
to destroy it ; the latter alone is in action, and the other 
cannot get through to stop it. I scarcely see any thing 
but a revolution, or( some other form of violence, that can 
beat down the ancient and ponderous barrier. Show me 
how this gret^t work is to be accomplished, and you will 
find me as zealous, and more active thaa any of you. You 
fine wits of London are not the people, nor are you the 
persona to stir them. You have too much personal aild- 
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bition, too mach refined philosophy, too mnch habitual dicT- 
eipation, and a great deal too much charity and indulgence 
for idleness, profligacy, and profusion, to project or execute 
such a project if it were practicable. I speak of you in 
the mass. You are not one of them. Tou try to persuade 
yourself that you are Londonized, and that It is right to be 
so. But you are mistaken. It wiU take you six idle wiur 
ters to bring you down to that leYel. But, in tt'uth, I do 
not think i;he scheme practicable by any set of persons. 
The antiquity df our gorernment, to which we are Indebted 
for so many advantagies, brings this great compensating 
evil along with it ; there is an oligarchy of great families— 
borough-mongers and intriguing adventurers—that mono- 
polizes all public activity, and excludes the mads of otdi* 
nary men nearly ad much as the formal institutions of other 
countries. How can you hope to bring the virtues of the 
people to bear on the viced of the government, when the 
only way in which a patriot can Jtpproach to the scene of 
action is by purchasing a seat in Parliament ? A correct 
view of our actual constitution, I have often thought, would 
be a curious thing, and a careful examination of it ought, 
at all events, to precede any attempt at reform. 

These are some of my general views, and you see they 
lead naturally to that apathy and apparent indifference in 
which other cirdumstances have led me to indulge. You 
must not sneer any more, however, at my philosophy. I 
could giv6 you a key to it that would inove your pity rather 
than your derision. My mind is diseased, I know, and I 
rather think incurably. However, I am sometimes tempted 
to pluck up a spirit, and to say, like the old Roman con- 
spirator who came on the stage in his nightcap, <<I am hot 
sick, if you have any busiiaess that is worth being weU for." 
But these would be bat big Words, I fear, and I Will not 
say th^m yet. Whatever I may think of remote conse- 
quences, I, can have no doubt as to the conduct which the 
friends of Mr. FoX ought now to adopt. They cannot hopla 
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to form a ministration of themselves, and they mtpnt either 
unite with the Grenyilles, or see the Hawkesburyar and 
Castlereaghs unite with them. I do not think exactly ad 
you do as to the utter dissolution of the Whig intetest, I 
hopejt will generate a new head foritself, as the snaib do, 
instead of dying when the old on,e is cut off* The beea con<* 
trive somehow to make a queen when the place becomes 
Tacant, and ai% ;^ou less political animals than they ? 
Look aboilt among, your political infants, and you will dis- 
cover a new incarnation of the larvae. It is difficult to kill 
the soul of a party. And have not your old studies taught 
you that the demand will insure the supply ? I never had 
any hope of Mr. FoxV recovery, ttnd wondered at thosd 
who had. It is very deplorable. Is he to be buried with 
public honours ? I think not. I hare written all this with- 
out a word of reviewing^ and, to say the truth, I am as 
sick of the subject as you can be, &c.— Very affectionately 
yours. 

68. — To Francis Somety Esq, 

Edinbiwgh, 25tli November, 1806^. 

My dear Hoi'ner— 

1 have £(aid nothing all this time -to your charge of 
calamny.--^I call you a political adventurer, it seems, and 
a place hunter, at least I think you so. I never heard 
such raving in my life before, and am much more inclined 
to laugh than be angry. I thought you had known my 
opinion of you something better. But since you are so 
ttiderably ignorant, I must tell it you, I find, whatever 
offence it may give to your modesty. - 1 do not think there 
is anybody aUve^ except perhaps myself, who despise more 
heartily the emoluments of office, or the personal rewards 
of political ^rviees. I could never for 9t moment either 
say or suspect that these things weighed one grain in your 
calculation, or 4ietated one action, or one meditation of 
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yoar heart. But ev^ry id&q has some objects, and I ^will 
tell you'wbat I think are yciurs; — first,, to do some good, 
to make society a&d posterity your debtor^, to be a bene» 
factor to mankind; ne;it, to cultivate and improve your 
own mind, to acquire a just relish for excell^ce, and to 
familiarize yourself with all the accomplishments that make 
tk lofty and amiable character, - After those, I think yom^ 
object is to be known for those merits; to enjay the con* 
sideratibn, the gratitude, the confidence, that must belong 
to such a being. Those are the . things for which you 
labour and task yourself. You have other aljects of coursOi 
b^t they are attainable an easier terms, and the pursuit of 
them will never mark your destiny. You would wish to be 
loved in private life, and to be tranquil and amiable io 
domestic si^oeiety ; last of alj, you would choose to be rich, 
partly for independence, partly for beneficence, and partly 
for vanity. This is about the scale by which I arrange 
the things that seem good to you in this world ; and, right 
or wtong, you will judgQ whether it will suit a politipal 
adventurer. 

But I say you will desert your profession, and I prog- 
nosticate that politics will engross you. Well, I do ; and 
if you will only have patience, you will soon see and feel 
what J mean. It is not always convenient for a prophet 
to explain his predictions,^ but your perversity provokes 
one to run this hazard. Will you let me say that I smile 
with "a little incredulity when you assure me, with that 
virtuous earnestness, that you are attached to your prpfes* 
Bioikfor its own sake ? What ! special pleading, wranglii\g 
at circuits, quibbling, suppressing scorn for villanouft attor* 
jieys, sleeping over cases I No, my dear Horner, you have 
A much better taste* You do not love your profession for 
its own sake ; and if you had 410,000 a year, you would 
as soon think of a curacy. Then, it is for the money. 
Independence— ^that is very right; but I say it is neither 
first in your list, nor is it attainable by law alpne^ In the 
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&8t place, by independence' you mean riche» — Bometliing 
about jS2000 . a year. You , are ii) no actual danger of 
starving, nor is it a matter of neee^iitytot you to get this, 
it ifl ambition, and I tell you it is not yonr first ambition. 
Your leading objects are to do good — to improre yourself 
T~to acquire consideration. Now, do you ideally think 
that it is altogether and entirely imposnible. that you should 
d]^coyer, in the course of a year or two, that you can do 
more good, a^d gain more fame and improrement, by de- 
TOting yourself to political pu^its, than by drudging on 
in the more obscure and irksome occupation of a Chancery 
lawyer ? It is a part of my prophecy, you will observe, 
that you will find yourself of more consequence than you 
are now aware of, and that you will feel, by-and-by, that 
you would not only be defrauding yourself of the destina- 
tion to which you are entitled, but the public also of services 
— which are always owing by those who have the power to 
perform them — ^by declining tho tasks that aje put upon 
you, or withdrawing yourself from the duties which you 
will find gathering round you. This is what I meant 
when I said your vocation was for public life. Not that 
you had a taste for the dirty yroA of a political under- 
ling, or a thirst for the dSrt whidi buys them; and I ex- 
horted you not to struggle against your destiny. I do 
assure you not because I saw in you the^ features of a good 
tool for a ministry, bttt because it appeared to me that you 
were sitting down at the second table when you had been 
raieqmvocally invited to the, first. If my premises are 
right, you cannot dispute my cdnblusions; and it is enough 
for my juetificatioci that t believe them to be right. But 
I care very little about my justification ; for I am sure you 
can never believe, in earnest, ths^t I ever entertained atiy 
opmion with regard to you that was not full of affection 
a&d esteem. 

But I should like to say something for your conviction 
also, and mjike you thiok my opinion not only not injurious 
Vol. n.— 9 G 
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to yooy but not unreasonable. I can see no motive^ how* 
ever, for your sacrificing the propiise of your political 
career to your profession, but that you are surer of making 
a regular income by the l&tter-^a very weighty considera* 
tion, but not quite suited to the lofty view in which you 
speak of it It is not high principle or noble consistency, 
then, my dear Horner, but vulgar worldly prudence, that 
determines you to this preference. . I say nothing in dis* 
par^gem^nt of prudence But what should we have said 
of the prudence that would have kept Pitt at the bar, or 
driven Fox to have repaired his fortune at Westminster 
Hall ? I believe you are richer than either of these men, 
and you have better notions of accuracy. Cure yourself 
of avarice, then, or a selfish vulgar desire of the vanities 
and accommodations of upper life, and you may be inde* 
pendent without grating down your faculties in the obscure 
drudgery of your professsion. You need not live at any 
great expense till you are a minister of state, and then we 
will supply you mth the means. In the mean time, if you 
contraQt no debt, you will have your Carnatic allowance to 
make a little fund of— call that £6000 or £7000. Then, I 
suppose you will npt be so absurd as to refjuse an ofiice in 
which you may do important service to the public, because 
there may be a salary annexed to it? 

While your party is in power, you cannot, I think, be 
very long without the offer of some such efficient ill-paid 
situation ; and I do not think I calculate the chances very 
largely when I say, that, with Br proper exertion of econo^ 
my, and love of independence, you may save £10,000, and 
more in a few years, . Your father, I suppose, will give or 
leave you something ; so that altogether I have made you 
up an independent fortune of £1000 a year upon very easy 
terms* While you remain unmarried you must learn to live 
upon that, and you will not marry in a hurry. If your 
party remains long in power, you will soon get beyond all 
this. But I take the chances most unfavourably ; and I 
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say that evdH If you were to return to the bar after having 
lost three or fpur years (as the profession will call it) in 
Parliament, the reputation you will have acquireclj and the 
connections you will have formed, will insure you employ- 
ment enough to indemnify you for this vacation, and that 
if it be somewhat less extensive, it will be morelselect and 
agreeable than if you' had crept forward on your belly, 
eating dust in the clamour of your halls of justice. 

After all, why should you not venture a little ? You are 
in no danger of being miserably poor ;— -you can always 
command an independence, (in my humble philosophical 
sense of the word ;) and when that is the case I would 
obey the call of duty and the impulse of my own ambition, 
although I did expose to some hazard my prospect of grow- 
ing gradually and certainly rich. I am anxious, I have 
often told you, to see you given up to politics. We have 
need of you there. We can do very well without you at 
the' bar. There is a deplorable want of young Senators 
with zeal for liberty, and liberal and profound views as to 
the real interests of mankind. The world is going to ruin 
for want of them ; and shall we quietly permit the few that 
are gifted with talents and virtues to serve the need of 
civilized and moralized men, to sneak away from that high 
duty because they can fill their purses, and furnish their 
houses, more certainly by drudging at some low employ- 
ment? 

I write all this to you, my dear Horner, very sincerely. 
I know you will disclaim this character as warmly as you 
did that you dreamed I gave you. But I must judge of 
you for myself; and I predict that the world will one day 
think of you as I do now, and as I have long ddne. Tou 
would have ^believed me equally, if I had predicted four 
years ago, when you went, an unknown lad,, to London, 
that by this time you would have forced yourself into the 
legislature in the most honourable and commanding way, 
by the mere force of character— without a shadow of sub- 
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ftej^yienoj, or e?en an opportunity of public display. I did 
predict this at the time, and yet you mock at my i»roplie^ 
c^es now. . Oh thou of little faith ! I think you have great 
talents for public life, and groat yi^tucis, which ehould be 
dispUyed there for correction and example, I have begun 
lately to think that you had not such qualifications for a 
lawyer. You cannot work regularly and constantly, nor 
without anxiety and preparation. Your work would be an 
infinite oppression to you. It Would suffocate you before 
it rose to ^SOOO ^ year. You must not take it amiss 
that I tell you this.. Indeed, I:am not over and above 
sure of the truth of the sentiment, and I will confess 
it never occurred to me till I had settled it with myself, 
that it would be a public misfortune and a private blunder 
if you were to abandon politics for law. Have I wearied 
you with all this ? The length of it, however, will convince 
you that I am not quite so indifferent about you as you 
accuse me of being. Indeed, there is nobody upon earth 
in whom I am mor^ . interested, and few things that I de^ 
sire so earnestly as your happiness and advancement. 

I thank you for your concern about me. I am tole*- 
rably well. ^ I do, not keep late hours, and I indulge ho 
anxiety. It is my misfortune that I have nothing to bq 
anxious about. You must forgive me for not being in 
raptures with London and London people ; and for think* 
ing that the best is, foriihe most part, so little above the 
ordinary, that for common occasion it is scarcely at all 
preferable, and is only sought after from vanity. The 
whole game of life appears to me a little childish, and the 
puppets that strut and look lofty very nearly as ludicrous 
as those that value themselves on their airs and graces — 
poor little bits of rattling timber — ;to be jostled in a bag as 
soon as the curtain drops. I do not see very n^uch to 
condemn in my own way of life. I fancy it very natural 
and rational. If it be not very happy it is not my fault. 
God bless you, my dear Horner. — Very faithfully yours, 

F. Jbffbey. 
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• The learned Br. of St. Andre wis has nine grown- 
up daughters, and a i^alarj of £90. Th^ have nearly 
ruined him for potatoes. But three of them haye lately 
gone to try their fortunes as dress-maketB in Xiondpny and 
fixed themselves in No. 8 Jermyn. Street. I was very 
tnueh amused by their, extreme simplicity when th^y were 
with my sister, Mrs. Moireheady on their way to town. I 
am afraid they have but a poor ehance of success. Gould 
you persuade Mrs. Homer, out of nationality, to give 
them any patronage? or Mrs. L. Horner? or v^j dear 
&frs. Smith ? One of them sorted a regular^ apprentice- 
ship in town, and they are very good girls. Do not 
despise this. It is really worth while to try to make 
people happy. Did you ever send $he books we spoke of 
to poor little David Wilson ? He wHl sell them, I dare- 
say, but no matter. .. . ^ 

64, — To Mr. JoJm Jeffrey,. 

V Edinburgh, 28t^ Janufcry, 1807. 

My dear John — I received your first melancholy letter* 
about a month ago, and my first movement was naturally 
to write to you without a mbm,ent's delay. I did so ac- 
cordingly, but upon considering your letter to my father, 
in which you seemed to sp^ak so decidedly of your imme*. 
diate departure from America, I threw my letter into the 
fire, and was glad to gain a Uttle respite from the task of 
so distressing a conversation. I have just^^eceived your 
last letter, and regret now that^I did not .send off my 
former. It will be so long now before you can hear from 
me, that I am afraid you will think m^ negligent ; yet I 
assure you I have thought of little else since I first heard 
of this dreadful affiction. 

How keenly and how painfully I feel- for you, you may 
judge from the cruel similarity of our fortunes, even if 
there were no deeper -sympathy in -our characters. The 

* ^iimouiicmg thQ death of Ms (John's) wife. 
9* 
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pain idhave felt, indeed, ia not so properly sympathy j as 
a renewal of my own afflictions- If I had found any ef- 
fectual comfort myself, this might enable me to lead you 
to it also ; but I do thint your loss irreparable, and I 
mourn for you as well as fc^r myself. I found no consola- 
tion in business, and nothing but new sources of agony in 
success. The ear is closed in which alone I wilshed my 
praises to be sounded, and the prosperity I should have 
earned with such pride for her, and shared with her with 
such delight, now only reminds me of my loneliness. I 
have found one consolation, however, and tliat is in t!he 
love and society of those whom she loved and lived with. 
Her sister^ I think I told you, married Robert Morehead, 
and is settled here. I am continually with her^ and de- 
pend upon her lovfe and xionfidence in me for all the enjoy- 
ment I have still in existence. She loves me with the 
watmest and most unbounded affection, and while I can 
be with her, I can still open my heart to sweet and sooth- 
ing sensations. In living with her friends, and doiiiig 
what I think would have gained her praise, I sometimes 
find a faint shadow of the happiness which I enjoyed in 
her presence. I can give you no other advice, and there- 
fore f am glad that you have not so sopn quitted the 
scene in which you were accustomed to see your darling, 
and come at once among people to whom she was un- 
known. You will not love us, I am afraid, because we did 
not know your Susan, and because her idea is not con- 
nected in your mind with any of our concerns, &c. 

I hope that even at present you do not indulge in soli- 
tude. I never had courage for it, and was driven, I think^ 
,by a cruel instinct, into the company of strangers, &c. 

Gome and find me as affectionate, and unreserved, and 
domestic, ast you knew me in our more, careless days. I 
think I shall be able to comfort yott, and revive in you 
some little interest in life, though I cannot undertake to 
restore that happiness which, I am afraid, when once cut 
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down^ revives not in this world. If I knew when you 
would arrije^I think I should like to meet you in London^ 
that is^ if it be from March to May. I shall probably be 
there at any rate. Do not neglect to let me know before 
you set out* ■ . ' 

I work at the Review still, and might make it a source 
of considerable emolument, if I set any value on money. 
But I am as rich as I want to be, and should be distressed 
with more, at least if I were to work more for it. 

55. — To Francis Horner , Esq. 

Edinburgh, lOth September, 1808. 

My dear Homer— We Scotch lawyers are much happier 
in vacation time than you in England; inasmuch as your 
letter, written from Taunton on the circuit, came to me at 
Arroquhar, in Argyleshire, where I was enjpying an ease, 
and a solitude, and a carelessness, of which you followers 
of assizes, I suppose, must soon lose all recollection. I 
thank you heartily, however, for that letter; and, being 
now returned to a region of posts and stationery, I endea- 
vour to bring my hand into acquaintance with penmanship 
again by saying something to you in return. 

I have almost forgotten my review of Fox ; but I am 
extremely glad if it has given you any satisfaction. I 
remember the sentence for which you triumph over me, 
and actually put it in, in that form, for the purpose of 
giving you that triumph. But I am not at all converted. 
I merely used the language of the occasion. As to the 
style of Mr. Fox's book, I suppose I have disappointed 
you. I do not think there are any felicities in it. It is 
often unequivocally bad, and when it is best, there is little 
more to be said than that it is nothing particularly objec- 
tionable. The History qf the Revolution, you see, is re- 
served by fate for you, &c. 

Brougham has been in Edinburgh for some time; but 
ha£^ been but rarely visible on this horizon. I expect 
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Simth bonrlj. Murray is rustieating, , after his own fantas- 
tieal manner, at Burntisland. Playfair is oscillating aU 
round Edinburgh; and the xnoorrigible Thomson, still let* 
ting his watch-tower light be seen in Castle Street, to the 
corruption of the whole vicinage, &c. — Ever most affee^ 
tionately yours* 

56.— To Mr. Malthus. 

2l8t April, 1809, 

My dear Sir — I have just read your review of Newen- 
ham. It is admirable; and to my taste and feelings beau- 
tiful and irresistible. I feel a great degree of pride in 
saying that the manly and temperate tone of yo;ar patriot- 
ism — the plain and enlightened benevolepce of your views 
■ — ^as far removed from faction and caprice, as from servility 
or affectation — ^are more consonant to my own sentiments 
and impressions than, any thing I have yet met with in the 
writings of my contributors. I honour, and almost envy, 
you for the dignity and force of your sentimepts, and feel 
new pleasure in the thought of being soon permitted to see 
you. I think I shall set out from this on Sunday in the 
mail; and expect to be with you some time early on Wed- 
nesday. I must be in London, I fear, on Thursday even- 
ing, but we shall see. — ^Believe me ever, dear sir, your 
very faithful and obliged. 

5T.^-^To John AUethy JEsq. 

■ Edinburgh, 22d December, 1809. 

My dear Allen — Unless you knew the horrors of drudg- 
ing in two courts in this plashy weather, you can form no 
conception of the misery in which' I have lived since I 
wrote you last, or of the difficulty -I find in catching an 
hour to write to anybody. Your Laborde is admirable, 
not only for its unexampled accuracy and clearness, which 
are invaluable graces in puch a Review as ours, but a^lso for 
the neatness aild liveliness of the writing, which is ^eater, 
. I think, than in any of your former contributions, &c. 
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1 066 the Qaartctly announced, ynth Gannisg'fl Stfttement 
M its leading article. This is keeping elear of polities 
with a vengeance ! , Smith wrote me offering to take that 
Bobject. I rather dissuaded him, hut if they make any 
posh I think I should let him try his hand. Some of you 
on the spot should tell him.the peraoi^alities and the corrent 
impressions. 

Welly what is to become of us? I am for a furious nn* 
sparing attack ; taking Walcheren and the Catholics up 
without reserve or equivocation, and going boldly against 
the king and all his favourites. To do this, with effect 
something must be yielded to the democratic party. In- 
deed, if the Whigs do not make some sort of a coalition 
Willi the Democrats, they -are nobody, and the nation is 
rained, internally as well as from without* There are but 
two parties in the nation — the Tories, who are almost for 
tyranny, and the Democrats, who are almost for rebellion,' 
The Whigs stand powerless and unpopular between ih^m, 
and must side^with, and infuse their spirit into, one or 
other of them before they can do the least good. Now, 
the Tories will not coalesce with them, and the Democrats 
will; and, therefore, it is the duty of the Whigs to take 
advantage of this, and to strength^i themselves by the 
alliance of those who will oth<erwise overwhelm both them 
and dieir antagonists. Such are my notions; and, inpre* 
over, that unless you make a sincere, direct, and even des- 
perate assault tolerably early in this session, there is no 
hope for the country. Illuminate me with a ray of your 
intelligence. — ^Most faithfully yours. 

58. — To John AUeny JE$q. . 

EcUnburgJi, 4th May, 1810. 

My dear Allen — 

I am very glad to hear that the Whigs are going to do 
something for popularity as well as for consistency. My 
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OWQ> opinion certainly is, that nothing can save them or tlie 
country, but their becoming very popular in their prin* 
ciples, to the full extent of Whitbread's speeches in Parlia^ 
me^t. You all clamour against my review of parties^* and 
yet, does not all that is doing in London, Westminster, and 
Middlesex, prove that I am right ? Is it not visible that 
the great body of the people there is either servile or demo<^ 
cratical ? and I really see no reason for refusing to take 
them as a sample of the general population. I know that 
I stated the dangers of the thing coming to a crisis too 
strongly, and I knew it at the time ; but what I meant, and 
what I still believe is,^ that if any crisis ever come — if the 
present miserable system is ever to be corrected by the 
sense and spirit of the nation-^that the nation would then 
appear under these two divisions. Any great calamity 
would bring on this crisis. If your trade were eflfectiially 
stopped, and your taxes prodigiously deficient, or if there 
were a French army in Ireland, you would see this split 
take place, and the Whigs thrown out and distracted. 
What is the new Cabinet to be? and how do the judicious 
look forward to the end of the session ? 

I think a reform in the Scotch counties would be opposed 
furiously by all the pupils of Lord Melville^ but it would 
be carried in spite of them if the English Tories would tole- 
rate it. I have no doubt that good will be done by try- 
ing it. — ^Ever very faithfully yours. 

Brown is elected joint Professor with D. Stewart. 

' 59. — To Francis Horner^ JEsq. 

Edinburgh, 20th July, 1810. 

My dear Homer — t must grow considerably more wick- 
ed even than I am, before I can feeV any thing but grati- 
tude for your advices. Even if I were not instructed by 
their jjastness, I should at least be delighted by the proof 

*No..80, Brt. 16. 
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they afforded of your kindness. We are growing too fac- 
tious ;-^I admit it ; and it mortifies me as much aer any 
one to think that we are. But you judge rightly of iny 
Kmitcd power, and of the overgrown privileges of some of 
my subjects. I am but a feudal monardi at best, and my 
throne is overshadowed by the presumptuous crests of my 
nobles. However, I issue laudable edicts, inculcating modec 
ration and candour, and hope in time to do some little good. 
A certain spice of aristocracy in my own nature withholds 
me from the common expedient of strengthening myself by 
a closer union with the lower orders ; but I would give a 
great deal for a few chieftains, of a milder and more disci-' 
^Uned character. Thank you, a thousand times, for, your 
ready compliance with my request, and your kind promise 
of continuing to illumine the public through our pages, in 
spite of all the viplence with which they are defaced. I can 
give you till the 10th or 12th of August to transmit your 
first contribution. Make it as full, and long, and pc^ular 
as you can ; and give us an outline of your wheje doctrine, 
rather than a full e^cpoaition and vindication of its question- 
able and disputed points, which may come after. That is^ 
I should like that arrangement best, if it be equally suit- 
able to your own views. 

I should be ashamed to think that I now scarcely ever 
write to you except on those subjects, if I wrote to any- 
body upon any other. But though I feel the same interest 
in my friends, and rather more affection for them than 
formerly, 1 have become infinitely more impatient of the 
tediousnesii of writing, and have reduced my once bounds* 
less correspondence very nearly ijrithin the dimensions of 
a banker's notice. It is tor: thia reason chiefly that I am so 
anxious to see you, when I will engage both to talk and to 
listen with all the freedom and earnestness of former days. 
I like your plan of a congress in Yorkshire, and shall note 
down your periods, and try to make my own resolutions 
conform to theto. But why will you not come down here. 
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wh«n I should be sure of seeing you ? I d.m well enough in 
'^ health again, but i^ery indolent and inefficient in intellect; 
and for thiii week past have found a slight headache, or the 
tioise of hammering up shelves, a sufficient apology for run- 
ning out of the house, and spending my whole mornings in 
the dpenxair. Do write me a fHendly letter now and then ; 
and, greatly as I abhor writing, I promise to answer it, 
both speedily and at full length. ' 

Have you seen Stewart's volume, and what da you thinh 
of it ? I find it rather languid from its great diffusiveness, 
and want of doctrinal precision. The toae excellent, and 
th^ taste on the Whole good. But this excessive length is 
the sin of all modem writers. Shall we never again see 
any thing li|ce Hume's Essays? I thank you for liking 
Crabbe, though the wretch has monstrous faults. I hope 
he will give us a tragic podm some day. I have overpraised 
him a little; but I think I am safe as to consistency; and 
I think I have marked the distinction between him and 
Wordsworth in my account of his foriiaer work. 

What do you say to reform? I think you go too far 
about privilege. Though IJo hot detiy its existence, 1 
think there would be no great harm in obliging you to 
prove, in a court of law, that vhat we complained of did 
in every instance fall under the proper conception of privi- 
lege, as established by a sufficient usage, in good times, or 
a clear or indisputable analogy. ' However, I am mainly 
ignorant on th6 subject, and have the misfortune of not 
seeing the application of one-half of what has been written 
about it. Playfair is in Ireland,— Stewart at Kinniel, — 
Seymour on the Clyde, — Murray in Peebleshire, and 
Thomson in the Register House. I must be immediately 
in the printing-office^ and anticipate three weeks of great 
discomfort. — ^Believe me ever, very faithfully yours. 
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60. — Tq Tranci» Horner. 

Sdinborgli, ^th January, 1^11. 

My dear Horfier—^I am very ungriitefal for not, haying 
answered yanr kind letter ]^ore, but I have been so ba*, 
rassed with law and want of. sleep, that I haVe never bad 
a minute when I could sit down with a safe consci^oe am} 
composed spirit to thank you, &c« . 

Yes — 9ome good will be done by turning out the present 
ministry, if it were only for a day. But are they to go 
out ? or is there any truth in the Courier's stories of the 
dissensions of the opposite body ? Our Whigs here are in 
great exultation, and had a fourth more at Foze's dinner 
yesterday than ever attended before. There was Sir SL 
Moncrieff sitting between two papists; — ^and Catholic 
emancipation drank with great applause; and the lamb 
lying down with the wolf — ^and all millennial. Stewart* 
came from the country on purpose to attend, and all was 
decorous and exemplary, &c. I think I shsJl come to 
town in April. If tiie Whigs be in power, it will be. worth 
while for the rarity of the spectacle ; like the aloe blossom- 
ing, a few days, once in a hundred years, &o. 

There is nothing new here. The meek, who inherit the 
earth, pass theii time very quietly in the midst of all these 
perturbations, and I among them. I ai|i a good deal with 
Play&ir and Alison, — and teach them philanthropy and 
latitudinarian indulgence. . Flay fair is quite well this sea- 
son, and not, quite so great a flirt as he was last year. 
Stewart comes in sometimes, and has become quite robus- 
tioas;^o^s on horseback two hours every day in all 
weiftther, 6nd superintends transcribing as a serious, busi- 
ness all the evening, H0 is an excellent person ; without 
temper, or a sufficiently steady and undisturbable estima- 
tion of himselfi And t^en he is an idle dog ; — almost as 
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great %fatnSant as me or Cocky Manners.^ Yon wOl call 
an this blasphemy ; but it is rery true, and I love bim all 
tbe better for belieying it. Murray is in great preserra- 
tioD — a little too bustling and anxious for my epicorean 
god state ; bnt in fine temper, and not at all low, nor so 
absent as nsaaL Thomson a ihonght bilioiis; and alto* 
gether discreet and amiable. 

I have writt^i a long sormon about refinmL It is some- 
thing in the tone of my state of parties article, whidi yoa 
all abnsed, — and whi(^ I conseqnently think the best of 
all my articles, and the jnstest political speculation that 
has appeared in oar immortal jonmaLf It is notiiing bnt 
sheer enyy that makes any of yon think otherwise. How- 
ever, this will not be so assailable. — ^Eyer, very affection- 
ately yoimu 

61.~Tb Charles BeU, Usq. 

Edinbiurgli, 4tili April, 1811. 
My dear Bell — ^Not many things in this world could give 
me greater pleasure than the affectionate tone of your let- 
ter, and the pleasing picture it holds out to me. Yon are 
doing exactly what you should do ; and if my approbation 
is at all necessary to your happiness, you may be in ecstasy. 
I think all men who are capable of rational happiness ought 
to marry. I think you in partic^ar likely to derive 
happiness from marrying; and I think the woman yon 
have chosen peculiarly calculated to make you happy. 
God bless you. You have behaved hitherto with admira- 
ble steadiness and magnanimity, and have ekmed the con- 
fidence of all your friends, as we)l as the means of enjoy- 
ment.' I cannot lament your nationality very bitterly, 
both because it holds of all that is happy and amiable, and 
because I hope it will give us a chance of seeing you often 
among us. Besides, when you have Scottish tones and 

« A bookseller in Ediaburgh. f No. 80, art 15. 
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smiles, perpetually before you, London will become a sort^ 
of Scotland to 700. You bave but two faults in your 
character, and I think marriage will go, a great way to 
cure them both. One is a little too much ambition^ which 
really is not conducive to happiness ; and the other, which 
arises, I believe, from the former, is a small degree of 
misanthropy, particularly toward persons of your own 
profession. Your wife's sweetness of temper will gradually 
bring you into better humour with the whole world, and 
your experience of the incomparable superiority of quiet 
Und domestic enjoyments to all the paltry troubles that 
are called splendour and distinction, will set to rights any 
other little errors that may now exist in your opinions. 
At all events, you will be delivered from the persecution 
of my admonitions, as it would be a piece of unpardonable 
presumption to lecture a man who has a wife to lecture him 
at home. 

. 62.— To Mrs. Morehead. 

London, Snnday 12th, May, 1811. 
My dear Marjory— This is now my last day in London, 
and burning hot it is. Even tl^e east wind, I think, would 
be delightfully refreshing ; and, though I have been court- 
ing the air in the shady walks of the park, I feel the heat 
of the hotel quite suffocating. I wrote -yesterday to 
John, and brought my journal up to that forenoon, and 
now I proceed.^ Drove out before dinner with Mrs. Pigon 
to Kensington — a most lovely afternoon — ^horse-chestnuts 
in magnificent bloom — the grass so fresh and velvet green 
after the rains, and the water so cool and blue. We 
stopped under a May-bush in full blossom, and -filled the 
carriage nearly full of it. Game home rather too late for 
dinner, and went to Nugent's, (a brother of Lord N., and 
a great tri^veUer,) where we had an assemblage of wits ai^d 
fine gentlemen-— our old friends Ward, and Smith, and 
Brougham, and Mills, who threatened last year to be Chan- 
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celior of the Exeheqnep, ftsd Brummell, the most complete 
fine gentleman in all London^ and LuttreU, and one or two 
Ittore. The repast was^ exceedingly Yoluptupufl. The talk, 
on the whole, good. I.had a long, quiet chat with Ward, who 
u, after all, I think, the cleverest and most original man m 
this pretending society. About eleven, I went to the opara 
with Smith, who left me, in the most perfidious manner, in 
the princess's box, out of which I found it impossible to 
escape for nearly a whole hour; during all which, no one^ 
individual . looked in upon her deserted royalty. It was 
really a pitiable spectacle to see her and poor Lady ' ■ 
reflecting each other's ennui from the two v corners of their 
superb canopy, struggling for a laugh in the middle of a 
yawn, and sinking under the weight of their lonely dig- 
nity. I went to see Mrs. Splicer, who was nearly, as 
lonely, and got home (after the usual scene of squeezing) 
about one. To-day, Dicky Bright not having come as he 
promised, I went up to breakfast with my friend. Mh 
Simond, and took him 4o see Lord Elgin's marbles. I 
afterward called on Brougham and Kennedy, and re- 
cruited myself with a walk in the park^ I am now about 
to 'dress to go to Holland House, where I hear there is to 
be a great party. To-morrow my travelling companions 
breakfast here, and we set off about eleven. I shall finish 
this epistle either in the morning or on the road. Li the 
mean time, heaven bless you. 

Monday morning j three o'cheh — ^Well, my London cam- 
paign is closed at last,- thank heaven ! and I cannot go to 
bed till I render you this last account of it. Mrs. Figon 
offered to set me down at Holland House in her carriage ; 
so we went through the park about seven, in the most 
beautiful, but sultry, evening — rcalm, blue, and silver water, 
noble trees, fragrant shrubs, and clouds, and masses of 
blossom — ^the whole air, as you go up to Holland Park, ig 
perfumed with briers. May Ulies, and a thousand fragrant 
«hrubs. Inside^ the assembly was great. The old Duke 
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of Korfolk, almost ae big and as fotid of wine as Lord 
Newton,* but*with the air aiwi tone and conversation of aa 
old baron bidding defiance to his sovereign. Lords Say 
and Sole, Harrington, Besborough, Gowper, Dnndas, &e;, 
with Dudley North, a wit and patriot of the old Fox school, 
breaking out, every now and then, into little bursts of 
natural humour. Ladies Besborough, €owper, GaroHne 
Lamb, &c. A most magnificent repast, and Lady Holland 
in great gentleness and softness; sat between D. North 
and the duke, and had a good deal of talk with both* In 
the drawing-^roon^, had much conversation with Lady C. 
Lamb, who is supposed to be more witty and eccentric 
than any lady in Londop, but it did not appear to me very 
charming^. Was brought home by Lord Dundas about 
twelve^ and went by appoiptment to the Pigons, where we 
had a very .quiet and really very pleasing evening, till this 
moment. Nobody but Smith, who is quieter than usual, 
and Miss , who is always gentle and elegant. It isf 

high midsummer heat, and exquisitely lovely, a soft green 
moon, and a soft blush of kindling dawn, and still,;but bright 
pure air, and a sort of vernal fragrance which makes itself 
be felt- even in London, as ^ou pass through the squares 
and past the gardens of the quieter houses. Well, I have, 
all my packing ^o do yet. Kennedy wishes to get his let- 
ters before setting off to-morrow, so we shall not be in 
motion till near twelve. Good night. God bless you. I 
h6pe the delicious weiftther h^s reached to you, and driven 
away those cruel headaches. I shall add a word or two. 
in the marning. 

Eaton J 9ixty milea from London^ Monday night. — Here 
I am, my dear Marjory, really and truly on my way boipe, 
and feeling as if just awakened from the feverish and be- 
irildering dream of London. ^ We ^id not get away till 
twelve, and have come on delightfully in a smooth-runnipg 

* A Scotch judge. 

10* H 
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' ehariot with a large dicky. Burning hot daj, i&dleed ; but 
a breathing and fragrant air, 4ind every thing bo fre^ih and 
green, and^ beautiful, that the thoughts of the briek and 
noise we have left. almoBt make me shudder. I have 
brought this letter o^, thinking it irould go as soon by this 
night's ^ail ; and now I find that it is doubtful whether 
it will go tiU to^inorrpw« Bu it is no matter.-^Ever yourQ 
most affectionately. ' • 

^ 6Z.—T0 Mr9. Morehead. 

. . .: Stirling, Friday night, 7tii ^eptemW) 1811. 

My dear Marjory— The most beautiful day, and the 
most beautiful place that ever was ; but I am afraid I shall 
have too much of it, for I suspect now that I must stay till 
Monday. My own trial will go, I think, to-morrow ; but 
there is a poor wretch indicted for Monday who relied upon 
some man coming here for him, who has liot come; and he 
is so miserable about his destitution, that I have engaged 
to stay for him, if his own faithless counsel should not ap- 
pear.— Ever affectionately yours. ♦ 

64u-^To Francii Horner^ E^q* ^ 

< E<iinburgh, 6th Ja&uairy, 1818. 

My deai^* Homer — I have heard an obscure^rumour that 
you had spoken favourably to somebody of my review of 
Leckie ; which I am much afraid would appear tedious to 
all persons who are past their A B G in such matters. 
■However, yoa know I always profess to write fdr babes and 
sucklings, and take no merit but for making things level to 

the meanest capacities. When I saw you at -, I 

think you said you were growing more in charity with that 
meritorious sort of prosing ; and indeed all pMlanthropio 
persons who commerce a little largely in the world, and 
find how many of all ages have still their whole education 
to begin upon every thing where right opinions are of any 
importance^ will daily feel more indulgence for the slow 
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and perseyeiing methods irhich persons still more philan- 
thropic must use for the instruction of these unfortunate 
infants. It is to this feeling, I take it for granted, Tain 
indebted for your good opinion. (For there is a good part 
of that article which I thought in considerable danger of 
being attacked and ridiculed, as a caricature of our Scoteh 
manner of running every thing up to elements, and ex* 
plaining aH sorts of occurrences by a theoretical history of 
society. The last twelve or fifteen pages have a little more 
spirit, &c. r 

But now, my dear Homer, if you are. in tolerable hu- 
mour with the Review; will you let me remind you again 
of a kind of promise you made to supply me with a few notes 
about Windham, and especially with a theoi^etical history 
of the cause and progress of his political opinions. I had 
hopes that in this interlunation of your parliamentary 
course you might have found leisure to have done this, and 
perhaps a little more for me, &c. 

Tell me some news — and some new books, if ypu hear 
of any ; and at any rate write me a long letter in the style 
of your earlier days. And tell me that you have got rid 
of your coughs and maladies — -and will take a walk in the 
Highlands with me next ailiumn. — ^Ever very aflFectidnately 
yours. 

, 65. — To Lord Murray. 

IiYerpool,-20tii August, 1813. 

My dear Murray — I reported progress to Thomson som^a 
days ago, and expected before this time to have indited a 
valedictory epistle to you ; but at present the chance is, I 
think, that I shall come back and spend the winter, and 
probably much longer, among you. The short of it id, 
that government has expressly intimated to one of the two 
cartels now here that they will not allow either British or 
Americans to embark for the United States, till they re^ 
ceive a satisfactory explanation of the detention of certain 
British subjects in that country, &c. 
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But God's will be done. I endeavour td possess Odj soul 
iu patience, and shal): await the issue of this movement, and 
of my own afflictions, as tranquilly as possible. Our rulers, 
with th^ir usual vacillation, may relent and drawback from 
their threat, or some ^ contrivance maybe fallen upon to 
jenable me to elude it. ^ 

I hare been dining out every day for this last week with 
Unitarians, and Whigs, i^nd Americans, and brokers, and 
bankers, and small fanciers of pictures and paints, and the 
Quaker aristocracy, and the fashionable vulgar, of the 
place. But I do not like Liverpool much better, and could 
not liv« here with any comfort. Iiwieed, I believe I could 
not live anywhere out of Scotland. . All my recollections 
are Scottish, and consequently all my imaginations ; and 
though I thank God that I have as few fixed opinions as 
any man of my standing, yet all the element3 out of which 
they are made have a certain national cast also. In short, 
I will not live anywhere else if I can help it ; uor die 
either ; and all old Esky's* eloquence would have been 
thrown away in an attempt to persuade me that banishment 
furth the kingdom might be patiently endured. I take 
more to Roscoe, however; he is thoroughly good-hearted, 
and has a sincere, though foolish, concern for the country, 
I have also found out a Highland woman with much of the 
mountain accent, and sometimes get a little girl to talk to. 
But with all these resources, and the aid of the botanical 
garflen, the time passes rather heavily, and I am in. some 
danger of dying of ennui, with the apparent symptoms of 
extreme vivacity. Did you ever hear that most of the 
Quakers die of stupidity— actually and literally ? I was 
assured. of the fact the other day by a very intelligent phy- 
sician who practised twenty years among them, and informs 

•' Lord Eskgr dye, a judge, who (Consoled a friend ^e was obliged to 
banUh, by assuring him, that th«re really were places in the worlds such 
as England for example, wher« i man, though out of Scotland, niight 
IIto with some little comfort. 
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me that few of t&e richer sort live tp be fifty, but die of a 
sort of Atrophy, thdr cold blood just stagnating by degreeaf 
among their flabby fat* They eat too much, he says, take 
little exercise, and, above all, have no nclrvoa&eicitement. 
The affection is known in this part of the country by the 
name of the Quaker' 9 diseasey and more than one-half of 
l^em go out so. I think this curious, though not worth 
coming to Liverpool to hear, or writing from Liverpool, &e. 
—Ever most truly yours. 

66. — To Robert Morehead. 

Liyerpool, 28th August, 1818. 
My dear Bob — I think now that we ahall embark to-mor- 
row, and have to bid you heartily farewell. - I hope to be 
back in December ; but you need not give me over for lost, 
although I should not appear quite so soon. I have ex- 
plained to Margaret, the grounds upon which I look upon 
the hazard of dettention as extremely slight in any case, and 
have nothing more to add on that subject, of which t take 
a more correct view than any of the talkers or newspaper 
politicians j who may be pleased to have another opinion. I 
am almost ashamed of the degree of sorrow I feel at leaving 
all the early and long-prized objects of my affection; and 
though I am persuaded. I do right in the step which I am 
taking, I cannot help wishing that it had not been quite so 
wide and laborious a one. You cannot think how beautiful 
Hatton appears at this moment in my imagination, nor 
with what strong emotion I fancy I hear Tuckey* telling 
a story on my knee, and see Margaret poring upon her 
French before me. It is in your family that my taste for 
domestic society aQd domestic enjoyments has been nur- 
tured and preserved. Such a child as Tuckey I shall never 
Bee again in this world. . Heaven bless her ; and she will 
be a blessing both to her mother and to you. 

* A nickname for one of Mr. Morehead's daughters. Margaret 
aaother. 
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But I mnst proceed to basiness. . In this packet joa 
will find my picture, which yon will present, with tny best 
love and affection, to Margaret. I have sent my will ^o 
George Bell, with instructions to bring it to you, if the 
time cotnes for nsing it. 

I have got your volume of poems, which I read very 
often, and shall make Miss Wilkes read. Poetry is a 
great source of delight, but not with a view to conse** 
quences. The greatest and most delighted poets cared 
least about its success. Homer and Shakspeare gave 
themselves no concern about who should praise orjidicule 
them ; and the charm of the thing is gone, I think, as 
soon as the poet allows any visions of critics or posterity 
to^ come across him. He is then in very ' worldly com- 
pany, and is a very worldling himself, in so far as he 
feels any anxiety about their proceedings. If I were you, 
however, I would live more with Tuckey, and .be satisfied 
with my gardening and pruning — with my preaching — a 
good deal of walking, and comfortable talking. What 
more has life? and how full of vexation are all ambitious 
fancies and perplexing pursuits ! Well, God bless you ! 
Perhaps I shall not have an opportunity to inculcate my 
innocent epicurism upon you for a long tiipe again. It 
wih,do you no harm. The weather is fine, and, they say, 
is like to continue so through this moon. I think Marga- 
ret should get somebodj to be with ^ her during a part, at 
leiarSt, of the autumn. She has . been so long accustomed 
to our chat, and even to my writing, that wh^n there is a. 
pause, I am afraid she may grow dull upon it. You must 
cheer her, and Hot let her dwell on alarms, even when you 
may fancy that there are some grounds for them. I am 
glad you like my W. Penn. I have an affection for that 
kind of man myself; but there can be no such person in 
the present age. If you have a miiid to try your hand at 
a review, it wQuld be obliging ; but, perhaps, this is coming 
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too madi into tbe world! j contest and weary struggle, for 
your views. 

Do not let Tnckey forget me, and breed up Lobkharf^ 
to admire me. Billf I often remember too with great 
kindness, and also Charles — the young parson'sf meek 
and cheerful visage I duly recall with blessings. 

You must do duty by visiting round, about Hatton in 
my absence, to keep up tbe character of the place, and 
the sense of our existence. — Remember me kindly, and 
believe me always, my dear Bob, yt^irs very affectionately. 

B7.—To Mr. MaUhm. 

Edinbtlrgh, 12th May, 1814. 

My dear Malthus — I am quite ashamed to think that I 
have never written to you since my return to this country, 
although I found a kind tetter from you, I think, actually 
waiting my arrival. But I have been so harassed with all 
kinds of arrears and engagements, &c. 

Will you be very angry if I tell you that it was none of 
those good feelings that forced me to write io you at pre- 
sent, but a mixture of regret and admiration which t have 
judt experienced in reading your pamphlets on the corn 
trade ? Admiration for the clearness, soundness, and in- 
imitable candour of your observations, and regret that 
you did not let me put them into the Review. You know 
they would be read there by twice as many people as ever 
see pamphlets. And for your glory and (^edit it might 
have been as well known to all those that you care about, 
as if your name had been ofi the title. It cannot be 
helped now, however ; and I mu6t just aggravate my ad- 
miration till it altogether drowns my regret.. I trust, 
however, that you will not i^oil me a review as well as 
tantalize me by having missed one so^ excellent. Horner 
had promised to give me some remflirks on the subject, but 

• Another of Mf. Mor^head^s cMl«bren. f ^^<> ^^ ^ W'^' 
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I am half afraid your pamphlet will put him in despair, 
In my opinion, indeed, it leaves nothing to be added ; 
though I must add, that you have the great advantage of 
being Tery much of my way of tinnking on the su^ect. 
Homer is much more Smithish ; and I had written him a 
long letter to abate his confidence, when I bad the felicity 
of finding all my lame argument? set on their legs, and 
my dark glimpses of reason brought into full day in your 
pages. 

Write me a line or two in friendship, in spite of my ap- 
parently ungrateful conduct, from which I have suffered 
enough already ; and tell me something of Bonaparte too, 
and Alexander, and the future destiny of the world. — 
Most faithfully yours. 

68.— Tb Charle9 Wilkes, Esq. 

Edinburgh^ 25th February, 1816. 

My dearest Friend — All well and prosperous enough, 
and some of us so busy, or at least so improvident, as 
scarcely to have time to say more; and when I have 
added that we think of you hourly, and with love as warm 
and active as when we last vanished from your ^ight, what 
more is there to say ? Let us see, &c. 

It would only be tantalizing you to tell you of new 
books, when I have no means of sending them to you ; 
and, indeed, there are but few worth telling you about. 
Dugald Stewart has a new volume of philosophy, very dull 
and dry; Scott a new poem, not good; and Southey an- 
other, less faulty than any of his former productions. 
Then we have Waverley, which I think admirable; and 
another by the same author, (who still wears his mask,) not . 
quite so powerful, but still a very extraordinary perform- 
ance. The title is Guy Mannering. There is also a little 
poem called the Paradise of Coquettes, more Popian than 
anything since the time of. Pope; but'/ade a little for 
want of matter, and by too great length. - Author still 
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unknown also. In a montb's time I hof6 we may.be at)le 
to send you all these things^ and some more. Tbw peace 
lingers long in her descent, however; ^.nd more blo6d, I am 
afraid, must be shed on th^ dearth before she reaches it» 
Toil are too desponding as to the future prospects of Ame- 
rica. She will brefed an aristocraoy by-and-by, and then 
you will g6t rid of all your vulgar miseries. On\j take 
care that you do not >ast off your love of liberty along 
with them. As we are still at war, however, I abstain from, 
all such speculations. I have said nearly what I think iii 
my article oit that subject in last number of the Review, 
though too shortly on the great point to be intelligible to 
those who do not think with me before. You guess a little 
better at my articles in these last numbers, though you are 
not quite right yet; but I cannot set you right to-night, 
for Charlotte has got your letter locked up, and she has 
been in bed this hour, and. I forget now what are your 
blunders. In the last number for Decen^ber I do a great 
deal, though- not very wejl — ^Wordsworth, the Scottish 
poets, Waverley, and America, besides vamping and. 
patching. 

I have bad an extraordinary fit of professional zeal all 
this term, and have attended to little but law , so I am 
behindhand again with my Beview, and sick at heart of it. 
But I cannot afford to quit yet, and must scribble on — 
begging, borrowing, and coining. We are getting jury 
trial in certain civil cases too, and that will give me more 
work. For you must know I am a great juryman in #he. 
few cases that are now tried in that way, and got a man 
off last Week for murdering his wife, to the great indignation 
of the court, and discontent of all good people. Adam,^ 
the Prince's Adam, whom you inay perhaps have heard of, 
comes down to teach us how to manage civil juries. He 
is a Baron of our Exchequer already, for which he has 
£2000, and is to have as much more for presiding in this 
court. He is fi, very sensible man, and good humoured. 

Vol. n.— 11 
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bni knows almost us Httle of juries as we do; so ire sliall 
make fine work for a while, I imagine; but yoQ eare as 
little about this as I do about your paper dollars: and joa 
are quite right, I do not know why I talk of it^ &c« 
. John is well, but deplorably idle, and like all idle people, 
more difficult to entertain than tho^e who are busy. Mueh 
as I patronize idleness, and firmly aa I still believe that it ^ 
would bring no >ennui to myself, I daily see the prodigious 
advantage which a regular ocieupation brings in this capital 
article of amusement. Every little interval of leisure, and 
almost every sort of frivolous thought you can fill it with, 
is a delight to a man who has escaped from hard work ; 
while those who have nothing to do but to amuse them'- 
selves, find no delight in any thing. For this reascm I 
doubt whether your American young ladies, who have not 
half so many tasks and restraints put upon them as young 
ladies everywhere else have, are altogether so happy on 
the whole; and I think I have seen more visible marks of 
ennui in the Swisses just entered on their teens, who are 
allowed so prematurely to pass their whole mornings in 
parading in Broadway, than I ever saw in so young faces^ 
before. When I write my threatened book upon female 
education, I must rank that of your free country among 
the most injudicious. Charlotte writes to her mlother. 
Bemember me most kindly to her and to all. I have still 
a romantic hankering after your h&j and Jersey woods, 
and cannot forgive myself now for not having gone up 
jo^f Hudson. I must absolutely go back, I find, and re* 
^ir those omissions. I remember you promised to give 
916 a piece of land with trees and wild streams, and I fancy 
I shall come oyer and be buried there. • I told you in my 
last how angry I was at hearing of the Philadelphia pub-«^ 
lication of my journaL I never showed a scrap of it to 
any one there, and there is nothing in it, as you knoWj of 
personal ridicule, either of Monroe or any of the othejr 
ministers. I beg you would contradict it in my nan^e. 
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Afl soon as there is pe^'Ce I shall write to Monroe myself to 
thank him for his kindness to me, and I should not like 
that he should have believed n\e capable of such duplicity 
and ingratiti:(de. Is it true that Walsh is turned democrat ? 
Do not forget to tell him that I never believed the paltry 
gossips about his ill usage of his wife's family. You know 
I quarrelled with Mrs. S. on the subject at Philadelphia; 
and now God bless youv I am very sleepy, and shall go 
and dream of the Park and Bloomingdale, and your gliding 
sails, and blue waters, and pedlars, and pet greenhouses. — 
Ever most affectionately yours. 

• &9.r-'To^FranciB Horner^ E^q. 

Edinburgh, 12th March, 1815. 

My dear Homer — 



You need make no apology for yotir principles to me* 
I have never for an instant considered them as other than 
just and noble. As an old friend and countryman, I am 
proud of their purity and elevation, and should have no 
higher ambition, if I were at all in public life, than to 
share and enforce them. I say this with reference to your 
attachment to- party, your regard to character, and your 
candour and indulgence to those of whom you have to 
complain. Situated, as. I am, at a distance from all active 
politics, the two first strike, me as less important, and \ 
give way to my political and constitutional carelessness 
without any self-reproach. . If I were in your place, '^ is 
probable J should feel differently, but. these are none of 
the matters on which I shotdd ever think of quarrelling 
with your princq)les of judgment. 

Neither will I deny that the Review might have been 
more firmly conducted, and greater circumspection used to 
avoid excesses of ap sorts. Only the anxiety of suoh a 
duty would, have been very oppressive to me,^ and I have 
ever been slow to believe the matter of so much importance 
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as to impose it absolutely upon me. I have not, however, 
been altogether without some feelings of duty on the sub- 
ject ; and it is as to the limits and extent of these that I 
am inclined to differ with you. Perhaps it would have 
been better to have kept more to general views. But in 
such times as we have lived in, it was impossible not to mix 
them, as in fact they mir themselves, with questions which 
might be considered as of a narrower and more factious 
description. In substance it appeared to me that my only 
absolute duty as to political discussion was, to forward the 
great ends of liberty, and to excltide nothing but what had 
a tendency to promote servile, sordid, and corrap|; princi- 
ples. As to the means of attaining these ends, I thought 
that considerable latitude sho'uld be indulged, and that un- 
less the excesses were very great and revolting, every man 
of talent should be allowed to take his own way of recom- 
mending them. In this way it always appeared to me that 
a considerable diversity was quite compatible with all the 
consistency that should be required in a work of this de- 
scription, and that doctrines might very well be maintained 
in the same number which were* quite irreconcilable with 
each other, except in their common tendency to repress 
servility, and diffuse a general spirit of independence in 
the body of the people. This happens, I tak^ it, in every 
considerable combination of persons for one general end ; 
and in every debate on a large and momentous question, I 
fancy that views are taken arid principles laid down by 
those who concur in the same vote, which bear in opposite 
directions, and are brought from the most adverse point* 
of doctrine. Yet all these persons co-operate easily enough, 
and no one is ever held to be responsible for all the topics 
and premises which may be insisted on by his neighbours. 
To come, for instance, to the topic of attacks on the per- 
son of the sovereign. Many people, and I profess myself 
to be one, may think such a proceeding at variarice with 
the dictates of good taste, o£ dangerous example, and i^e- 
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pagnant to good feelings ; and therefore tbey ^ill not them- 
selves have recourse to it. Yet it would be difficult, I 
think, to denj that it is, or may be, a lawful weapon to be 
employed in the great and eternal c(mtest between the court 
and the country. Can there be any doubt that the personal 
influence and personal character of ^he sovereign is an 
elemeat, and a pretty important element, in the practical 
constitution of the government, and always forms part of 
the strength or weakness of the administration he employs? 
In the abstract, therefore, I pannot think that attempts to 
weaken th^t influence, to abate a dangerous popularity, or 
even to excite odium toward a corrupt ^and servile ministry, 
by making the prince, on whose favour they depend, gene*- 
rally contemptible or hateful, are absolutely to be inter- 
dicted or protested against. Excesses no doubt may be 
committed. But the system of attacking abuses of power, 
by attacking the person who Instigates or carries them 
through by general popularity or personal influence, is law- 
ful enough, I think, and may form a large scheme of Whig 
opposition, — ^not the best or the noblest part certainly, but 
one not without its use,— and that may on some occasions 
be altogether indispensable. It does not appear to me, 
therefore, that the degree of sanction that may be. given 
to such attacks, by merely writing in the same journal 
where they occasionally appear, is to be considered as a 
sin against conscience or the constitution, or would bo so 
imputedw 

I say all this, however, only to justify my own laxity on 
these points, and certainly with no hope of persuading you 
to imitate it. With regard to the passages in last number, 
which you consider as a direct attack on the Whig party, 
I mu9t say that it certainly did not strike *me in that light 
when I first read it ; nor can I yet persuade myself that 
this is its true and rational interpretation. I took it, I 
confess, as an attack,-^not upon any regular party or con-^ 
nection in the State,*r-but upon those individuals, either in 

11* 
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jMurty or out of it, to i^hose personal qualities it seemed 
directly to refer, — ^men sack as have at all times existed, 
irho, with honourable and patriotic sentiments, and firm- 
ness enough to resiilt direct cormption and intimidation^ 
yet wanted vigour to withstand the softer pleas of eivility 
or friendship, and allowed their public duties to be post- 
poned, rather than give offence or pain to individuals with 
whom they were connected. This I really conceive is the 
naturd and obvious application of the words that are em- 
ployed, and I am persuaded they will appear to the gene- 
ral view of readers to have Ho deeper meaning. Certainly 
they suggested no other to me ; and if they had, I would 
undoubtedly have prevented their publication ; for I should 
look upon such an attack as that as a violation of that 
fidelity to the cause of liberty to which I think we are sub- 
stantially pledged. 

I wish I had ten minutes' talk with you instead of all this 
scribble, &c. — ^Believe me always very affectionately yours. 

70.— r<> Charke Wffkee, JEtq. 

f Cmgorook, 7th May, 1815. 

My dear Friend — ^We are trying to live at this place for 
a few days, just to find out what scenes are pleasant, and 
what holes the wind blows through. I must go l>ack to 
t6wn in two or three days for two months, but in July we 
hope to return, and finish our observations in the course 
of the autumn. It will be all scramble and experiment 
this season, for my new buildings will not be habitable till 
bext year, and the rubbish which they occasion will be 
increased by endless pulling down of walla, levelling and 
planting of shrubs, &c. Charley wishes me to send you « 
description of the place, but it will be much shbrtdr «nd 
more satisfactory to send you a drawing of it, which I 
fthall get some of my artist friends to make out. In the 
mean titae, try to conceive an old narrow high house, 
eighteen feet wide and fifty long, with irregular |>rojeo^ 
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tions of all sorts ; three little staircases, tuirets, aird a large 
ronnd tower at one end ; on the whole exhibiting a ground 



plan like this q. 
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with multitudes of windows 



of an shapes and sizes, placed att ihe bottom of a> green 
slope ending in a steep woody hill, which rises to the height 
of 300 or 400 feet o^ the west, and shaded with some re- 
ftpectabte trees near the door, — ^with an old garden (or 
rather tWo, ond within the other) stuck close on one side 
of the house, al&d surrounded with maasire and aged stone 
walls fifteen feet high; The inner garden I mean to lay 
down chiefly in smooth grass, with clustered shrubs and 
ornamental trees beyond, to fnask the wall, and I am busy 
in widening the approaches and substituting sunk fenced 
for the high stone walls on the lawn. . My chief bperation 
however, consists in an additional building, which I have 
marked out With double liriea on the elegant planaboTe, in 
which I shall have one excellent and very pleasant room 
of more than twenty-eight feet in length by eighteen in 
breadth, with a laundry and store-room below, and two 
pretty bed-chambers abpve. The windows of thpse rooms 
are the only ones in the whole house which will look to^ the 
hill and that sequestered and solemn view, which is the 
chief charm of the spot. The. largest, Charlotte and I 
have agreed to baptize by your name, and little Charley is 
to be taught to call it grandpapa's room, as soon as she 
speak. So you must come and take possession of it soon, 
or the poor child will get superstitious notions of you as 
an invisible being. In the mean time, the walls are only 
ten feet high, and C. and I sleep in a iittle dark room, 
not twelve feet square, in the tower ; and I have contracted 
for all my additional building to be built solidly of stone 
for about ^450, and expect to execute most of my other 
improvements, .among which a new roof to the old house 
is the weightiest, for about as much more. I have a leaise 
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for twenty yea.rs of near fifteen acres for <£82 a year, for 
which lease, however, I paid £1200, aQd I can get it pro* 
longed to thirty years on reasonable terms. I get this 
year near £60 for my fields, which I mean to keep for 
ever in grass.\ And now you know all about my establish- 
ment here that you can easily know without coming to see 
it^ and all you deserve to know unless you will come. . I 
have an excellent gardener for £45 a year, who engages 
to do all my work himself, with the help of two labourers 
for a week or two in spring ; but I fear he could not 
undertake a greenhouse withput neglecting his grass and 
gravel. I need not tell you that Charlotte is well, because 
she is writing to yOu herself, nor that baby is delicious, for 
i daresay she tells you nothing else. I think she will be 
very happy here, and it will be less a banishment to people 
without^a carriage than Hatton, for she has already made 
the experiment of walking into Edinburgh and back again 
without any fatigue. The distance is not mor^e than two 
ibiles and a half, &c.— Ever most affectionately .yours. 

71* — To Francis Horner^ Hs^. 

, . Edinburgh, Qth June,. 1815. . 

My dear Horner — 

Here I lie, 

Shot by a sky- ^ 

Rocket in the eye.* 

This is literally- true, except that I am not dead, nor 
quite blind. But I^ve been nearly so for the last week, 
or I could not have neglected your very kind letter so long, 
I am a sad wretch of a correspondent, however, even when 
I have my eyesight, and deserve your kindness in no way, 
but by valuing and. returning it. 

, I am mortally afraid of the war, and I think that is all 
I can sdy about it. I hate Bonaparte too, because he 

* He had been struck, and alarmingly, by a rocket, near the eye, on 
the 4th of June. 
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makes me more afraid than anybody else, and seems more 
immediately the cause of my paying income-tax, and hayiag 
my friends killed Mrith dysenteries and gun-shot wounds, 
and making my country unpopular, bi'agging, and servile, 
and every thing**that I do not wish it to be. I do think, 
too, that the risk was, and is, far more imminent and tre** 
mendous, x)f the subversion of all ntttional independence, 
and all peaceful virtues, and mild and generous habits, by 
his insolent triumph, than by the success of the most absurd 
of those who are allied against him. Men will not be ripe 
for a reasonable or liberal government on this side of the 
millennium. .But though old abuses are likely to be some- 
what tempered by the mild measures of wealthy communis 
ties, and the diflPusion of something like intelligence and 
education among the" lower orders, I really cannot bring 
myself, therefore, to despise and abuse the Bourbons, and 
Alexander, and Francis, with the energy which you do. 
They are absurd, shallow, and hollow persons, I daresay. 
But they are not very atrocious, and never will have the 
power to do half so much mischief as their opponent. I pre- 
fer, upon the whole, a set of tyrants, if it must'be so, that 
we can laugh at, and would rather mix contempt with my 
political dislike, than admiration or terror. You admire 
greatness much more than I do, and have a. far more ex- 
tensive' taste for the dublime in character. 60 I could be 
in my heart for taking a hit at Bonaparte in public or in 
private, whenever I thought I had him at an advantage ; 
and would even shuffle a little on the scorje of morality and 
National rights, if I could insure Success in my enterprise. 
But I am dreadfully afraid, and do not differ from you in 
seeing little but disorder on either ^ide of the picture. On 
the whole, however, my wishes must go to the opposite 
aide -from yours, I beUeve ; and that chiefly from my caring 
VkQie about the present, compared with the future. I really 
cannot console myself for the certainty of being vexed and 
anxioua, and the /chance of being very unhappy all my 
' ' • • .1 
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life, by the belief that some fifty or a hundred years after 
I am dead, th^re will be somewhat less of folly or wretched-^ 
n^s among the bigots of Spain, or the boors of Russia, 
One reads' and thinks so much of past ages, and extends 
the scale of our combinations So far beyond the rational 
measure of our actual interest in events, that it is difficult 
not to give way now i^nd then to that illusion. But I laugh 
at myself ten times a day for yielding to it ; and have no 
doubt that when my days come to a do^, I shall find it 
but a poor consolation for the sum of actual suffering I 
have come through. 

I know you think aU thi^ damnable heresy. But I can-^ 
not see things in any other light when I look calmly upon^ 
them ; and I really fancy I am a very calm observer, &c. 

For God's sake get me a reviewer who can write a taking 
style. Suggest some good topics and ideas to me, and 
believe me always, most affectionately yours. \ 

72.^To John Alkn, Haq. 

Edinburgh, 18th Febniary, 1816. 

My dear Allen-^I am extremely obliged to you for your 
letter, and wish you had made it twice as long. I am sorry 
though that you will not do Sismondi, and cannot well 
admit your apology, as I am almost certain that he will 
ultimately fall into the hands of somebody who does not 
know so much of the matter as you do. J^ There is some- 
thing delightful in the perfect candour with which you 
speak of your own prepossessions on the subject of French 
politics ; and there has always been so much temperance 
and true philanthropy in all your speculations, that I most 
gladly trust you with that as any other subject, did I not 
conceive it to be already engaged, &c. 

The article on reform I should be extremely gratified 
by your doing. I engage the subject to you, and am sure 
that both we and our readers will be delighted by the change 
of hand. The new condition of English society, both by 
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the great increase of taxes and establishments, the general 
diffusion of information, accompanied by an apparent sus- 
pension or extinction of all sorts of political enthusiasm, 
and the new character and tone, whether accidental or 
natural, that has been assumed 6( late years by ministers 
and by Parliament, all afford topics of interesting and pro- 
found speculation. Upon which I am satisfied you could ^ 
easily give us many views of the highest importance. Pray, 
do that good service to us and the country, and tell me 
that I shall have your manuscript very earfy in March. 

I thank you for your remarks on my French article. 
I daresay it is wrong to name the Duke of Orleans so 
plainly ; but I own I felt a desire to set the example of 
speaking quite freely and plainly of foreign politics. 
Since we were obliged to be a little cautious to our own, 
it would, be a miserable and degrading thing if, after all 
the ingratitude and selfishness of foreign courts. English- 
men should be dragooned i^to the necessity of << hinting 
faults, and hesitating dislike," where. any of our allies are 
concerned ; and one great risk of this formidable alliance 
is, to give a pretext for such slavishness. For this reason < 
I rejoice extremely at the plain terms in which Brougham 
and Tiemey have spoken of Ferdinand in the House, and 
I hope the spirit will be kept up. We are enough abused 
already to entitle us to speak with perfect freedom of 
other nations at home. Do write me soon, and believe 
me always most faithfully yours. 

73.— To Charles Wilkes^ Usq. 

Graigcrook, September,^ 1816. 

I am in the middle of a review at this moment, and, as 
usual, in great perplexity and huge indignation at the 
perfidy of my associates. Playfair is in Italy, and so is 
Brougham. My excellent Homer is here, I am sorry to 
say, in a very distressing state of health. I fear it will 
be necessary for him to spend the winter abroad, and that 



182 LIPB OP LDBD JEFFREY. 

is always a fearful necessity far an English constitution^ 
I do not know another individual so much to be lamented, 
on public and on private grounds. He is one of those I 
should have been most proud to have shown you; one of 
thosiB which your world has not yet produced, and for the 
sake of whom we must always look upon that world with 
some degree of dislike and disdain^. I wish I could think 
that you could but see him. But there is no help. I 
have no politics to lecture you upon. Th^ king, you see, 
has at last dissolved his chamber of ultras; and, late as it 
is, it is the wisest thing he has done since his accession. 
If he is serious, and can get people to believe that he is, 
and can continue to Ijve a little longer, things may go 
tolerably yet; but: I have no serious hope of French 
liberty, and shall be satisfied if they do not go mad and 
bite their neighbours as they did before. You know, I 
suppose, that Sin^ond has become an ultra, and goes about 
flaying that, as the two parties can never coalesce, the one 
must put down the other by force, and that the French 
like to be ruled by force, and that the safest party to 
trust with that power is the Royalist. This, I think, is 
the sun^ of his present creed ; and he a,nswers all sorts of 
arguments by repeating it over and over, without the least 
variation, as devoutly as a monk. I assure you it is quite 
diverting to hear him. His old indifferency was more 
respectable ; but if this amuses him more, he is right to 
indulge it. How have peace and war left your parties? 
Are your democrats still in the ascendant, or have they 
reached their meridian and beginning to decline ? They 
will do so if you have patience and let them alone, &c. 
God bless you. — Most affectionately yours. 

74.— Tb John Allen, Mq. 

Edmburgb, 20th December, 1816. 
My dear .Allen — As to parliamentary refprm and the 
progress of our constitution, my opinions ^re already on 
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record; and you can judge whether I am too Tain in say- 
ing that I think they coincide more exactly with yours 
than with those of any other person with whom t have 
communicated. Thinking them, therefore, not only true, 
but of considerable importance, you cannot doubt that I 
must be extremely gratified to have them supported by 
the clear and temperate reasoning, and the overpdwering 
weight of accurate knowledge, with which you could adorn 
them. As to Bonaparte, I have never hated him much, 
since ke Jias lost his power to do mischief. I suppose 
I hated hjm before, chiefly because I feared him, and 
thought he might do me a mischief. But I nteiver believed 
that a creature upon whom so much depended could be an 
ordinary man. I was struck at the first reading with the 
fairness of Warden's book, though it is a little shallow, 
scanty, and inconsistent; but I am disposed to treat a 
fallen sovereign with all sort of courtesy, and certainly to 
insult him less than when in the plenitude of his power. 
I like to think well of the few people one miist think 
about, and should really feel obliged to any ono who could, 
make me admire or love this singular being a little more 
than I can even yet bring myself to do. His magnanimity 
and equanimity, — his talents and courage, and even his 
self-command, I am hot inclined to question. But he had 
a hearty I think, of ice and adamant; and I own I cannot 
bear to think that those who knew and loved JFox should 
have any tenderness toward him. I cannot agree that 
hB had ant/ princely virtues, low as these are in the scale 
of ethics. He was a chief much more in the style of 
Frederick than of Henri IV. ; and I must hate all the 
tribe. But I hate still more the poor sycophants who 
would deny him what he is entitled to, and should be 
proud myself to do.him noble justice in opposition to their 
servile clamours. You will oblige me infinitely by under- 
taking diis, eitheir along with, or instead of, your other 
theme, &c» 
Vol. n.— 12 
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I think I won't be up bef<^e Febrnary. Pray make 
my peace vith Lady Holland, and tell her I am eoming 
round to her sentiments,— slowly and cautiously indeed, 
l^e a man who consults his conscience, but surely and 
8teadily,-^and that I think we shall make a pilgrimage tp 
St. Helena together. — ^Ever most truly yours. 

75.— Tb Charle% WilkeSy Usq.^ New York. 

London, 17ih , February, 1817. 

My dear Friend — Charlotte's indefatigable and dutiful 
pen. has, I daresay, already informed you of my having 
been now Uiree weeks away from her in this profligate 
city, &c. ' 

I live chiefly with the opposition ; but our party feelings 
do not interfere so much with our private friendships as 
in some other countries, and least of all, I think, in Lon- 
don, and with persons at the head of their parties. ^Then 
I was last in town, I dined one day ai; Lord Aberdeen's, 
where a Frenchman was excessively astonished to see Lord 
Holland and the Lord President of the Council come to 
the »door ii^ the same hackney coach. I am .not sure 
whether the baseness of the vehicle or the strange assort- 
ment of the cargo amazed him the most ; and I suspect an 
Americaii would have wondered very nearly as much. I 
saw a sood deal of Frere, and a little of Canning ; neither 
of whom appeared to me very agreeable, though certainly 
witty and well bred. There is a little pedantry, and some- 
thing of the conceited manner of a first-form boy, about 
both. Among, the young Whigs I think Lord Morpeth 
the most distinguished, and likely to rise highest. With 
great ambition, he unites singular correctness of Judgment, 
and a modesty of manner which, in spite of a command- 
ing presence, and all the .noble airs of the Howards and 
Cavendishes, I have no doubt would be set down for awk- 
wardness by a beau of New York. I met Burnett once or 
twice, who is very mild and agreeable in private society; 
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but, though he was then coquetting with the ^ I saw 

enough to be quite certain that he never will be tractable 
or serYiceable for any thing but mischief^ Tierney is now 
the most weighty speaker in the House of Qommons, an^ 
speaks admirably for that House* Brougham is the most 
powerful, active, and formidable. Cannmg is thought to 
be falling off, and certainly has the worst, of it, in all their 
encounters. 

As to plots and rebellions, I confess I am exceedingly 
skeptical. There is no doubt a very general feeling of dis- 
content^ and something which, without judicious Watching 
and restraint, might lead to local riots and disorder$, and 
occasion the shedding of some foolish blood; but I am p^* 
suaded that it is not impatience of oppression, but wcmtf that 
is at the bottom of it ; and that if they had good employment 
again, iihey would soon ceas^e to talk of reform. It is very 
right to ti^e even excessive precaution, but I cannot bring 
myself to believe that it was necessary to suspend the con- 
stitution in order to keep the peace. Indeed, the general 
feeling se^ms now to be so much against these violent 
measures, that I should look with confidence for their 
abolition in July, were it not so difficult to get houses at 
that season, that in general the ministers may do what they 
please. The greatest calamity which the country has suf- 
fered is in the loss of xny admirable frien(| Homer. He 
died about six vreeks ago at Pisa. I never looked ipr any 
other catastrophe ; but the accounta which had come home 
very recently before had excited great hopes in many of 
his friends. I have not known any death in my time 
which has oecasioned so deep and so general a regret, nor 
any instance in which there has been so warm and so ho- 
' nourable a testimony from men of all parties to the merits 
of a private individual. Pra^y read the account of what 
passed in the House on nioving aiiew writ for his borough, 
and confess that we are nobler, more fair, and generous in 
our political hostility, than any nation. ever was before. 



\ 
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It is really quite impossible to estimate the loss which the 
cause of liberal and practical opinions has sustained bj Ihis 
death. That of Fox himself was less critical or alarming ; 
lor there is no other person with such a union of talent and 
character to succeed him. I for my part have lo&t the 
kindest friend, and the most exalted models tiisA ever any 
one had the happiness of possessing. This blow has quite 
saddened all the little circle in which he was head, and of 
which he has ever been the pride and the ornament ; but 
it is too pMnful to say more on such a subject, &Ci 

By the way, I wanted to let you understand a little 
more of my doctrine as to the bad effects of indulgence^ 
which I think you somewhat misapprehend ; but I have n't 
time at present, and perhaps I may take occasion to set 
doWn half a page in the Beview on that subject. In the 
mean time, I think you must see at once that those who 
have never been accustomed to submit to privations or in« 
conveniences, will find it more difficult to do so when it 
becomes a duty, than those to whom such sacrifices have 
heen familiar. Young people who have been habitually 
gratified in all their desires will not only indulge in more 
capricious desires, but will infalliUy take it more amiss 
when the feelings or happiness of others require that they 
should be thwarted, than those who have been practically 
trained to the habit of subduing and resteaining them, and^ 
consequently, will in general sacrifice the happiness of others 
to their own selfish iniiulgence. To what else is the self- 
ishness of princes and other great people to be attributed? 
It is in vain to thipk of cultivating principles of generosity 
and beneficence by mere eithortation and reasoning. Nor- 
thing but the practical habit of overcoming our own selfish^ 
ness, and of familiarly encountering privations and die^' 
comfort on account of others, will ever enable us to do it 
when it iSTequired. And therefore I am firmly-persuaded 
that indulgence infallibly/ produces selfishness and hard- 
ness of heart, and that nothing but a pretty severe disci- 
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pline aad control can lay tbo foundation of a firm and 
magnanimous character, &;c. 

Give my best love to all your family and to Eliza. I 
shall write often to you dirt'ing the vacation, as I expect to 
be thostly at home, and to live a quiet domestic life. We 
shall go to Craigcrook in ten days if the weather be good^ 
It is bright now, but rather cold. God bless you ever, my 
dear' friend.r— Most affectionately yours. 

1Q.*--Ta John AlUny Esq. 

Edinbnrgli, 14th MarcH, 1817. 
My dear Allen — I could not write to you with any com- 
fort during the hurry of the session ; indeed, after the sad 
news of poor Horner's death, I had not the heart to ad- 
dress any thing to you, either upon that or upon indifferent 
subjects. On the former, there is nothing new to be said. 
Strangers have already said all that even friends could 
desire,^ — and it seems enough to be one of the public to 
feel the full weight- of this calamity. What took place in 
Parliament se&ms to me extremely honourable to the body } 
nor do I believe that there is, or ever was, a great divided 
political assembly where so generous and just a testimony 
could have been borne unanimously to personal merits 
joined, especially as it was in that individual, with a stern 
and unaccommodating disdain of all sorts of baseness or 
falsehood. It is also another nationalr trait, not less ho- 
nourable, I think, to all parties, that so great a part of 
the eulogium of a public man, and in a public alssembly, 
should have been made to re^t on his domestic virtues and 
private affections. His parents bear this great calamity 
far better than I /thought they would. Even the first 
shock was less overwhelming than might have been appre- 
hended; and now they lare sensibly toothed and occupied 
with the condolences of his numerous friends. I wish 
some memorial of such a life could be collected. In par- 
ticular, I think many of ^ his letters would be valuable. 

12* , 
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Bat knowing how much our present feelings ace likely to 
mislead^ns on such occasions, I am satisfied that nothing 
of a public nature should be thought of for a considerable 
time. It has occurred to me that a short notice and cha- 
racter might be inserted in the Supplement to the Encj- 
dopae^a when it reaches his n^me. This will not be, I 
believe, for a year or fifteen months yet, so that there will 
be time enough to consider of it. The history of such a 
progress I really think would be a most instructive reading 
for the many aspiring young men iinto whose hands that, 
publication is likely to cpme. 

Now, let me say one word to you about reyiewing, &c. — 
Very faithfully yours, 

*I7.—ToJohnAUenfJS6q. 

\ Edinbnrgli, 27Ui Marel^ 1817. 
My dear Allen — It is very kind of you to undertake a 
review for me on any terms, and it would be most ungrate- , 
ful in me to urge you much as to time. * Will th^ree weeks 
from this date do for you ? By that time, I hope to be 
far on with the printing, but to be a week or a fortnight 
more if you require it, I foresee I shall be interrupted 
myself with those unhappy state trials,'*' and am likely 
enough to be the latest of the whole. Pray be as popular 
as you can, consistently with being rational ; and be most 
angry at the knaves, and compassionate of the fools. One 
argument you i^^l naturally consider at large* I meaa 
the favourite one of Southey and the rest, that the power 
of the people has increased, is increasing, and ought to be 
diminished, and that the little addition made to the influ-* 
ence of the crown by the war and taxes is but a slight 
counterbalance to that increase. Now, the great fallacy 
here is, that the increase of weight on the side of the 
people consists chiefly in an increase of intelligence, spirit, 
- - • .- . ' I . ■ ■ ■ - - 

^ The trials of Edgar, Mackiulay^ &c. at EdinburglL 
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and activity, and the mere wealth and inflnence of a selfish 
kind can netei* be either safelj or properly set against this 
sort of power and authority. .In fact, it does^ liot require 
to be^ counterbalanced at all; for it leads, not to the elera- 
tion of the commons merely, but to the general improve- 
ment; and is obnoxious, not in any degree > to the fair 
strength ^nd dignity of the crown, but only to its corrup- 
tion and abuses; tod, instead of being neutralized by 
giving more means of abuse and corruption to the crown, 
it is exasperated and strengthened by it. The natural 
result of such an increase of popular power is to give more 
direct efficiency to theit* agency in the government; and 
the only way to prevent this <;hange in the state ot society 
from producing disorder is, to > make more room for the 
{People in the constitution, not to swell out ^he bloated bulk 
of the crown. I have said something to this purpose in 
the close of a long, article on reform, I think on occasion 
of Windham's speech ; but it now deserves to be brought 
more into view. 

I shall be very proud of /being thought worthy of draw- 
ing up a shbrt view of Homer's career., for thoEncyclo- 
pgedia. Wishaw will do the longer work with perfect 
judgment and good taste ; but I own I should have wished 
the task in the hands of one who dealt in a little warmer 
colouring, and was not quite so severe aii artist.— rEver 
most truly yours. 

Is it not universally thought among English lawyers 
that the proceedings in Muir^s and Palmer's cases were 
against law and justice ? I am afraid wo shall have them 
referred to now as precedents of weight and binding au- 
thority. 

78. — To John Richard%on^ Usq. 

. Craigcrpok, 24th July, 1817. 
My dear R.-^l wish yon joy of the end of the session, 
in which X too am rejoicing in my provincial way. Cock- 
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burn says 70a do not intend to come down to ns this year 
— which, I think, is viciouSy and therefore I hope not true* 
We have your old room for you here, and a new study in 
progress, to the embellishment of which you may immor- 
talize yourself by contributing. I have also a whole wil- 
derness of roses, and my shrubs are now so tall as not to 
be easily seen over. Moreover, my whole lawn is green 

with potatoes, and the — : wood is going down this 

autumn. If all this will not tempt you, I do not know 
what we shall do. I have got twelve dozen of old claret, 
in my old cellar, and am meditating upon an ice-house ; 
and I am going to buy a large lot of the old books at 
Herbertshire ; and my little girl speaks l;he nicest broad 
Scotch ; and we have as little finery and parade about us 
as in the old days of poor Jamie Grahame and the Hills. 
Do come and be jolly for st week or two. 

Tell me what Tommy Campbell is about; and what Old 
Bags Says fbr himself, for not deciding our Queensberry 
case after all. I am gl^d to hear that Butherfurd made 
a good speech. Pray tell m^ how it was. He is a judi^ 
eious, ambitious, paiiistaking fellow. His faults are thf» 
very opposite of Cletk'i and the old school. I do not 
know if you are much acquainted with him in private. He 
is full of honour and right feelings. 

We have at length finally demolished tho Lord-Advo- 
cate's state prosecution, you will see — and in a way really 
a little scandalous to the vanquished. I am afraid they 
will hear more of this hereafter; for I cannot find in my 
heart either to hate or to think very ill of them; and I 
believe they will even do less mischief than more vigorous 
men might, do. You see nothing will drive me out of my 
tolerating and moderate system of politics, pray remem- 
ber us most kindly to Mrs. R. and the little ones. God 
bless yoi^. — Most afFectionately yours. . . 
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79.— !Po Br. Chalmers. 



Edinburgh, 25th July, 1817. 

Dear Sir — It is but lately that I knew of your return^ 
to your own pliice, and it is stiH more lately that I have 
been so far freed of my professional avocations as to have 
le]3ure for more agreeable duties. It is rather late, I am 
sensible, to thank you again for the very valuable and im- 
portant contribution you made to the last number of the 
Review,* and compliments upon its merits never could 
have so poor a chance for acceptance as now, when you 
have just been collecting the tribute of far more weighty 
applause for still more splendid exertions. I eome bac^ 
however, to my text, and as I believe I first tempted you 
to dip your pen in our ink by the prospect of doing an im- 
portant service to society, so I am not without hopes of 
inducing you to repeat your contributions by the same 
powerful consideration. What we have already published 
has excited great attention, and done, I am persuaded, 
much good; but those to whom the doctrines are new do 
not yet sufficiently understand them, and those who are 
hostile to them still fancy that they have objections that 
have not been answered. I am myself quite satisfied that 
an article on the same subject every quarter, or at least 
every six months, would be requisite to give fair play to 
the argument, and to render Just views with regard to it 
familiar and fair in^ general conception. And also that 
by this means the great~ end might be pretty certainly 
attained in the course of two or three years. My opinion 
is, that it would be extremely desirable to have another 
artide, defending, explaining, and carrying into practical 
illustration, the principles suggested in the former, inserted 
in the number of the Review which I expect t^j^ut to 
press in about ten days, and to publish about the end of 

* 2^0. 65, art. 1, on th^ Causes and Cure of Pauperism. 
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August; and I venture, under this iippression, to ask 
whether you could possibly undertake this further labour 
in so good a caus^* I am perfectly aware of the magni- 
tude of the request I now make, and therefore I make it 
plainly and at pnce — with an assurance that my motives 
for hazarding it will not be inisunderstood, and that no- 
thing I could add in the form of solicitation would be 
likely ]to succeed if you can resist your own sense of their 
urgency. 

I shall probably be in Glasgow early in the autumn, and 
^hall be much mortified if I am again prevented from gra- 
tifying myself by> sight of you. Is there no chance of 
your being in this neighbourhood while this fine weather 
lasts? It would be extremely obliging, in you to give me 
a little previous notice of your coming. 

In the mean time may I hope ^0 hear fro^n you? Be- 
lieve me always your obliged and very faithful servant. 

80.— Tb OharUB Wilkes, Esq. 

Crsigcrook House, 9th May, 1818. 
• My dear Friend^ — I began my vacation by writing you 
a long letter, and I shall end it in- the same virtuous man« 
ner, for we ipove into town to-iiiorrow, and my labours 
begin the day after. We have had some idleness and 
trianquillity here, and about seven fine days, but it has been 
a sad season on the whole, first with cold and then with 
wet; and as I am laying down my twelve acres in grass, I 
have had my fair share of a young farmer's anzietieisr and 
mortifications. However^ I bear all my trials manfully, and 
when I eannot be quite resigned I try to make a joke of 
them. Neither Charley nor I understand much about rain 
or dirt, and we are both so fond o^ woodlands and moun* 
taiijks that we have scarcely missed a day without trudging 
out, and climbing away among mists a^d showers and 
craggy places, with scarcely a primrose to cheer us, and 
nothing but the loneliness and freshness of the scene to 
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pnt US in good hnmour. It has long been mj opinion that 
those, idio have a genuine love for nature and rural 
scenery are very easily pleased, and that it is not ea^y tp 
find any aspect of the sky or the earth from which they 
will not borrow delight For my own part, condemned as 
I am to a great deal of town life; there is something deli^- 
cious to me in tl^e sound even of a biting east wind among 
my woods; and the sight of a clearspringbubbliiig from 
a rock, and the smell of the budding pines and the com- 
mon field daisies*, and the cawing of my rooks, and the 
cooing of my cushats, are almost enough for me-— so at 
least I think to-day, which is a kind of parting day for 
thep, and endears them all more than ever. Do not 
imagine, however, that we have nothing better, for we have 
now hyacinths, auriculas, and anemones, in great glory, 
besides sweetbrier, and wallflowers in abundance, and blue 
gentians and violets, and plenty of rose leaves, though no 
flowers yet, and apple-blossoms and sloes all around. 

I have been enlarging my domain a little, chiefly by 
getting in a good slice of the wood on the hill, which was 
formerly my boundary. My field went squaire up to it be- 
fore in this way :— now I have thrown 
my fence back 100 yards into the wood, 
so as to hide it entirely, and t^' bring 
the wood down into the field; and to do this gracefully, 
I am cutting deep scoops and bays into it, with the 
. fence buried in the wood. It is a great mass of wood, 
you will remember, clothing all the upper part of a 
hill more than a mile long, and 300 feet high ; not very 
old nor fine wood — about forty years old, but well mixed 
of all kinds, and quite thick and spiry. If you do not 
understand this, you must come and see it, for my pen 
and pencil can no further go. i 

Well, but I must leave Graigcrook and this pastoral vein, 
and condescend to tell you that Charley and the babe are 
both perfectly well, and so am I, .&c. I am rather impji* 
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tient to make a little money now, and often find myself 
calculating how soon, at my present rate of saying, I ^ay 
venture to release my&elf from the drudgery of my profeso 
sion, &c. I am sufficiently aware thart my gains are in 
some degree precarious, and, after all, though I please 
myself with views of retirement and leisure, and travelling 
and^reading, I am by no means perfectly sure that I should 
be much happier in that state than my present one* 
Having long set my standard of human felicity at^a very 
moderate pitch, and^ persuaded myself that men are cath 
siderably lower than angels, I am not much given to dis- 
content, and am sufficiently sensible. that many things that 
appear an,d are irksome and vexatious, are necessary to 
help life along. A little more sleep, and a little more time 
to travel and read, I certainly should like, and be better 
for ; but, placed as I am, I must do the whole task that is 
appointed for me, or more. And there is somie excitement 
and foolish vanity in doing a great deal, and coming off 
whole and hearty. God help us, it is a foolish little thing 
this human life at the best ; and it is half ridiculous and 
half pitiful to see what importance we ascribe to it, and to 
its little ornaments and distinctions, &c. 

We have not heard very ktely of the Simonds; they 
were then at Kome, and talked of going to the Tyrol in 
spring and summer. I shall never be done lamenting his 
change of politics. General philanthropy^ and a calm dis* 
trust and disdain of all actu9.1 administrations, was the only 
thing for him.. He has not temper for a partisan, and 
ceases to be amiable in the heart, at the same time that he 
becomes a little ridiculous. I am in some hopes, however, 
that Italy may disgust him with restorationgp and legitimacy ; 
though I fear he has too much talent not to fiud apolo- 
gies for every thing. Perhaps I regret his departure from 
his original creed more, because with a little more tolera- 
tion for active politicians, and a little more faith in the iMe» 
of faction, it is very nearly my own. Our English politios 
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are &ot very respeetat)le. This, last s^sg^ion of Parlilkmefit 
has been, on the wfaole^ humiliating t^nd alarming to all 
who ciare about liberty. The rejection of the Prince's Es- 
tablishment Act, though qtiite right in It&elf, is t)f Kttte 
comfort, and only shows that they are personally unpopu-. 
lar, and that the nation will not give money to the govern- 
ment^ though it win give every thing else. . This reminds 
one of the base times of Henry VII., when the court could 
command all but the purse of the people. Our degraded 
gtate is owing partly, no doubt, to the disunion of the 
Whigs, and their want of a leader, and to the policy of the 
government in choosing blackguards and Jacobins as its 
immediate victims ; but the evil is far deeper, and the 
spirit of thOj nation pitiably broken. It is no matter. 

lO^A May, — I spent all the rest of yesterday, after 
writing these pages to you, in the open air with Charley 
alone. We expected some friends to finish our, week with 
us, but luckily they did not come, and we passed the whole 
day and evening in delightful tranquillity. To-day it is as 
fine. The larches are lovely, and the sycamores in full 
flash of rich fresh foliage, — the air as soft as new milk, — 
and the sky so flecked with little pearly clouds, fiill of 
larks, that it is quite a misery to be obliged to wrangle in 
courts, and sit up half the night over dull papers. We 
shall come out here, however, every Sattirday, so that I 
i£m at least as clamorous in my grief as there is any need 
for. 

Remember me most kindly to Fatnny and Anne. 1 am 
a little mortified that they should think it a formidable 
thing to write to me, but perhaps they will have more cou- 
rage by-and-by. In the mean time I shall write again to 
them as soon as I have an instant's leisure. 

I am growing a sad defaulter about the Review. Surely 
I did not. say I wrote the Bentham. It is th6 work of a 
much greater person, whom I am not at liberty to name, 
and not one-thitd of it is mine. Moore is not generally 

VoL.IIv— 13 K 
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thoaghi OYerpraised ; and I have various letters from hi$ 
friends, abasing me for it as for a covei^ed attack. He 
himself does not think so, and has no reason. Qod bless 
you. Now, write soon to us. — From most affectionately 
yours. 

Tarbet, 5th August, 1818. 
My dear Friend — Here we are in a little inn on the banks 
of Loch Lomond, in the midst of the mists of the motintains,. 
tl^e lake9, heaths, rocks, and cascades which have been my 
passion since I was a boy; an<J to which, like a boy, I have 
yuu away the instant I ^ould get my hiinds dear of law, and 
review^ and Edinburgh. We have been here for four days, 
and Charlotte is at least as much enchanted with the life we 
live as I am ; and yet.it is ni:>t a life that most ladies with 
a spark of fineness in them would think very delightful.. 
They have no post-horses in the Highlan.ds, and we sent 
away those that brought us here, with orders to comeback 
for us to-morrow, and so we are left without a servant, 
entirely at the mercy of thp natives. The first day we 
walked about ten miles over wet heath and slippery tocks, 
and sailed five or six on the lake in a steamboat, which 
surprised us as we were sitting in a lotiely wild little bay, 
sheHering ourselves from a summer shower under a hang^ 
ing copse. I^ is a new experiment that for the temptation 
of tourists. V It circumnavigates the whole lake every day 
in about ten hours; and it was certainly very strange and 
striking to hear and see it hissing and roaring past ftie 
headlands of our little bay, foaming and spQuting like, an 
angry whale; but, on the whole, I think it rather vulgar- 
izes the scene too much, and I am gl&d that it is found not 
to answer, and is to be dropped next year. Well then, the 
day after, we lounged about an hour or two in the morti- 
ing, then skimmed across the lake in a little skiff, and 
took to climbing up the hill in good earnest. This, I 
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assure you, is no fine lady's work. It is 3400 feet lugb, 
with an ascent of near five miles, very rough, wet, und 
rocky in many places; and Charley had fine slipping, and 
stumbling, axid puffing, before she got to the top. Howr 
ever, by the help of the guide's whisky and my own, she 
got through very safe and proud at last. For more than 
2000 feet iixe air was quite clear, but a thick fog rested 
on the top, and biit for the glory of the thing, we might 
have stopped where it began. The prospect, however, 
became v^ry grand and singular before it was quit^ 
swallowed up. The whole landscape took a strange silvery 
skyish tint, from the thin vale of vapour in which it begau 
to sink; and some distant mountains, on which ^ the sun 
continued to shine, assumed the most delicate and tender 
green colour you ever saw, while the water of the lake, 
with all its islands, seemed lifted up to the level of the 
eye, and th^ whole scene to be wavering in the skies, like 
what is described o{ the fata morgana i^ Sicily. We all 
fell twenty times in our descent, and were completely 
besi^eated with mud, which was partly washed away by a 
fine milky shower which fell upon us as we again crossed 
over in our boat. The day after, we walked good twelve 
miles before dinner, up to the wildest and least frequented 
end of the lake, making various detours, and discovering 
at every turn the most enchanting views and recesses. In 
the evening we rowed down the smooth glassy margin of 
the water to a gentleman's house a mile or two off, and 
walked home in the twilight. I will not fatigue you by 
telling you what we have done to-day, but it is nearly as 
great ; and the beauty of it is, that we are perfectly well, 
and quite delighted with our perseverance ; so much so, 
indeed, that C. declares she will come back earlier next 
year, and stay twice as long, there being fifty valleys and 
little lakes that she has marked out for exploring, and 
which we have not been able to reach. I assure you, you 
are no loser by these excursions, for neither of us ever>see 
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any thing very charming but we resolve to brilig you to see 
it ; and I, with true Scottish partiality, am always ima* 
gimng that you will not admire our beauties enough, and 
considering with what persuasions or reproaphes I dhall 
convert you, Ac. 

CHasgoWy 7th. — ^We got back here yesterday, safe and 
sound, and had the happiness, among other things, to iSnd 
your kind letter of the 9th July, &c. 

You see I am sending all my treasure to you, and of 
course my heart will be there too ; and I really think my 
body will one day follow. If I can go on as I am now 
doing for eight or nine years more, I think I may emanci- 
pate myself from the necessity feither of working or residing 
always in this place ; and if I were free to move, I rather 
think that, after a hasty glance at Italy, I should be 
tempted to tak^ another and far more leisurely survey 
of America. You, of course, would be my main attrac- 
tion ; but I cannot help taking a very warm and eager in- 
terest in the fortunes of your people. There is nothing, 
and never was any thing, so grand and so promising as the 
condition and prospects of your country; and nothing I 
conceive more certain, than that in seventy years after this 
its condition will be by far the most important element in 
the history of Europe. It is very provoking that we can* 
not live to see it ; but it is very plain to me th^t the French 
revolution, or rather perhaps the continued operation of 
th^ causes which produced that revolution, has laid the 
foundations, over all Europe, of an inextinguishable and 
fatal struggle^ between popular rights and ancient esta- 
blishments — between democracy and tyranny — betweeu 
legitimacy ami representative government, which may in- 
volve the world in sanguinary conflicts for fifty years, and 
may also end, after all, in the establishment of a brutal 
and military despotism for a hundred more ; but miist end, 
I think, in the triumph of reason over prejudice, and the 
infinite amelioration of all polititss; a^nd the elevation of all 
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nationid charaeter. Now I eannot help thinking that the 
^sample of America, and the influence and power which- > 
she will tfivery^year be more and more able to exert, will 
have A most potent and inca^lculably benefioial effect, both 
in shortening this conflict, in rendering it less sanguinary, 
and in insuring and accelerating its happy termination. I 
tsike it for granted that America, either a3 oneor ad many 
states, will always remain ffcee, and consequently prosper- 
ous and powerful She will naturally take the side of 
liberty therefore in the great European contest — and while . 
her growing power and means of compulsion will intimi- 
date its, opponents, the example not only of the practica- 
bility, but of the emiuent advantages, of a system of per- 
fect freedom, and a disdain and objuration of all prejudices, 
and — (illegible) — cannot fail to incline the great body of 
all intelligent communities to its voluntary adoption. 

These are my anticipations ; and is it not a pity that I 
have no chance of living to see them verified ? However, 
they amuse one very weU at present, and perhaps we may 
be indulged with a peep out of some other world,, while 
they are in a course of fulfilment. One thing, bowevei:, 
is certain, that they, and some other considerations, give 
me the greatest possible interest in the prosperity, the 
honour, and the happiness of your part of the world. ^ I 
am afraid that my^ habits, and the tastes in manners, litera- 
ture, and tone of discussion, while they have hardened, 
would prevent me from living so happily^ on the whole, in 
America as in this old corrupted world of ours. Indeed, 
to say the truth, I do not think I could bear to live and 
die anywhere but in Scotland. But on public groundi^ I 
am as much concerned for America as for Scotland, and 
would rather live there than in ai^y foreign or enslaved 
portion of the old world, however elegant or refined. There 
is a long dissertation for yoa; but the end of it is, that in 
nine or ten years I shall come and stay a long while with 
you ; and the reasonable result is, that as that is a great 

13* 
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deal too long to wait for a meeting, and as yoti are stitt 
older than me, and can still less afford therefore to wait, 
you mnst shorten it by coming and staying a long w^ile 
with us in two or three years at the furthest. — Most af- 
fectionately yours. 

82.— To OharhB WilkeSy JSsq. 

(jllasgow, 5th Alaj, 1819. 

My dear Friend — I always write you a long letter when 
I come here; but I have a stronger reason than usual to- 
day, as we have just got your letters of the 9th April, with 
all their news and kindness. And first of all, we must 
congratulate Fanny,* — ^not certainly on having a lover, 
which I suppose has been her case for these ten years past, 
but on being in love, which is a very delightful novelty, 
and not a little agreeable wben it ceases to be new, as I 
can say with some assurance, after having been in that 
state, with little interruption, for near thirty years. As 
to the youth, it is certainly very fortunate that his charac- 
ter and prospects are such as to please you ; and for the 
little dash of democracy, I confess I am rather glad of it, 
as I think your intolerance of those worthy citizens is the 
only illiberal thing about you, and am sure that, with your 
inherent fairness aud good-nature, nothing more can be 
necessary for you to get over it than to be brought into 
contact and amicable relation with some of the better speci- 
mens. Entre nousy however, the Life of Pulton is — bad 
as possible; and after reading it with a design of contra- 
dicting the Quarterly, if possible, I ended by agreeing with 
them. Give my kindest love to Fan. on this occasion, and 
tell her that if she has half as much genius fox matrimony 
and domestic life as Charlotte, she may venture on it with 
great safety as soon as she pleases. I am not sure that 
this event betters our chance of seeing you here, at least 

* Mrs. JeflFrey's sister, afterward Mrs. Cold^n. 
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unless yon come soon ; {or though yon may be more secure 
in haying the giddiest of your charges safe under the con- 
trol of a husbai^d, and the rest under that of so sag% a matron, 
still, I aiu afraid, that when there comes to be a litter of 
American grandchildren, (0 fie, how indelicate I) the squalls 
of each of which you know in the ditrk, your poor little 
Scotch grand-d$ughter, whose sweet little Doric note yon 
never heard in your life, will oome to have less attraction, 
and one's whooping-cough and another's measles will serve 
grandpapa, for an excuse to be lazy and unnatural all the 
rest of bis life. So I would advise you to break off before 
those new fetters are forged for you, and come away to us 
sober and married people while the other are too happy to 
miss youw 

We are all pretty well here, — all quite well indeed, except 
little Charley, Jcc. ^ 

With all my good spirits, I am the most apprehensive 
and serious being alive ; so I daresay I give more import- 
ance to these things than they deserve. We shall write 
again in a week or ten days, when I think she will be quite 
restored, &c. 

I have just got done with another Review. I have more 
vamping and patching than writing. That of Rogers's lit- 
tle poem and Campbell's specimens are all I have written 
wholly; though there is m^re of my hand than there should 
be in the very long article on the abuse of charities. 

I am afraid I said something impertinent to you about 
that review of Byron. It has some warmth and talent cer- 
tainly; but the taste is execrable, and there is an utter 
want of sensey which is ruinous to any thing of the sort in 
European judgments^ The mot in London on the occasion 
was, that it had lowered the authority of the Review at 
least twenty per cent, in all matters poetical. But I sup- 
pose you are not so sensitive at New York. I hope you 
have read Mackintosh's paper by this time. There is a 
great deal in it applicable to America, and what I think 
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should attriMst notiee among your politicians, if it is not t6o 
much above their pitch* I &m sorry your oongress has dis- 
graced itself by the decision on ■ pase. It has thrown 
you back twenty-five years at least in the estimation of 
European politicians, raised great doubt as to the ejq)edieil- 
cy of any repubUcan government, and given great plausi- 
bility to the doctrine of those who refuse to recognise yoU' 
as part of the great system of civilized government. A 
more audacious, ignorant, and Uackguard determination 
was never given by a legislative assembly. Nobody has 
;regretted it more than I have done. 

The Simonds, I take it, are now at Paris- Louis (Simond) 
ii an ultra^ — a very honest one, I admit, and likely enough 
to give offence to his followers, but ultra enough to hate 
and persecute the adherents of a different sort of absolute 
monarch, — a distruster of liberty, in short; and, under pre- 
teiice of hating faction and cabal, one who would put down 
all the movements of a free people, and substitute his own 
wisdom in place of the wishes of a nation. I really do not 
knpw one more arbitrary in his principles of government ; 
and he thinks it a sufficient justificatiou that t^e objject is 
to do them good ; which has been the object of , some of the 
most intolerant tyrants that the world ever saw. Fortu- 
nately for himself and his country, he has no great cbance^ 
of having power Jn it, and is likely enough to be disgusted 
with those who have. Sut I will hold an equal bet that he 
disapproves of the late proceedings of the ministry. In 
short, with the b^st intentions and feelings in the world, l^e 
is utterly unfit for practical politics, &c. — Most affectiQU- 
ately yours* 

- Si.^To Charles WilkeSy Esq.. 

Minto, 24th' August, 1819. 
My dear Friend — ^When I left Charlotte last week I 
promised to write you a long letter before my return, and 
though I am particularly lazy when I am from home^ I have 
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li f)leasiiri3 in performing my promise. I am on my way 
back from Srougham, &c. , . 

We s^e not in a good state in England, and I sometimes 
fear that tragical scenes ^aj be before us. My notions of 
parUamientary reform are in the Review; and I am per- 
fectly clear diat ijl; would have no effect at all in relieving 
even present distresses. Tet of late I cannot help doubt- 
ing whether some reform has not become necessary — ^if it 
were only to conciliate and convince the people. If they 
are met only with menaces and violence we shall be drenched 
in bloody and' the result will be a more arbitrary, and op- 
pressive, and despicable government— leading ultimately 
perhaps to a necessary and salutary, but panguinary revo-' 
lution. Our present radical evil is the excess of our pro- 
ductive power— the want of demand for our manufactures' 
and industry ; or, in other words, the excess of our popula- 
tion; and for this I am afraid there is no radical remedy 
but starving oiit the surplus, horrible as it is. For emigra- 
tion call do comparatively nothing ; and the excess of pro-. 
duction arising, not from any temporary slackness of the 
natural demand,, but from the improvement of machinery 
and skill, which has enabled one man to do the work of at 
least 100, and that all over the itnproved part of the world; 
and consequently enabled all those who formerly fountl 
employment, to produce ten times as much as any possible , 
increase of consumption can take otf their hands, it is plain- 
ly impossible that it can be cured by any change in our 
commercial relations. It may seem a sti^ange paradox to 
mention^ but I am myself quite persuaded of its truth, that, 
in our artificial society, the consequence of those great dis- 
coveries and improvements which refnder human industry 
so much more producti^ve, and should therefore render all 
human comforts so much more attainable^ must be to plunge 
the greater part of society into wretchedness, and ulti- 
mately to depopulate the countries where they prevail. 
Nothing but a tlioi*Ough and levelling agrarian law, or the 
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diflcoyery of some means of increasing food in the same 
proportion as other commodities, can avoid this conse- 
qnence. Bat we shall talk of this when we meet. It is 
not worth while to write about it. 

84.— 2^0 Ih. Chalmern. 

Edinburgh, 21st December, 1819. 

My dear Sir — I have read your pamphlet* with great 
pleasure and full assent. I cannot say on this occasion 
that you have made a convert of me, for my sentiments 
have always been in unison with tho&(e which you express, 
both as to the peculiar advantages of our jsystem of paro- 
chial education, and as to the causes which have deprived 
our great towns of most of its benefits. The reasoning in 
the last six or seven pages of your pamphlet I take to be 
as sound and convincing as the eloquence with which it ia 
expressed is admirable and touching. 

The only thing to be doubted or questioned i^, whether the 
evil has not got to too great a head to be now successfully 
combated. But zeal and talents. Uke yours have already 
wrought greater works than this ; and it is extremely com- 
fortable to think that the effort is not only not intermina- 
ble, as you have well remarked, but that even its partial 
success will i>e attended with great benefits, and that every 
school established upon right principles will not only be a 
pattern and an incitement to others, but will at all events, 
and of itself, do a great deal of permanent good. 

If you should want any extra parochial aid, I shall 
gladly contribute toward what I consider as a very interest- 
ing experiment, and, indeed, shall at all times think myself 
both favoured and honoured by havitig my charity guided 
by any hints or suggestions of yours* 

With the sincerest respect and affection, believe me 
always your obliged and faithful servant. 

* "Considerations on the System of Parochial Schools in Scotland.*' 
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, ib.~To John Allen^ ,E9q. 

22d February, 1821. 
My dear Allen — • 

I have been rather busy, and rather dissi|)atedy this 
winter, and! have rather neglected the Review; but I must 
now begin to think of it again. Can you recommend any 
contributors to me, or any subjects to myself? I have some 
thoughts of coming up in March or April, though I have 
been so idle as scarcely to be entitled to such an indulgence. 
There is some idea of moving the Chancellor to take up 
the Queensbury appeals immediately, in which case I 
should probably liave a fair apology for rdy journey. 

I am very much ashamed of the Commons, and have but 
little now to say against the radical reformers ; if any re- 
form is worth the risk of stich an experiment. The practi- 
cal question upon which every mto should now be making 
up his mind, is, whethdi: he is for tyranny or revolution ; 
and, upon the whole, I incline toward tyranny ; which, I 
take it, wiU always be the wise choice for any individual, 
especially after his youth is over, however it may be for that 
abstraction called the country, which may very probably 
be much the better for twenty years' massacres and tumults 
among its inhabitants. The individual has another re- 
source, too, in emigration, or entire retreat froqa all politi- 
cal functions and concerns ; which would often be very 
wise and agreeable, if it were not liable to the reproach of 
baseness and cowardice. I see nothing comfortable in the 
state of Europe, and think the great pacification will turn 
out the beginning of greater contention than those it seemed 
to have ended. Will mere poverty be able to keep us out 
of them ? - 

Remember me very kindly to Lord and Lady Holland, 
and write me a long letter soon. — Ever, yours. 
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86.— To' CharUi WUhes, Usq., New York. 

London, 15th April, 1821. 

My dear Friend— 

Wo do not allow ourselyesy kowever, to naturalize in 
London, and are beginning to be impatient for our deliver-^ 
ance and the close of our exile. We have had a racketing 
feverish life ainoe we came here, with too little quiet and 
leisure for Charlotte, anc^ almost too little for me. It is 
diflScult, however, to resist the civilities of distinguished' 
people; and a strong persuasion that what is now rather 
fatiguing will amuse us in recollection, induces us to aban^ 
don ourselves to the current, and give up our time to every 
call that is made on it, &c. / 

I believe you do not know many of the people we have 
been living with here, so that it would 'be tedious to tell 
you about them.. But though th^y are very kind, and 
many of them, very clever, and almost all very fashionable 
and fine^ I confess this new experiment has confirmed me 
in my dislike of a London lif^, and made me doubly thank- 
ful that my lot has been cast in a quieter scene. The 
constant distractions of politics, and the supreme import- 
ance which the business <Athe two ffouses assumes in all 
the high society, is the least of my objections. It is the 
unmanageable extent of that society, the eternal hurry, 
the dissipation of thought^ and good feeling, and almost 
of principle, which results from the wearisome and fruitless > 
pursuit of an [tornj^ and that pitiful concern . about what 
is distinguished for .fashion a»d frivolous notoriety, which 
' offe^nds and disgusts a thinking, ^.nd even a social, man on 
his first approach to this great vortex of folly and misery. 
Charlotte participates in these feelings still more largely 
than I do, and from not having confidence or animal 
spirits so strong as mine, is immediately fatigued with 
what rather amuses me at the beginning, and has lately 
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taken to sleep at home in the evenings, when I go forth to 
t$ke m; obsermtions in the haunts of dissipation^ &c. 

Yott^ will jexpect mo, of > oourse, to tfay somothing of . 
politics while I am here at the spene of intelligence^ and 
living among leaders of patties ; but I had never less in* 
elination, oi^ indeed less to sa^fr, I think as ill as ever of^ 
the state and prospects of the country, fe^l less, alarm, 
perhaps, as to speedy or immediate mischief, but not at 
all less despondency as to the inevitable evils that surround 
us. The agricultural olasses, embracing the old aristo* 
cracy, are fallings and must yet fall, into greater poverty 
and embarrassment; and the wealth of the country centre 
more in the less valuable funds of the trading interest, 
who, upon any alarm, are far n^ore likely to rally round 
any government, however oppressive, and to recur to 
blind and short-sighted violence as a cure for disaffection. 
Thus t^e more unpoptdar, and deservedly iinpopular, the 

government is, the more zealously will it be by 

the iniquities of a legislature to which such is the passport j 
and the greater the risk will become of a contest between 
the equally fatal extremes of a discontented populace 
and an almost avowed tyranny. ^Tho only chaiice is in 
the fears of the latter. I do not myself believe thg-t they 
— that is, the Tory party — will ever be unseated till over- 
thrown by a revolution. But ttierie are indications that, to 
avoid that extremity, they inay tardily and imperfeotly , 
ad^Tpt of themselves, some of those improvements against 
which they carry triumphant decisions when proposed by 
their antagonists ; and that in this way they may grant a 
variety of economical reforms, and ^ven p^haps some 
political ones in a year or two later; and crippled with 
more restrictions than w^ould have attended tl^em in the 
hands of a Whig government. In this way the govern* 
ment may be gradually improved without any ohange of 
administration, and some salvation perhaps wrought for 
the principles of liberty, by the necessary diminution of 

Vol. n.— 14 
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influence which must follow the retrenchment of expense* 
This, however, is the bright side of the picture ; and look- 
ing to the fierce and mutual hostility of the popiolace, and 
the governments both at home and abrpad, I confess I 
think the society of the old world is on the brink of a 
greater and more dreadful oommotion than it has ever be- 
fore experienced. The catastrophe of Naples is sad and 
humiliating, but the spirit of disaffection and rei^stance is 

not to be ^ and, I very much fear, cannot long be 

repressed even in Prance^ where I am firmly of opinion 
that it win produce the most mischievous effects. 

We have had a sort of project of running over to Paris 
for a week, if detained here over the holidays, but I am 
afraid it is too daring and sudden for our ladies,: — at least 
we shall see, &c.^ — Believe me, very affectionately yours. 

87.— To Charles WilkeSyUsq., New York. 

EdiUburgli, 27th January, 18^2. 

My dear Friend-r-I take Charley's* place this time as 
the writer of our monthly despatch; not entirely, I am 
sorry to say, because I have either more leisure than 
usual, or more agreeable or important intelligence to com- 
municate, but because the said Qharlotte is^ not well 
enough tp write easily for herself, &c. 

I go on as usual; rather less business at the bar, and 
more notoriety and » — - away from it. I have had , two 
overtures to take a seat in Parliament, but have given a 
peremptory refusal, from taste as well as prudence. I am 
not in the least ambitious, and feel i^o desire to enter upon 
public life in such a moment as the present, &c. 

I think the prospects of all the old world bad enough at 
this moment, both fpr peace and ultimate freedom. The 
odds are that we have revolutionary wars all over the con- 
tinent again in less than two years, and our only chance 

* Charlotte— Mrs. Jeffrej. 
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of keeping out of them is our miserable poverty, and even 
on that I do not rely. But the worsrt is, that I am not at 
all sanguine as.to^the result, either immediate or ultimate^ 
being in favour of liberty, i It is always a duty to profess 
in public an entire reliance on the ultimate prevalence of 
reason and justice, because such doctrines help powerfully 
to realize themselves ; but in my heart I am far from 
being such an optimist ; and looking at the improved in^tel- 
ligenee of despotic governments, and the facilities which 
the structui^e of society affords to the policy of keeping 
nations in awe by armies, I confess I do not think it un- 
likely that we shall go with our old tyrannies and corrupt 
tions for 4000. oi* 6000 years longer. When or how is 
the government of Bussia to be liberalized ?— and if they 
unite and bind themselves with Prussia and England in a 
holy alliance to keep down What they call treason and re- 
bellion in other ciountries, what means of resistance can 
the people of such codntries ever acquire? The true" hope 
of the world is with you in America ; in your^ ^example 
now — and in fifty years more, I hope, your influence and 
actual power. And yet I am accused of being unjust, to 
Americans. At home things are very bad. The kii^g, 
out of humour with his ministers/ on grounds that do them 
no dishonour, has a rooted horror at alf liberal opinions ; 
and the Duke of York, with more firmness and cold bloody 
is still more bigoted. The body of the people, again, are, 
so poor, and their prospects so dismal, that it is quite easy 
to stir them up to any insane project of reform ; and the 
dread of this makes timid people rally round those who 
are for keeping order by force, and neutralizes the sober 
influence of the Whigs.. Our only chance is ^n th6 ex- 
tremity of our financial embarrassments, which will force 
such retrenchments on the ministry as at once to weaken 
their powers of cofn]^tion, ai^d to lend credit . to those 
whose lessons they have so long contemned, stnd must now 
stoop to follow. I sc^ircely think Parliament i^ill venture 
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on a renewal of the proper^ tax, but I do not think it im- 
possible that thej maj be driven to reduce the interest of 
the funds, though that would rabe a great outcry, and 
justly. 
Tell me about your children. What is Horace doing, 

and W ? i will write soon again to Fanny. It is a 

great delight to hear of the continued heal& and long 
youth of your old ladies. Pray remember me to them 
most affectionately, &c. God blesa you. — ^Very affection- 
ately yours. 

88.-370 OharleB WiUw, E%q. 

London, Iftth April, 1822. 

My dear Friend — Here I am alone in this huge, hearts 
less place ; and so alone and homensick that it is a great 
relief to be allowed to write to anybody who really cares 
for me. I am come again upon a great appeal case ; and 
Charlotte^ who is in the middle of her gardening, and all 
day long tying up hyacinths, and propping carnations, 
like Eve in paradise, positively refused to come with me. 
Though we hurried up in three days, we have been three 
days here waiting for our case coming on, and are likely 
to wait as many days more, and it will last eight days 
hearing I have no doubt, and I shall scarcely get down 
for our term on the 12th of May, and not at all at Craig- 
crook again for any part of the vacation. By what I can 
see and hear, things are in no very good way, and scsurcely 
even safe. Great discontent and great distrust, not merely 
of government, but of all public men, in the body of the 
people ; great intolerance and obstinacy on the part of the 
ministers, and no very cordial union among the members 
of the parliamientary opposition. Last year, the success 
and industry of Hume .made a sort of coalition between 
the thorough Reformers and the moderate constitutional 
Whigs ; but they cannot stand two sessions of estimate, 
and are beginning to draw off from him, which not only 
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weakens them every way, but. still more materially strength- 
ens the ministry. There will be some little retrenchment, 
and, in that way, some small diminution of influence ; but 
the general poverty and extravagance of uU the upper 
classes will make the remaining patronage go as far in the 
way of corruption as it used to do before it was diminished 
in more prosperous times. I rather think we are tending 
to a revolution, steadily, though slowly — so slowly, that it 
may not come for fifty years yet ; but capably of beiiig 
accelerated by events that are not at all impi:obable. The 
most disgusting peculiarity of the present times is the 
briital scurrility and personality of the party press, origi* 
nally encouraged by ministers, though I believe they would 
now. gladly get rid of it; but, from their patronage and 
the general appetite for scandal, it has now^ become too 
lucrative a thing to be sacrificed to their hints, and goes 
on^ and will go on, for the benefit and at the pleasure of 
the venal wretches who supply it. 

I have seen but few people yet since I came up, the 
holidays being just over, and the good company scarcely 
returned to town yet. I called, to-day^ on Washington 
Irving and on Miss Edgeworth, but was not lucky enough 
to find either of them ; but we are sure of meeting, and I 
will write again to tell you what I think of them; I have 
been sitting or walking most of the morning with poet 
Campbell and with Mackintosh. 

I got out a nice number of the Review just before I left 
home, and directed an early copy to be forwarded to you. 
I am afraid you will think it heavy, I write nothing my- 
self but Lord Byron,* to whom I have at, last administered 
a little cruel medicine, and a part of Demosthenes, not 
the translations* 

I hope Fanny is quite well. I wrote her a bit of a letter 
not long ago, and want to provoke her to write to me. It 

* No. 72, art. 7. 

14* ' L 
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will do her health a great deal of godd, and give me mueh 
pleasure. I will insult her wit^ another letter^ I think, 
before I leave London. It has been very cold for two or 
three weeks, till a few days ago, and now it is very warm. 
The park trees green with buds rather than leaves, and 
the grass quite luxurious. Nothing in the universe can be 
so bright, pure^ and soft; all the sloes and almond trees in 
blossom, and all the fields alive with lambs, and the sky 
echoing with larks. I assure^you England is delightful in 
spring. Yet I am longing sadly to be home again. What 
I miss most in London are the four or five houses intQ 
which you can go at all hours, and the seven or eight wo- 
men with whom you are quite familiar, and with whom you 
can go and sit and talk at^our ease, dressed or undressed, 
morning or evening, whenever you have any leisure, or in- 
disposition to be busy. Here I haye Only visiting acquaint- 
ances, at legist among that sex, and, that does not suit or 
satisfy me. I am going to dress for dinner now, and shall 
not finish, this till to-morrow. — God bles6| you. 

Saturday, 20th.— 1 have heen a good part of the morn- 
ing with Chantry, who has some beautiful things. I wished 
much for you, while I was in his galle^ry. His busts and 
children are admirable ; but I do not much like either his 
full statues or his designs in relief. He is a strange, blunt 
fellow himself ; and in his woi^kshop I met another curi- 
osity-r-a Scottish poet — no contemptible imitator of Burns, 
who is a sort of overseer for Chantry, and is trusted with 
all hi^ business.* Ho was bred a carpenter; but being, 
like most of my countrymen, well educated, he wandered 
up to Londo|i and set about reporting debates for the 
newspapers; but, being a strict Whig, he grew so impatient 
of the baseness he was obliged to set down, that he came 
to Chantry, who is a bit of a Whig also, and said he would 
rathex: sweep his shop for him than go on with such drudge- 

S I ■ , , ■ , - ■ 

* Allan Cunningham. 
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Tj'y and now he is Iiis rightrhand aian, and bad invented 
various machines of great use and ingenuity. I shall send 
you a volume of his poetry, to let you see what universal 
geniuses come out of Scotland. 

It is beautiful weather, and I divert myself with varieties 
of talk and spectacles ; but, for all that, weary sadly for 
my wife and child, and wake half a dozen times in the 
night with a heavy heart, to find myself alone. 

I have not had time yet to call on your fair cousin, Mies 
De P., but I fancy you will forgive me for that omission. 
I think I shall go down to Malthus with Mackintosh, this 
day week. I understand he is quite well, and I hope to 
hear a nightingale. I was surprised, this morning, to run 
against my old friend Tommy Moore, who looks younger, 
I think, than when we met at Chalk Farm some sixteen 
years ago. His embarrassments, I understand, are nearly 
settled now, and he may again inhabit this country. I 
am to dine with him the day after to-morrow. 

Is the Bush who is here as your minister the same man 
whom I sat beside at Madison's table, and to whom I 
addressed that polite letter before sailing, which you had 
the cl'ownishness to abuse as a piece of flattery ? If he is, 
I think I must renew my acquaintance with him. I suppose 
Irving will be able to tell me, and it would be rather more 
sensible to ask him than you for my present purpose. I 
know nothing of Simond or his book. The travels, I 
daresay, will be good ; but tlie history will not do, though 
it has cost bim fifty timed more labour. I wish he would 
come over here for a while. Will you think tne very 
romantic if I tell you that I took a long lonely walk to-day 
all over the Park and Kensington Gardens, in the very 
track in which I walked with Charlotte the last time I 
saw her before her return to America? and all through 
the street, and up to the door of the house in Wood- 
stock Street, where she then lodged, and where I took my 
farewell of her.' That is now ten years ago, and I am 
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not mQeh altered, I thini, since that tiin^. London, I 
think^ looks less, and more empty than usual, though we 
had a good levee yesterday, and ten carriages, were de- 
n^olished in the press. People complain that the king seed 
nobody, but is always either shut tp with a few women 
and blackguard favourites, or figuring at a few gala d^ys, 
where everybody pass before him as fast as they can trot. 
He is well enough in health, I believe, but very fat, nervous, 
and lazy, and cannpt be long-lived. I am sorry about the 
bank ; but if the storm advances on you, you must just fly 
before it. Go to Bloomingdale by all means ; it will do you 
a vast deal of good, I told you that I liked your Ameri- 
can novel ; but I am a very lenient critic, and can by no 
means answer for its success here. Indeed he makes too 
lavish a use of extreme means— he is always in agonies. — 
Very affectionately yours. 

. 89.-70 Mrs. Golden, New YarJe. 
(A sister of Mrs. Jeffrey.) 

Mardocks, 6th May, 1822. 

My dear Fanny — I am on my way back to Scotland, 
after a three weeks' exile in London, and take the leisure 
of this fine f ummer morning to write you a long letter. I 
hope you are sensible of the compliment I pay you in 
taking this vast sheet of paper, which, to make it the more 
gracious, I have stolen from the quire on which my host, 
gir James Mackintosh, is now writing his history. 

I have been very much amused in LondpQ, though rather 
too feverishly, so that it is deliciously refreshing to get 
out of its stir and tumult, and sit down to recollect all I 
have ^een and heard, amidst the flowers' freshness and 
nightingales of this beautifu} country. I was a good deal 
among wits and politicians, of whom you would not care 
much to hear. But I also saw a good deal of Miss Edge- 
worth and Tommy Moore, and something of your country- 
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zoan, Washington Irving, with whom I was very hapgy to 
renew my acquaintance. Moor« is still more delightful iA 
society than he is in his writings; the sweetest-blooded^ 
warmest-hearted, happiest, hopefujest creature that ever 
set fortune at defiance. He wa^ quite ruined about three 
years ago by the treachery of a deputy in a sijuall office 
he held, and forced toreside in France. H« came over, 
since I came to England, to settle his debts by the sacrifice 
of every farthing he had in the world, and had scarCi^ly 
got to London when he found that the whole scheme of 
settlement had blown up, and xthat he must return in ten 
days to his exile. And yet I saw nobody so sociable, kind, 
and happy; so resigned, or rather so triumphant over 
fortune, by the buoyancy of his spirits, ani the inward light 
of his mind. He^ told me a great deal about Lprd Byron, 
with whom he had lived very much abroad, and of whose 
heart and temper,, with. all his partiality to him, he cannot 
say any thing very favourable. There is nothing gloomy 
or bitter, however, in his ordinary talk, but rather a wild, 
rough, boyish pleasantry, much more like nature, than his 
poetry. 

Misa Edgeworth I had not seen for twenty years, and 
found her very unlike my recollection. 

Have you any idea what sort of thing a truly elegant 
English woman of fashion is? I suspect not; for it is not 
to be seen alniost out of England, and I do not know very 
well how to describe it. Great quietness, simplicity, ^nd 
delicacy of manners, with a certain dignity and self-pos^ 
session that puts vulgarity out of countenance, and keeps 
presumption in awe ; a singularly sweet, soft, and rather 
low voice, with remarkable elegance and ease of diction ; a 
perfect taste in wit and manners and conversation, but no 
loquacity^ and rather languid spirits; a sort of indolent 
disdain of display and accomplishments; an air of great 
good-nature and kindness, with but too often some heart- 
lessness, duplicity, and ambition. These are some of the 
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traits, and saoh, I think, as would most strikib an Atnericaa. 
Ton would think her rather odd and spiritless; bntshe 
would predominate over you in the long run ; and indeed 
is a very bewitching and dangerous creature, more seduc- 
tive and graceful than any other in the world; but not 
better nor happier ; and I am speaking even^ of the very 
best and most perfect. We have plenty^of loud, foolish 
.. things, good humoured, even in the highest society. 

Washington Irving is rather low-spirited and silent in 
mixed company, but is agreeable, I think, Ute d titCj and 
is very gentle and ietmiable. He is a good deal in fashion, 
and has done something to deserve ^t; I hope you do nat 
look on him in America as having flattered our old coun- 
try improperly. I had the honour of dining twice with a 
royal duke, very jovial, loud, familiar, and facetious, by- 
no means foolish or uninstructed, but certainly ooarse and 
indelicate to a degree quite remarkable in the upper classes 
of society. The most extraordinary man in !^ngland is 
the man in whose house I now am.^ 

I came down here yesterday by way of Haileybury, 
where I took tip Mai thus, who is always delightful, and 
brought him here with me. The two professors have gone 
over to the College to their lectures, and return to dinner. 
I proceed on my journey homew€ud in the evening. Would 
you like to know what old England is like? and in what it 
most differs from America? Mostly, I think, in the visible 
memorials of antiquity with which it is overspread; the 
superior beauty of its verdure, and the more tasteful and. 
happy state and distribution of its woods. Every thing 
around you here is historwaly and leads to romantic or in- 
teresting recollections. Gray grown church towers, cathe- 
drals, ruined abbeys, castles of all sizes and descriptions, 
in all stages of decay, from those that are inhabited to 
those in whose moats ancient trees are growing, and ivy 
mangling over their mouldered fragments. Within sight 
of this house, for instan<^e, there are the remains of the 
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palace of Hntisdeii, where Queen Elizabeth passed her 
childhood, and Theobalds, where King James had his hun^ 
ing-seat, and the Bye-^houtey inrhere Rumbold's plot was 
laid, and which is still occupied by a n^alster — such is the 
permanency of habits and professions in this ancient 
country. Then there are two gigantic oak stumps, with 
a few fresh branches still, which are said to have been 
planted by Edward the III., and massive stone bridges 
over lazy waters; and churches that look as old as Ohri^ 
tianity; and beautiful groups of branchy trees; and a 
verdure like nothing else in the universe; and all the cot- 
tages and lawns fragrant with sweetbrier and violets, and 
glowing with purple lilacs and white elders; and antique 
villages scattering round wide bright greens; with old 
trees and pondsj and a massive pair of oaken stocks pre- 
served from the days of Alfred. With you every thing is 
new, and glaritig, and angular, and withal rather &ail, 
slight, and perishable ; nothing soft, and mellow, and vene- 
rable, or that looks as if it would ever become so. I will, 
not tell you about Scotland after this. It has not these 
characters of ancient health and population, but beauties 
of another kind, which you must come and see. 

i have pined very much in my absence from it, but — 
[torn] — in my divorce from Charley and my child, though 
I get a letter from them every second day, and find they 
are well and happy. The little one is a very nice babe. 
I wish you could see her; very quick and clever certainly, 
but, what is much better, very kind-hearted, compassionate, 
and sweet-tempered, and delightfully happy all day long. 
You may laugh if you please, but I say all this is literally 
true, and she is not a bit spoiled, not 8he,-i-and accordingly 
she is a universal favourite among all sorts of people, which 
a spoiled child never was since the world began. I wrote 
a long letter to your father after I came to London. I 
have not since heard any thing as to the Gochranes, but 
understand the admiral is better, though by no. means well 
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or comfortable. I have done every thing absent Mrs. Shaw 
that he desjired. Write me a loDgJetter sooti, and tell me 
about Anne especially. Is she sensible, s^s well as merry, 
or given to fall in love, or to flirt? (which is not at all the 
sameihing.) Is she domestic, or giddy and dissipated? 
Does she read any, or ride ? In short, tell me what she 
does, and what she likes to do. I have a^ great passion for 
her, as I recollect her, and want not to fancy her different 
fi-dm the teality. Tell me now, too, about good Mrsi 
Adam, and grandmamma. Tou do not know how often 
and how kindly we talk of you all, and how little your 
absence has loosened the ties which bound -us together. 

I was very much shocked at reading the accounts of the 
loss of on^ of your packets. It seems to lessen the qhance 
of our pieeting, and enlarge the barrier betwixt us, though 
that is nonsense tod, as the actual danger is neither greater 
nor less. I have heard nothing of Simonds for a long 
time, but I have just seen a copy of his boqk — two enor- 
mous thick volumes; but I have not had time yet ^;o read 
any of it. It is not yet to be bought indeed in London. 
I suppose I shall find a copy when I get home. It is as 
warm to-day as our summer generally is, and nothing is so 
delicious as this early heat. The dust is parching, but 
every thing dewy> and fragrant, and fresh. AH the leaves 
are now out, but the oaks indeed sqarcely quite out yet. 
In Scotland I fear our branches are still bareish, though 
our spring, I understand, has been rather more forward 
than usual. Charlotte has resumed her riding with the 
fine weather, and is become exceedingly popular and hos- 
pitable in my absence. She is at Craigcrook, and seems 
to be keeping open house. I really think she has grown 
more agreeable within the last two years; she likes more 
people, and feels more intensely the pleasure of making 
others happy. You will laugh at this too, I suppose, ajid 
think I am falling into my dotage. No matter, see whether 
Mr. Colden will say as much of you after nine years* mar- 
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riage. Remember me very kindly: to him, q-nd all 1;he 
worthy democrats of your acquaintance. I reverence them 
very much, and think they have good cause to be proud of 
their handiwork. I hope you are now quite well, and active, 
and popular. What is your favourite pursuit? and what 
sort of people do ^ou like most to live with ? Are you 
tired of music yet? That will come, you kflow; and it is 
better that you! should tire of it before your husband does^ 
God bless you, my dejtr Fan; — ^Very affectionately yours. 
' ' ' • . " 

90.— To Charles WilheSy Esq., New Yorh 

Edinburgh, 22d September, 1822.. 

My dear Friend— 

1 have at last sent you the picture, and have been gene- 
rous enough to let you have the original, which I hope you 
will admire, aa much, as it deserves. It is vefy like, the 
child,* though it gives a very inadequate ide9» of her' ani- 
mation, or of the sunny sweet expression which is the ge- 
neral ornament of her. features. It went to Liverpool 
more than three weeks ago, i^nd by a letter from Kennedy 
I find it was sent off early in this month, so at all events 
I think you must receive it before this reach you* We just 
got home to receive your letter of the 14th August, with 
the statement of my money, for which I thank you, &c. 

Simonds wrote from Berne jto announce his marriage. 
He seems very happy. I rather like his book. I mean the 
journey ; for I really have not been able to see the history. 
It is obviously a failure in an attempt to condense a vast 
mass of dull matter into a moderate pompass. The con- 
sequence of which is, that the dulness is increased in pro- 
portion to the density, and th^ Jbook becomes ten times 
more tedious by its compression. This is not a paradox 
now, but a simpje truth, for the reader has not time in 
those , brief notices to get acquainted with the persons, or 

* His daughter. 
Vol. n.--l5 
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to take an interest in the events ; whereas the very copioiu^ 
ness of a full historical detail begets a familiarity which 
grows np insensibly to a regard. I have always Sfud that 
Clarissa Harlowe and Sir €• Grandison owe all their attrac- 
tion to their length ; and it id quite certain that un ab%traet 
of either would be illegible^ And it is yci&t the same with 
true histories^ if there be any such thing. However^ the 
whole work is very respectable, and I meditate a review 
of it. Thei'e is a number just out which you will have got 
before you get this, and of which I have but little to say. 
I have been lazy, and wrote only Nigel, and part of the 
first article. The most remarkable book that is noticed is 
O'Meara's Bonaparte; to me the most interesting publica- 
tion that has appeared in Our times. - It has made a great 
sensation both in this country and in Paris, and no one 
doubts its authenticity, or that it is a &ithful account of 
what Bonaparte did say. The petty squabbles with Sir H. 
Low take up far too much of it, and should be left out of 
the next edition ; though it is easy to see that America 
thinks that the most interesting part of the work. Though 
there is much. rashness, and probably som^ falsehood, in 
those imperial lucubrations, they seem to me to show infi- 
nite talent, and make a nearer approach to magnanimity 
^nd candour thq.n I at all expected. . I tmi curious to hear 
what you think of them, &c. 

pray give my kindest love to Mrs. W., and your admira- 
ble old ladies, who are perfect patterns to grow old by; 
and to Fanny and my dear little Anne, for whom I have 
so many kisses in store. 

God blees you ai^d make you all happy, ^— Ever very affec- 
tionately yours. 

91.— To his NiecBy Mi»9 Brown. 

Cathedral Church of Basle, 13th Augustj .1823. 
My dear Harriet — 'What do you think of that for a place 
to write from?' I doubt whether there wasf ever a letter 



io MISS^ BBOWl^. 171 

written in it before. But the heat i& so intolerable ererj^ 
where else, that having expmenced the delicious feeling 
of coolness when we came hpre to see it, JE bethought mj- 
self of asking leave to come back and write in it, which the 
worthy sexton — as this is a free Protestant city, and iirboVe 
Popish prejudiceft— thought very reasonable. So I am. 
now sitting in: the middle of the choir, with the tomb of 
Erasmus beside me, the hfill of the famous council at my 
back, and the ashes of a hundred Helvetic warriors of old 
renown under my feet. 

I wrote to you 1 think from Mentz, or from some place 
thereabouts. We have come pn very well ever since, till 
th€ heat overtook lis the day before yesterday, and one of 
the cruie necks of our perch broke last night, by which 
disaster we laid by a whole day till it can be repaire4. If 
the heat lasts, however, we m^st travel by night and sleep 
in the day, though that will be a little difficult between^two 
feather beds, which is the usual accommodation in this 
country. The Rhine, which we h^ve regained, is much 
improved since we parted, having lost much of his mud, 
and potirs down rain in a fine sea-green torrent, roaring 
uid surging in a free manly voice from between the tnoun- 
tains of the Jura and those of the Black Forest, which lie 
both before us. We got the first peep of the snowy Alps 
yesterday, but at a great distance, ranging like low white 
clouds over a distant upland. There are six-or sev^ peaks 
in sight at once, 100 miles off, I daresay, but very imposing, 
and majestical. We have lost them again by drawing 
nearer to the intervening heights, but shall probably see 
them again to-ihorrow, and next day hope to be among 
them. We go from this place to Schaffhausen, and then 
on to Zurich, where we part, — Mr. Wilkes and the women 
going direct to Qeneva, Sfftd We three free men of the forest 
taking across to St. Gothard to Venice, and what not. We 
reassemble at Geneva about the Sth of September, and I 
wish you would immediately write to that place, as it takes 
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about sixteen days to go, and I shall hot remain above a 
week. I think I described the rbckj and castling rise of 
the Rhine to yoi^ After that we skirted a long range of 
woody hills for near 100 miles, about as high as the Ochills, 
but covered with wood to the top, vineyards at the bottom, 
and on the slope villagers' houses in old. walnut groves^and 
Orchards ; on the opposite side a vast plain, blackened now 
and then by forest, and bordered at a great distance by 
skyish mountains fifty miles off — something resembling in 
their form the west end of the Gampsie hills, when seen 
five miles off. The German towns are very handsome^ and 
even magnificent,^ but here a despotic and — > — ap- 
pearance, and swarm with whiskered soldiers and drums, 
and are t^ r- troublesome about passports and bag- 
gage, I keep a journal, where every thing worthy of 
remembrance is recorded^ and you shall be allowed. to iread 
it for the small charge of one penny; so I avoid particu- 
lars here. W^ ate all here quite well, &c. 

I had a letter here from Mr. Morehead, the only one we 
have got since leaving home« We think very often of you 
all, and wish ourselves back with you again ; for, after all, 
travelling is pleasanter when it is over than while it is 
going on. We have laid in materials that may serve us 
all for lying for the rest of our lives. We have agreed 
very well — Cockburn. being despotic, and the rest of us 
dutifully obedient. Farewell,, my dear Harriet, &c. — Be- 
lieve me always, very affectionately yours. 

92.— To Mi8B Brown. 

Venice, 25th August, 1823. 

My dear Harriet — Here we are at last, at the end of 
our journey, and with nothing but a return before us. It' 
requires to be as far from home as I am, and to love it as 
well, to understand the comfort there is in that. Yet we 
have come on charmingly, except that we have been 
bothered eternally about passports, and are almos^t dis- 
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solved into a dew with heat. That last is indeed a serioiis 
eyil^ and I bear it worse than I expected, especially in the 
night ; for though I aleep under a single sheet, there is pp 
lying still for it, and I am up half a dozen times washing 
myself with water and eau de Cologne. The skin, too, is 
off both my ears, and is coming off my nose, and all this 
in sight of the snowy Alps. It is very shocking ! 

I have written you three letters on my journey, but I 
cannot remember the places; one from Basle, and que, I 
think, from Verona. Has not that last a classical sound? 
I looked out for Juliet's garden and the house of Old 
Capulet, but could make nothipg of it. There is a fine 
old amphitheatre there, very massive and eternal, but not 
graceful. We have been at Padua too. There I could 
hear nothing of Dr. Bellario ; a^id I have been twice in 
the ^ialto without seeing either Shylock or Antonio. 
Such is the magic of Shakspeare. I think only of his 
characters passing by these places, and think them far 
better consecrated by his fictions than their historical 
realities. We go back by Manfua and Cremona to Milan, 
and so by the Simplon to Geneva. We parted company 
at Lu(5erne, — Mr. Wilkes going straight with the females 
to Geneva, and I, with Richardson and Cockburn, over 
St. Gothard here. We rise too early, and are sleepy for 
it half the day ; but it is necessary, t perceive, to get 
through our work, &c. 

Venice, at leaa.t the St. Mark part, is so like the pano- 
rama you had in. Scotland last year, that it would be ab- 
surd to describe it. At any rate, however, it is very 
curious to find one's self in the middle of it. It looks 
very fairy and Eastern, splendid and melancholy. We 
came yesterday, and shall go away to-morrow.'*' I like 
Switzerland best. Lombardy is generally flat and dusty, 
and full of poplars, with the dim Alps towering through a 



* Wo did not. 

' 16* 
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guitering hot atmosphere. On the north the towns very 
magnificent and Grecian, and the krge hoiues very pic« 
toresque, with large cool gardens inside. 

In this place there is not a tree,^nor A bit of any green 
l3ung hat the water, which smells abominably. The whole 
town, howeirer, is Tery picturesque; and the infinite 
variety of splendid palaces growing out of the water, and 
steeping to decay, gives it. a character quite unique and 
interesting. It is a thing to remember and speak of for 
a lifetime. 

I have not got over my home sickness yet by any 
means ; and since I have^ been parted from my child, it is 
still str(mger. She was perfectly well and gay all the 
time I was with her, but I cannot help being anxious 
about her, now that she is out of my sight, &c* God 
bless you, my dear child. — ^Very affectionately yours. 

9Z.—To John Allen^ Esq, 

ISth December, 1823. 
My dear AUen^'Somebody told me that you had read 
Brodie's History of the Stuarts, and approved of it. I 
am very anxious that so meritorious a work of a Scottish 
Whig should have some honour in the Review, and men- 
tioned it some time ago to Mackintosh, to whom I thought 
it would be easy to estimate the merit and originality of 
his views. But the said M. mak^s it. a principle, of late, 
to take no notice of my letters, and I therefore apply to 
you, either to urge him to this laudable task, or, what 
would b^ still better, to take it on yourself Your Saxon 
fit, I should think, must be pretty well over by this time ; 
and it is really of more consequence to the cause of 
modern freedom to give us correct ideas of Charles than 
of Alfred, and to correct the blunders of Hume than of 
Bede. Make a stride, therefore, ov^r eight centuries, and 
show us the true beginnings of the good and ill that are 
still at work among us, &c* 
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We are fill well here, and tolerably qpiet and harmo- 
nious,^Clerk looking the part of Judge admirably, and 
Cranstoan very popular as Dean. 

Bemember me very kindly to. Lord and Lady Holland. 

Write me a^ line in answer^ and believe ine, very t^uly 
yours. 

94. — Tq Miss Brown. 

Stuckgown, 28d September-, 1824.. 

My dear Harriet— 

We had. a lovely day for coming here; bright, with 
great slow^sailing autumn clouds, sojiietimes stooping for 
a while on the peaks of the hills, sometimes 1)laokening 
their sides with deep shadows, or changing the skyish 
brilliancy of tho water into dark marble. We left the 
horses to feed at Luss, and walked on to the point of 
Firkin, where I left the females to wait for the carriage, 
and went over the heights by the old road, &c. 

This place is more beautiful than ever, and the sight of 
Switzerland has not spoiled it in the least. The trees 
have grown larger, and been more thinned. The house is 
all nicely painted ; and here is Joseph Stewart* despairing 
for you beside all the clear streams in the valleys. Yes- 
terday being glorious with sun and Calm, we went to the 
top of Ben Lomond quite leisurely and comfortably ; saw 
all the glorious company of mountains, from Ben Nevis to 
Stirling; and also our own shadows, surrounded with 
glories, reflected on the mist. We got down in the most 
magnificent sunset, and met two of the most beautiful 
girls, in the Highlands gathering nuts in the Woods; and 
the splendid light reflected back from their bright eyes 
and teeth and shining ciirls, as they sat on a tuft of heath, 
with the dark oak coppice behind them, made the loveliest 
and most romantic picture I ever looked on. This morn- 

* A boatman. 
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ing it is divinely calm and trarm^ though a, light sammer 
mist is still carlipg on the water, and the heavy dew drop- 
ping from the branches. You must know that I am 
writing before breakfast, as the post goes off at ten 

o'clock^ Miss M<M , I think, is younger than when I 

left her. We are all well ; and all your house was well 
when we passed. They are all a little sad at the dropping 
of the last of the old line, and the prospect of poor old 
Paldowie passing into the hands of strangers. There was 
something very primitive in the life we have seen and led 
there, and which nothing else is very likely to replace. 
But so the tide of time runs on, and we must submit to be 
borne along with it. We shall stay here for three days 
more, and then return to Glasgow, and so to Craigcrook. 
I must be in Aberdeen by the 4th of October, and after 
that I should be strongly tempted to run up for you, if my 
toils and duties would any way bear that intermission. 

God bless you, my dear Harriet ; I said something harsh, 
I believe, of your new friends, in my last letter, but it had 
no meaning, and may be forgotten. Only you will see no 
lakes like this lake, nor hills like these; and We have many . 
more sounding' rills and singing cascades, and far more of 
that deep solitude and wild seclusion, ^}iich speak to the 
heart more inipr^essively than shade or verdure can ever do 
without them. — Write soon' again; and believe me, very 
affectiona.tely yours. , 

»5.—To Mr. Malthus. 
- ^ 6th January, 1826. 

My dear JMalthus^I ought to have thanked you before 
for making us acquainted with the lEckersalls, to whom we 
take mightily, &c. ^ 

It is long, my good friend, since we haVe met in quiet 
and comfort ; for these little glimpses, during my fevered 
runs to London, are not the thing at all. Will you not 
bring down Mrs. Malthus, and stay a few weeks with ua 
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next sutnmer at Craigcrook 7 I have a gireat deal of lei- 
sure after the middle of July, and I am persuaded ve 
could fiad suiSioient employment for you, both at home and 
on our travels. I T^as not at all surprised to learn haw 
severely both you and she had suffered from the great af^ 
fliction which has befallen you. I never look at the rosy 
cheeks and slender form of mj only child, without an in- 
'ward shudder at the thought of how much utter wretched- 
ness is suspended over me by so slight a cord. You have 
still two such holds on happiness, and may they' never he 
loosened, &c. " 

God bless you, my dear Malthus. I have long been ac- 
customed to quote you as the very best example I know 
of a wise and happy man. I should be sorry to be obliged 
to withdraw either epithet, but I would much .rather part 
with the first than the last.-^Believe me always, very af- 
fectionately yours. - . . - 

96. — To Mt%. Golden^ New York* 

Craigcrook, 29tli March, J827> 
My dear Fanny — ^We have just received your letter pf 
the 16th of February, together: with your father's of the 
28th ; and I have been so much interested and pleased 
with yours, that I have asked Charlotte to let me answer 
it ; and^ so she has scampered out with Cliarley, and left 
me by the fire, in my invalid slippers, to talk to my invalid 
sister on the other side of the water. I always take a 
vast affection and admiration for you when you are suffer- 
ing or in danger. ^There is something so high-minded and 
^air in the light way you speak of your uneasinesses and 
anxieties, that I think a great deal more tenderly of you 
and them, than if you had whined and shuddered about 
them — as a spoiled and petted child like you might have 
been expected to do; and enter warmly into the kir^d soli- 
citude of the rest of your family, when. I find you her.olc 
enough to laugh at them. I earnestly trust that, long 
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before you can receive this, your gentle and cheerful mag- 
nanimity will have been rewarded by such a consummatioii 
$a we all wish for, and think it most reasonable to expect* 
At such a distance as this, however^ it is impossible to be 
without anxiety ; and I feel a kind of dread whieh checks 
my pen in its course of levity, and bids me dose with^ 
what never can be out of season, my earnest prayers for 
your safety and happiness. I like your little sketches of 
people, too, though I do not know them ; and all those 
stories of marriage and children which speak so plainly of 
a new and rapidly-advancing country. Boys and girls are 
fathers and mothers before they are twenty. And then 
they go on — being fathers and mothers, (as witness our 
dear Eliza,) through toils and sickness, till their oldest 
children are ready to take up the manufacture — directing 
their whole souls, dayS) and resources to carry on the popu* 
latioil of the country. I am afraid you must have passed 
for a very unpatriotic matron hitherto* I daresay public 
considerations have had their share in making you so 
anxious to wipe off this reproach. Though the clan of. 
Colden may be a little weak for a while in consequencie of 
4hi8 tardiniBss, there will be a gallant colony of Wilkes, at 
all events, to keep up your connection. , In about forty 
yeu*8, I reckon there will be more than 300 cousins and 
second-cousins of you->-with none ef them starving, and 
not so much chance of any of them bein^ hanged. Whereas, 
if any family had ventured to multiply in that m«anner in 
the old country, one half would certainly have been in the 
hospital, and a good part of the others in prison* 1 had 
another pair of &ir nurses and comforters in my past 
illness — I mean, my friend Sidney Smith's daughters^ who 
left me about ten days ago, after a kind and delight- 
ful visit of five weeks. The father and mother, I mean, 
were here, too; and though so large an addition to out 
quiet family, with the calling and visiting it brought with 
it, was rather wearing now and then, it is impossible for 
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an J thing to have been more agreeable than our domeistie 
alliance. He is the gajest man and the greatest wit in 
England ; and yet, to those %ho know him, this is Ms least 
recommendation. His kind heart, sound sense, and uni- 
versal indulgence, making him loved and esteemed \>j. 
many to whom his wit. was unintelligible, and his ffkncy 
only-r-[illegible.]-— 

(Just after Canning's death.) 

Sta<^gown, Loch Lomond, 18th 4^ugi»it, 1827.^ 

My dear C. — Though this hermit life suits me well, yet 
these great and sad events have stirred me even in the 
depths of my solitude^ and made me long a little, to know 
how they are looked upon in the world. I have yet heard 
of them only from newspapers, and the scope of most of 
them I have seen, I eonfesd, disgusts me, and could almost 
make me wish to be a hermit for life. Mine excellent host 
is a bit of a Tory, and takes in vile trash, so that it is not 
for nothing that I languish for the words of Abercrombie 
and Allen on this subject. It is a sad blow, and as itl- 
timed as possible. The Whigs have ill luck, and I fear 
are no favourites of Providence any m^re than Oato was 
before them. There is an end, I fear, for the present of 
this new and bold experiment of a liberal or rational go- 
vernment, for Wellingtion aiid Peel, I think, must come 
back, and then where can we be, but where we were before 
Liverpool's demise, or still farther back perhaps in the 
blessed one of Castlereagh ? I do not expect an immediate 
dismissal or resignation of the late Whig confederates^ 
but can they act with those associates, coming back too in 
the spirit of a restoration ? Can they act without Can- 
ning? and will Brougham, who scar<}ely submitted to be 
second or auxiliary even to hiQi, consent to eo-^operate in 
such, a capacity with Peel, or somebody perhaps far lower. 
Our best hope — for this is flat despair — ^is ^at no farther 
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coalition should be attempted^ but the minisjtry allowed to 
settle itself in an anti-catholic, legititnate, intolerant basis, 
and see how it can maintain itself against Ireland, and 

reason, and manufacturers, and — -, and common sense ? 

God help us! These are hermit speculations; and very 
probably already ridiculous. 

I expect to be in Glasgow on Friday or Saturday, and 
wish you would write me a line to say how those things are 
felt and judged of by the faithful. I think I am better 
since I came here. I ride about glorious on the excise- 
man's pony, and am received with much reverence as a 
deputy of that worthy tax-gatherer. It h^ks been fine 
showery weatber^i The long wet has filled the lake up to 
its woody edge, and brought out all the voices of the tenants, 
and all the sweets of the limes and birches. We have 
thoughts of going round by Inverary. What is Richard- 
son doing ? And our poor excellent Sir Henry is gone ! 
These notifications make one sad in spite of reason and ex^ 
perience. I think I shall be at Graigcrook again about 
the 20th, and till then I shall not determine about going 
to Harrowgate, or any other health well. When ig that 
eternal Glasgow valuation to come on after all ? I shaH 
not derange myself to be at it, after so many countermands. 
Where is Murray, and Thomas, and Rutherfurd, and 
Spphy? Send me a brief Edinburgh bulletin, or I shall 
come back to you like one of the sleepers awaked. With 
kindest love from all our party to Mrs, 0. and Jeanie.— 
Always very affectionately yours. ^ 

9^8.— To Lord Oockburn. 

GlaagoW, 19th August, 1827. 
- My dear Cockburn — I than)i: you for your despatches, 
whieh contain all I wanted to hear. The last, Which I got 
last tiight, was particularly acceptable, especially for the 
good prospect it holds out of Lord Holland's succession to 
office, of which Allen surely must be able to speak with 
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some confidence. He and Auckland are the very best, 
after Lansdowne, to give stability to the mized government, 
from their practical good sense, temper, an4 moderatibn — 
qualities, in the present crisis, of infinitely more import- 
ance than ingenuity or genius, &;c. 

Alas ! for poor Sir Henry and ancient Hermand!* It 
is sad to have no more talk of times older than our own, 
a^d to be outselvea the vouchers for all traditional anti* 
quity. I fear, too, that we shall be less characteristic of a 
past age than those worthies^ who lived before manners 
had become artificial and uniform, and opinion guarded 
and systematic. However, we must support each other, 
and continue to be amiable among oiu: juniors, if we can- 
not manage to be venerable. 

We came round by Inverary after leaving Loch Lomond, 
and .returned by Loch Long, slowly and voluptuously ; — 
beautiful weather,, one day sun, and the other shade, and 
the last the sweetest. The doctor thinks me in the way of 
recovery^ if I can keep sober company, and avoid too much 
excitement, and says I need not go to Harrowgate, Unless 
I find it necessary for these objects ; so we shall hold a 
consult at Craigcrook, and deliberate on these things. 
Pray, dine there on Thursday with Mrs. G. and Jeanie^ 
and ask Thomas and the Rutherfurds, and any others you 
tiiink worthy. I hope Crieffy's daughter will not die. I 
wish I could summon up energy enough to write a pane* 
gyric on old Sir Henry ; and if I were at home I think I 
should. But I can do nothing anywhere else ; and I sup- 
pose Andrew Thomsonf will make one in a printed sermon, 
after .which mine would seem impertinent and impiQus> &c. 

* Sir Harry. Moncrieff, and George Fergosson, Lord Hermand, had 
both died on the 9th of this August, . > 

t The- Rey. Andrew Thomson. 

Vol. II.— 16 ^ 
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99w — To Mn. Jnma Oraig {in England.) 

Oijigcrook, 2l8t October, 1828. 

My dear Mrs. Craig^— Alas, alas, we are not coming 
this year yet; and this paltry little paper is all that id 
still to speak to you for me. I did intend though, most 
sincerely, and wish most anxiously, to come to you ; and 
till within these last ten days, I clung to the hope of being 
able to make it out; but now, at last, I must renounce, and 
fancy it is necessary to let you know, &c. 

We hare been stationary, on the whole, all this season, 
and since our August pilgrimage to Loch Lomond, have 
not been further than Ayr and Galloway. , We hare been 
propitiating the household and hospitable gods here, in our 
domestic shades and among more shade and rerdure than 
I ever remember at Craigcrook. We have had soifie 
pleasant strangers, and all our old pleasant friends. Cock- 
burn has deserted us more than usual ; first, for his Eng- 
lish friends, and then ((xt those in the north, having been 
a week or more with the Lauder Dicks, and parsing twice 
by Bothietnurchus. We have had a good deal of the Mur- 
rays; his mother's very precarious health keeping them 
more constantly at home than usual at this season. The 
Butherfurds have been staying with us, and Thomson and 
FuUerton are steady adherents of the city. We are all 
well, — ^that is, always excepting my interesting traoheaj 
which remains nearly as it was. Charley blooming and 
bright, and at least as tall as her father, which is not say- 
ing much ; — living lovingly and tranquil, without envy or 
eclat, and growing old and insignificant in a very exem- 
plary manner. . 

. You see how I presume on my old privileges, and quietly 
take it for granted that you will be pleased to hear all this 
twaddle about ourselves; and so you will, I know; and 
will also gratify us by telling us again the uneventful his- 
tory of your current life. We must not grow strangers to 
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^acb other while we remi(^in together on tills sume En^kh 
lei^th, and I long continnally to hear of one of whom I 
think with unabated interest every soony morning aad 
leyery moonlight night, &c. 

AH my house send their love to you; not ottly the 
Charlottes, but Kitty, and Fanny, and my pollparrot, 1mA 
my thi^iish) and various ether pets, on which I have been 
obliged to lavish my waste affection since I have lost you. 
Alas! alas! there is no living without these things; and 
80 no more. — Ged bless you, and good night. 

Craigcrook, 8th April, 1829. 

My dear Mrs. Craig — 

We have been here about a fortnight, something nipped 
with east winds, but very tranquil and contented. It is 
an infinite relief to get away from< those courts and crowds, 
to sink int6 a half slumber on pne's own sofaj without fear 
of tinkling bells and importunate attorneys ; to read novels 
and poems by a crackling wood. fire, ^^d ge leisilrely to 
sleep without feverish anticipations of to-morrow's battles.; 
to lounge over a long breakfast, looking out on« glittering 
evergreens and cbod^ling thrushes; and dawdle about the 
whole day in the Ifpci^y of conscious idleness, &c* 

lOh^T<> CharUs Wilkes, Mq.,M 

My dear Friend— I never saw tJhree such day^ in March. 
To be sure, they are the &rst days of my vacation, and 
come after a hard winter of work and weather. But they 
have been so deliciously soft, so divinely calm and bright, 
and the grass is 90 green, and the pale blue sky so reso- 
nant with larks in the morning, and the loud strong bridal 
chuckle of blackbirds and thrushes at sunset, and the air 
so lovesick with sweetl|rier, aad the garden so bright with 
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hepaticas, and primroses, and violets, and my transplanted 
trees dancing out so gracefallj froih my broken clumps^ 
and my leisurely evenings wearing 4way so tranquilly, that 
they have passed in a sort of enchantment, to which I 
scarcely remember any thing exactly parallel since I first 
left college in the same sweet season to meditate on my 
first love, in my first ramble in the Highlands. 

Well, it is a fine thing this spring, especially when it 
comes with Ihe healing of leisure on its wings, and after a 
long dark season of labour^ and winter, and weariness. I 
never have had such hard work as this last session ; aQd 
though I never made so much money, I should willingly 
have, compounded for .less of both. But it is difficult, 
if jiot impossible, to make such an election — as. difficult as 
to go gently under the influence of a strong current and 
brisk gale. And besides, in the first year of my official 
supremacy,* I thought it right to show I waa equal tpall 
the work of the first employment. My health has not suf- 
fered from the exertion; for though I have had annoy- 
ances and infirmities of diverse aorts, I am satisfied that . 
none of them have been brought on or aggravated by my 
work. 

We shall be here for about a fortnight only, and theti 
w^ shall run up for a week or two to London, where I take 
the excuse of two or three appeals that have been pressed 
upon me to pay a visii; ; — my real objects being to air my- 
self, to see some friends, to consult soo^e doctors about my. 
unhappy trachea and some swelling veins in my leg, and 
to glad my dim eyes with the sight of that lovely green, 
ta which there is nothing to be (jompared in any part of 
thd world,— the first flush of the vernal green of the south- 
ern part« of England, before the velvet of the grass is 
speckled with flowers and rank tufts. J tsike my Charlotte 
with me of course, and though my retainers are far enough 

• V * His D«ai^iiip, 
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from being splendid, they will pay for my journey, and 
the duller work I must have been doing if I had not 
taken it, &;c. 

At home things are still in a strange, and, I fear, rather 
precariou£( state, though the duke is supposed to be rather 
stronger than after meeting of Parliament. We are in 
the full career of economical and legal reform. Under the 
last head, there is a talk of reducing the number of our 
Scottish judges, and net filling up the three or four that 
are first yacated,-r-a resolution rather ominous to aspirants 
turned of fifty, and which would annoy me more than any 
one man in the profession, if I happened to care any thing 
about it^ which I do not. If I were but a little richer, I 
think I sliould decline any such appointment, and would 
do weU so to decide. But we shall see. If I were so to 
decline, who knows whether I might not come over once 
more to see you and your wonderful country ? But, in tl^e 
mean time, pray come, once more to see us, and perhaps 
we may see you home again. 

With kindest love to all. — ^Ever affectionately youts. 

10^— To Qeorge J. Belly JEsq. 

' November, 1880. 
My dear Bell* — I think I should not be so much de- 
lighted with your partiality, if I were not conscious of 
being altogether undeserving of it. I am only afraid that 
you find me out one day or other to be a much poorer 
creature than you imagined. However, I love and esteem 
you beyond any man upon earth ; and if that' give me any 
claim to your affection, I think I have a chance to retain 
it. I am a little ashamed and humiliated at the proofs you 
are giving of your superior industry and talents ; but all 
that is painful in the feeling is very indolent and insignifi- 

* Mr. Bell had just dedicated Mfl " Principles of the Law of Scotland** 

to him. 

16* 
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eaot ; l^itd I look, forward witk pleaaEre, altogether tmmixed 
with envy, to the. time when yoo^ es:$rtioiis shall hjava 
placed yoii in a situation in which jovir friendship for me 
will have something of the air of condesceoBion. — ^BeUeve 
me always, your very affectionate frie^ad. . ^ 

10B.—Sh Mr. :Empson, 

^ Qranthftniy^ Monday Jhrening, 

8lBt JftBnairy; 1881. 

My dear E. — ^Here we are on onr^way to you; toiling 
up through snow and darkness, with this shattered carcaso 
and this reluctant and half*desponding spirit.. You know 
how I hate early rising ; and here have I been for three 
days up two hours before the stm, and, blinking by ^ dull 
tapei^, haggling at my inflamed beard before a little pimp^ 
ing inn looking-glass, and abstaining from, suicide only 
from a-deep sense of religion and love to my country. To* 
night it snows and blows,"^ and there is good hope of oui: 
being blocked up at Witham Comer, or Alcontery Hill, or 
some of these lonely retreats, for a Week or so, or fairly 
stuck in the drift, and obliged to wade our way to some 
such hovel as received poor Lear and his fool in some such 
season. Oh, dear, dear! But in the mean time we are 
sipping weak black tea /by the side of a tole/able fire, and 
are in hopes of reaching the liberties of Westminster before 
dark on Wednesday. We have secured lodgings, I believe, 
at 37 Jermyn Street, whore, if you could have the great 
^kindness to present yourself at any time after four on 
Thursday, you would diffuse more joy over an innocent and 
exiled family than they have any of them tasted aince they 
were driven from their fatherland. This is all the purpose 
of my writing, and I am too sleepy, or tired at least, to 
say any more. 

There is not much fair weather before us, I fear, poBti- 
eally, any more than vphysically ; and the only comfort is, 
that we are honest and moan well. In that respect there 
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has been bO siich ministry in EngliamcL Oat other adyan^ 
tage, and.otir onlj one^ is, that the only party that cm 
now turn us out mudt be mikd, oi^ worse^ to risk the ezperi* 
ment in the present temper of the catintrjr and state of the 
times. Ihe real battle that is soon to be fought, and the 
only on6^ now worth providing for, is not 1>etween Whigs 
Ikiid Tories, Liberals and lUiberals, and such gentlemaulika 
denominations, but between property and no property-— 
swing and the law. In that battle all ottt Tory opponents 
must be on the i^ame side with us ; and as we are now in 
lawful command undei' the king, it is plain that they shoulcl 
range themselyes under our standard, and not make a mu* 
tiny in the camp. We did so by them when LrdatMi was to 
be snatched from the burning ; and they are bound by a 
nearer and more fearful peril to do so by us now^ > 

' But we shall talk of these things. . I am not very robusf 
tious, and have had a long weakening cold* My ladies are 
with me, fa&t asleep under a mountain of shawls. Love to 
Macaulay and Lady Park* I hope his history is done, and 
that he will soon- be restored to his disconsolate friends* 
Remember 37 Jermyn Street.— Ever yours. 

104.: — To Lord Oockburn. 

7ai April, 1831. 

My deAr C. — I was duly elected at Malton yesterday, 
I got there on Tuesday at one o'clock ; and attended by 
twelve forward disciples instantly set forth to call on my 
700 electors, and solicit the honour of their votes. In three 
hours and a half I actually called at 635 doors, and ahook 
494 men by the hand. Next day the streets were filled 
with bands of music, and flags, and streamers of all de* 
iscriptions ; in the midst of which I was helped up, about 
eleven o'clock, to the dorsal ridge of a tall prancing steeds 
decorated with orange ribbons, having my reins and stir- 
rups held by men in the borough liveries, and a loi^g range 
of flags and music moving ^around me. In this state I 
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piurajed through all the streets at a foot pace, stopping. at 
every turning to receive three huzzas, and to bow to all the 
woiaeQ in the windows. At twelve I was safely deposited 
in the market-place, at the foot of a equare-built scaffold, 
packed quite full of people ; and after some dull ceremo- 
nies, was declared duly elected, by a show of hands and 
fervent acclamations. After which J addressed the multi- 
tude, amounting, they say, to near 6000 persons, in very^ 
eloquent and touching terms; and was then recei:\'ed into 
a magnificent high-backed ch^iir, covered with orange silk, 
and gay with flags and streamers, on which I was borne on 
the shoulders of dix electors, nodding majestically through 
all the streets and streetUngs ; and at length returned safe 
and glorious to my inn. At five o*clodc I had to entertain 
about 120 of the more respectable of my constituents, and 
to make divers speeches till near eleven o'clock ; having, 
in the meaTi time, ^allied out at the head of twenty friends, 
to visit, another party of nearly the same magnitude, who 
were regaling in an inferior inn, and whom we found in a 
state of far greater exaltation. All the Cayleys, male and 
female, were kind enough to oome in and support me ; and 
alj^out eleven I contrived to get away, with Sir George and 
his son-in-law, and came out here with a great cavalcade 
about midnight. The thing is thought to have gone off 
brilliantly. What it has cost, I do not know; but the ac- 
counts are to be settled by Lord Milton's agent, and sent 
to me to London. 

The place from which I write belongs, to a Mr. TYorsley, 
a man of large fortune, who^ias married one of Sir.George 
Cayley's daughters, and has assembled their whole gene- 
alogy in his capacious mansion. You know I always took 
greatly to the family, and like them if possible better the 
more I see of .them in their family circle. The youngest, 
who is about sixteen, and 1 have long avowed a mutual 
flame; and the second, who is to be married next month, 
is nearly a perfect beauty. But it is the sweet blood and 
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the natoralness and gajety of heart which Icbieflj admire 
in them; and after '^ my lonely journey and tiresome elec- 
tion, the delight of roaming abput these vernal vj^lleys, iii 
the idleness of a long sunny day, in the tnidst of theit 
bright smiles and happy laughs; reconciles me to existence 
again. It is a strange huge house, built about ^eighty years 
ago on a sort of Italian model, and full of old pictures 
and books, and cabinets full of gimcracks, apd portfolios 
crammed with antique original sketches and engravings, 
and closets full of old plate and dusty china, which would 
give Thomtabn and you, and Johnny Clerk in his better 
days, work enough for a month, though I, who have only 
a day to spare, prefer talking with living creatures. This 
is all tery childish and foolish, I confess, for a careful 
senator, at a great national crisis. . But 1 have really been 
so hard woirked and bothered of late, that you must excuse 
me if I enjoy one day of relaxation. Igo off to-moryow 
at six o'clock, &c. 

105. — To Mr9. Laing. 
(The widow of Malcolm Laing, Esq., tho Historian of 
Scotland.) . . 

IfOnidoB, 8th July, 1881. ' 

My dear Mrs. Laing— ^A thousand thanks for your kind 
and amiable letter. It breathjBS the very spirit of happi- 
ness — and of all that, deserves happiness; and I rejoice in 
it, and try not to envy it. It is very soothing to me to 
think of you at Craigcrook, and that you will be happy 
there. ' But you are ha^py everywhere, and make all places 
happy tcTwhich you come. , Would to Heiiven I were with 
you, among the, roses and the. beeches. After all, why- 
should I not "be there? I. have money enough nearly to 
live there in independent idleness, (at least with the help 
of your domestic economy,) and the world would go on 
about as well, I daresay, although I passed my days in 
reading and gardening, and my nights in unbroken slum- 
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f)6r8. Why, tken, shoold I vex mj worn and ebaibtered 
frame with toils and eflbrts, and dietttrb the last sanda m 
xny' hour-glass with the shaking of a foolish amlntion? 
Why indeed? Why does nobody do what ie most oondor 
eive to their happiness T Or, rather, why are we all framed 
iand moulded into such artificial creatures as to require the 
«}!:citement of habitual exertions^ and the dream of ideal 
importance, and the strong exercise <£ hard work, to keep 
Qg out of ennui and despondency, and a stealli^g torpor 
and depressing feeling of insignifioanoe? !(t is something 
of this kind with all of us, and we magnify it into $ notion 
of duty, and a pretence of being useful in our generation! 
I think I shaH ireak loose one day very soon from tbes<» 
trammels, and live the life of nature and reason after aXU 
It is a bad experiment, I know, at those years. But if my 
health stand the change, I am pretty sure that my spirits 
would. Only I must get through this job first. And thei^ 
i suppose, I shall discover that I must make ^xp my losses 
by a year or two'fe hard work at the bar, and then that it 
will be a duty to the public to go on the bench when I 
begin to fall into dotage, and, to my family, to expose my-* 
self |ind shprten'my life by ridiculous exertions. 

There b a sermon for you! Heaven knows what has - 
led me into it; fqr I only meant to thank you, and to say 
thit you may do what you Uke with my picturej {itnd the 
orjginal !) &c. ■ r 

106.'--^ To Lord OoeJcbum. 

|[<oxL<ioti, 28d A«g«st, 1831. 
. S". of C.y five oVJocft,— We expect sa breew to-nigjtt 
about that damned Dublin election, and I am rather 
anxious to see in what tone we take up the apology. In 
the mean time you see the anti-reformers have PM^de the 
flection sure. 

Lovely weather still, and warm showery. I ran out. of 
the House for two hours last night to Yauxhall, and saw 
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the ballodn soar ap from a dond of ted ligkt glowing t^ 
OTOr the ear, dnd glittering expanse below^ into the pure 
tranquillity of the sweetest moonUgfat, which came checker* 
ing in among the trees beyond. It was beyond oompa^ 
rison beantifuL All my household have gone to walk in 

tJie . — , — ; gai^den; while I am about to enter into 

that hold of a slaTC-ship, and with little hope even, of get* 
ting to tho reform committee to-night, at least till very 
late. 

I shall send you my new clause to-^morrow, &c. 

107.— 2b LordOochhum. 

c London, StuitJay Evening, 

9th October,. 1881. 
My dear 0. — ^Yon will have, heard of thi§ fatal division. "^ 
We imU not resign ; and this is almost^ all the comfort I 
can give you, &o. In the mean time, the country must 
do its duty ; first, and ehieSy, by being quiet and orderiy ; 
and next, by expressing its adherence to the bill iind the 
ministry in all firm and lawful ways. Althorpe is rather 
Anxious that those indications should be reserved till we 
are near meeting again ; bat Inost people th^k it better 
jiot to repress them now, when the feeling is most ardent. 
In fact, the tone will be giveti, whether we choose it or not, 
by London and the great towns in the heart of England; 
And this ^should and must be followed. Only be quiet. 
The chief hope of the enemy is that yon will not. Th6n 
.several bishops will die (or be killed) or <;onverted ; and 
fleveral lay lords also. ' Then, when we meet, probably in 
January, we shall bring in the. bill again, with some im- 
provements in mechanism, and a few obnoxious things cor- 
rected— ^udi, most probably, as the division of counties^-- 
.aoid then passing more quietly through the Commons, we 
shall offer it again to the Lords, who, it is surmised^ will 

* In the Lorda, thrQwing oat the Reform BiU. , . 
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not dare again to reject^ But having^i?atisfie4 their, banour 
by the victory and delay, will find out that the state of the 
country is uot what they imagined, — that all they meiBoit 
was to ^ive time for deliberate consideration, and that it ia 
not by any means so bad as it was before; and, in short, 
that though they still hate and fear it, they muat submit 
to a. necessary evil and accept it, under protest^ for honour 
of the drawers, &c. 

108.— r© Mi99 Cockhum. 

(Dictated to Mrs. Jeffrey.) 

. London, 17th 6ctober, 1881. 

My dear Jane' — I cannot write to you with my own 
hand, having been gashed with doctors' knives but three 
hours ago ; but it is a pleasure tp tell you that I am alive 
and in good hope of soon getting better. I was v«ry much 
gratified with your kind letter, and, particularly with your 
reliance upon my kindness and affection. I am naturally 
very constant in love ; and having taken a passion for you 
when you were little more than a baby, I assure you I 
shall not change) although you should turn out even a 
greater woman than you. are. I could say a great deal 
more on this subject, were it not letting Charley, who is 
already beginning to blush, too much into our confidence ; 
but I hope the time will Soon come, when I may open my 
heart to you without the interference of any other person. 
Tell your papa that I have communicated with Lord Mel- 
bourne about Heath, and that he is not to be respited. 
Tell him, also, that we shall not be prorogued tSl Thurs- 
day, and probably shall not meet again till the first week 
in December, which is too ^hort a holiday for one in my 
condition to think of going to Scotland. X am anxious to 
hear of the public meeting, and hope somebody has sent 
me a newspaper with a good account of it. 

I have a charming, kind, cheerful letter from your imo- 
ther, containing such pleasing accounts of the restoration 
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x^ dick children to health, that the very rea4ing of it 
should go far to rooover a young sufferer like me ; and 
indeed there is something quite i)alsamic in the air of in- 
nocent enjoyment and domestic affection that breathes all 
over it.. 

God bless you, my dear Jane ; and may you be long 
well and happy, after We lovers of an older race have 
ceased to be any thing but objects of kind remembrance. 
You have got through the usual portion of illness and suf-* 
fering in very early life, and, I hope, cleared off all soof es 
of that sort for the rest of your existence. The sweetness 
and fortitude Tnth which you have borne it must have 
formed- you to many valuable habits, and have certainty 
endeared you to those who loved you before. I wish to 
God I might expect the, same good fruits from my maturer 
chastisements ! Farewell, my dear Jane.— Ever very af- 
fectionately yours. 

109.— T(? Lord Oockbum. 

• London, 18th December, 1831. 

My dear C. — ^We made a grand division last night, or 
rather this morning,-»-S24, out of a house of 486,— ex- 
actly two to one. The debate, on the whole, was not inte- 
resting. — ' made a mbst impertinent, unfair, and 

petulant speech; but with passages of great cleverness. 
Macaulay made, I think, the best he has yet delivered — 
the most condensed, at least, and with the greatest weight 
of matter. It contained the only argument^ indeed, to 
which any of the speakers who followed him applied them- 
selves. There was a very running fire of small calibres 
«.ll the early part of yesterday ; biit there were, in the 
end, three remarkable speeches. First, a mild, clear, 
authoritative vindication of the 7rie<i9ure upon broad 
grounds, and in answer to general imputations, by Lord 
J. Russell, delivered with a louder voice and more decided 
manner than usual with him. Kext, a magnificent, spi- 

Vol. II.— 17 N 
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rited, and most eloquent speech by Stanley, cUefly in cas- 

tigation of y whom he trampled in the dirt; bat 

containing also a beantifnl and spirited vindication of the 
whole principle and object of reform. This vras by far 
the best speech I have heard from S. ; and, I fancy, much 
the best he has ever made. It was the best, too, I most 
own, in the debate ; for Uiongh Macanlay's was more logi- 
cal and fall of thought, this was more easy, spirited, and 
graceful. The last was Peel's^ which, though remarkable, 
was not good, &;c. 

110. — To Lord Coekbum, 

London, 12th February, 1B92. 

I dined yesterday at Lord Carlisle's, and to-day at 
Lord Althorpe's. The first had ladies, and, consequently, 
was the most gay and agreeable, — to say nothing of 
having Sidney Smith and Luttrell. But Lady Morley 
was my great charm; out of all sight the wittiest and 
most original woman in London, and yet not at all a kill- 
Jof/f but an encourager of all other inferior gayeties, and 
with not the least mixture of spite or uncharity in her 
pleasantry. She is rather stricken in years, so there is 
no disturbance of my judgment upon her on that score. 
We had also all the Lady Blanches and Lady Georginas 
of the family, who, with their mother, have the true, 
sweet-blooded simplicity of the old English aristocracy; 
to which, I grieve to say, we have nothing parallel, and 
not much in the same rank that is not in harsh contrast, 
in Scotland. 

To-day's party was smsirll, but it grew very delightful in 
the end, when it was still smaller, and had dwindled down 
to Lord ^Nugent, Poulett Thompson, Gam Hobhouse, and 
myself. Althorpe, with his usual frankness, gave us a 
pretended confession of faith and a sort of creed of his 
political morality, and avowed that, though it was a very 
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Blocking doctrine to promnlgate, he mast say. that he had 
never sacrificed his own inclinations to a sense ofdnty 
irithont repenting it^ and always found himself more sat- 
stantially nnhappy for haying exerted himself for the pub- 
lic good ! We all combated this atrocious heresy the best 
way we could; but he maintained it with an air of sin- 
oetity, and a half-earnest, half-humorous, face, and a dex- 
terity of statement that was quite striking. I wish you 
could have seen his beaming eye and benevolent lips kin- 
dling as be answered us, and dealt out his natural, familiar 
repartees with the fearlessness as if of perfect sincerity, 
and the artlessness of one who sought no applause, and 
despised all risk of misconstruction ; and the i;hought that 
this was the leader of the English House of Commons, — ^no 
speculator, or d]3^urser, or adventurer, — but a man of 
sense and business, of the highest rank, and the largest 
experience both of affairs and society. We had also a 
great deal of talk about Nelson, and Collingwood, and 
other great comtnanders, whom he knew in: bis youth, and 
during his father's connection with th« navy; ancl all of 
whom he characterized with a force and simplicity which 
was quite original ^nd Striking. I would have given a 
great deal to have had a Boswell to take a note of the 
table talk ; but it is gone already. 

111.— To Mi88 CocUurn. 

IB Clarges Street, Wednesday Night, 
2l8t March, 1832. 

My dear Jane--I am sorry to hear that you have again 
been suffering, although it is with grmt pride that I learn 
that you bear the restraints and inconVeniences of your 
situation with your usual cheerful magnanimity. I assure 
you I have not forgotten your kind sympathy with me in 
my painful experiences of last autumn, nor the sweet con** 
solation it afforded me in a period of great gloom and de- 
pression. I wish I could make any adequate retxirn to 
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you now. Bat yoii know the affection I have always had, 
and always shall have, for you, sick or well, married or 
unmarried, young or old. I wish I had any thmg very 
lively to tell you. But my life of late has been very 
nearly as^ uniform, and I fanoy still more irksome than 
yours. Getting up (with difficulty) at a little before t^ 
I usually found ten or fifteen letters to read ^ and before 
I had got half through them, was obliged to run down to 
a committee, where I was shut up till after four, when the 
House met, and seldom got finally home. till after two 
o^clock. in the morning. One-half of the time I managed 
to pair off from seven till nine, when I got some dinner, 
and lay flat on the sofa for an hour after it. But this 
could ouly be done when there was no urgent or ticklish 
business ; and when it could not, I was obliged to gobble 
down one tough chop, and a wineglass full of water; as 
meagre a meal- in short as I have seen waiting by the side 
of your CQuch, when you had reasons of a different kind 
for your regime. Charley and her mother have the com- 
fort of a more leisurely e^^istence, and seem to spend their 
tin^e very tolerably, in driving about, and walking in the 
parks, and yisiting, and going to flower gardens, and 
shops, and exhibitions. They are both very well, and 
have just about as many peeps at the splendour and 
vanity of a gay London life, as to excite their imagina- 
tions, without corrupting their tastes, or wearying them 
out. They know a good many people now, and might 
know a great number more, if they would take the trouble. 
But they are indolent, I think, in this sort of cultivation, 
an^d reserve all their intimacy and affection for their old 
c|ierished and tried friends in Scqtland^^for which I can- 
not much blame them. 

I cannot tell you what longing looks I turn to my own 
dear home ; npr with what sinkings of heart I contemplate 
the chances and obstacles that stijil stand in the way of 
our return. I trust, however, that we shall get back 
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about midsummer, or at all events in Jaly; and that jou 
aiid I may sit by the bath at Bonaly, and tinder the 
shade at Craigcrook, before the sweets of another auttimn 
pass away. The weather here has been more backward 
than wil^ you/ though within these few days it has mel- 
lowed into spring feeling. There are young lambs skip- 
ping in the parks, where the grass is as green as emeralds, 
and though there are but few buds on the old forest trees, 
all the shrubs are alive, and the almonds begin to shew 
their red blossoms in the gardens. Ydu will be sorry tcr 
hear that poor old Fergus"*" is so ill that I fear he will die 
very soon. I have made great efforts to get him shipped 
off to Scotland, where he wishes mu(^h to go; but the qua- 
riantine regulations are so absurdly severe, that ih spite of 
all my influence at the privy council, I have hot been able 
to get a passage for him, and he is quite unable to travel 
by land. He has a brother here in town, and our Scotch 
maidens are all very kind to him. He has decided water 
in the chest, and swelling in all his limbs. The doctors 
say he may die any day, and that it is scarcely possible 
he. cati recover. 

Tell your father (that will give you consequence in his 
eyes) that our Scotch Reform Bill will not be brought on 
for ten days or a fortnight after the English one is passed, 
and pr<pbably iiot till after it passes the second reading in 
the lords $ and that I do not waiit any advice about the 
number of members generally, or of county members to be 
allowed to Scotland, but that I shall be thankful for his 
opinion on the other points I mentioned to him in my 
letter of yesterday. 

We have been dining in a Scotch family way, with 
Richardspn, at Hampstead to-day ; and keeping the fast 
and humiliation over an excellent dinner, and in a good 
flow of gay and hopeful talk — ^which I think the most 

laudable celebration. 

, ( ' ■ " ' 

* HiE^seryant; This i^as during the cholera alarm. 
17* 
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Cholera is far worse here than at Edinburgh, but it 
excites very little sensation, and scareely any alarkn. 
Among the better classes, at ^11 events, its ravages are not 
at all formidable, and there seems to be a general expecta* 
tion that they will never be very formidJable^ 

If you do not get well soon, my dear Jane, tell yonr 
father (and your mother, too) that we all think you ought 
to be brought up here, for the benefit of London advice— 
which, with all our nationality, it is impossible to doubt, 
must be, and is better than any that can be had elsewhere, 
both from the great profits attracting all the very clever 
men, and from the far greater range of practice and ex- 
perience that is here open to them. If they will trust you 
with US, we could rig you out with a nice little couch in 
Charley's room, and answer for kind and judicious care of 
you. It would be an infinite delight to us all to see you 
blooming out in your natural health, under our eyes and 
heads. 

Qod bless and keep you always, my land pure-hearted 
child. — ^Ever very affectionately. 

Write me a line when it is quite convenient, if it be not 
irksome or troublesome to you^ but not otherwise. . 
* ■ ■ ■ . 

112.r^To Mr%, Rutkerfurdj Hdinburgh. 

London, 18; Clarges Street, 
iBt April, 1833. 

You must not scold, but pity me, my dear Sophia. You 
do not believe that I am in any danger of forgetting you, 
or (though I do not write often to you) that I am indifferent 
about being remembered. You know better things, and 
are yourself of better principles, than to nourish such 
unworthy suspicions. You know how, I am hurried and 
worried, and how Uttle time I have to do any thing I like. 
And then I have occasion to write to Cockbum almost 
every day, and naturally take occasion to pour out all my 
gossip to him, of which I take it for granted thai; he retails 
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AJ9 mach as there is any demand for in yoiar market.^ I 
do not believe^ indeed, that the details of an insignificant 
^stence were ever so fully, recorded. If they had only 
been addressed to you, they might have, come nearer the 
standard of Swift's Journal to StelW But being noted 
down for the satisfaction of a matter-of-faot n^ale creature, 
I am afraid they will read rather like the pTe4n$ of » daily 
paper; though, after all, it is the Want of imy good con- 
temporary daily paper that makes Swift's Journals in- 
teresting. 

I will not fatigue you with politics, — the said daily 
papers will give you enough of that; and there is not 
much, I fear, in my private life which it would amuse^you 
to hear of. If I had no home, and no dear friends at 
that distant home, I should like I#ond6n Very welL Being 
naturally social, and having outlived all pretensions, I am 
amused with its variety, and (|uite out of th<9 reach of its 
mortifications. I find a great number of people who are 
very pleasing, and very kind to me; and the very circum- 
stance that it is not my home they inhabit, reconciles me to 
their constant tKsappeatance in the rapid whirl of that 
society* Its enormous extent, and the rapidity of its 
movement, mak^ it difficult to conceive how it can ever be 
a home to anybody. Even if a small cnrcle attempt to ^ 
join hands and keep together in its eddies, they are sOon 
drifted asunder, and reduced to h&^l oach other frpm the 
breakers as they rush past^in their opposite courses. The 
only chance is for otu pair to cling close, like waltzers, 
and whirl lovingly among the whirlers. 'But this will 
scarcely answer for a lifetime. 

I have not lately seen any nerw people, and h^^ve been 
mostly with the Hollands and my neighbours, the Miss 
Berry s, where I have the advantage of seeing most ot" the 

Tory leaders. I dined there the other day with , 

who passes for the most classical beauty of the day, and 
who is a very good sultana, plump Grecian, and imperious 
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— ^finely jcast features^ bat of a broad and mafijsive. stamps 
large dark eyes, and wavy braids of dusky shining, hair. 
I did not sit near her, and was obliged to go away early, &;c. 
> We went out yesterday to dine with Emily Hibbert, at 
Richmond, where I saw the celebrated beau4;y of the 
North Biding of Torkshire, of whom I heard a great deal 
when I was down at my election at Melton last year. She 

is a -T- ; very fair, tall, graceful, and prettily stupid, 

with gracious manners and a very sweet voi(;e ; and yet I 
did not think her charming. Then she is a little prosy in 
her talk; and though she has bpen a great deal .abroad, 
and is of v^ry ancient blood, certainly has not a very dis^ 
tinguished air. But what do you care about her ? or I 
either, for that matter. We called on your friend Nancy 
Elphinstone, who was as natural, emphatic, and fpnd of 
you as ever. We havp promised, to go and dine with her 
the very first day that is vacant, 4;c^ 

113. — Tq Lord Oochhum., 

Haatingf, 25th April, 1882. 
My dear C. — I have been out of London for six daySj 
and have thought. nothing of politics or business since I 
turned my back on it, till your letter of the 20th was 
brought to me this morning, and I do not mean to think 
or say any thing of the kind yet. Gofl forbid ! We came 
to Seven Oaks on Friday, and iK:alked all over the m^igni- 
ficent domains of Knowie next morning,— a house begun 
in King John's time, and finished in Elizabeth's, and with 
finishing and furnishing very entire of both eras. In the 
evening we came to Tunbridge Wells, where we staid till 
yesterday, in the loveliest weather, and came down here 
yesterday in something of a fog; and here, we are in a 
new hotel, so close to the sea that you may spit into it 
from the windows, which is lEugreat conveniencCj^ and with 
boats and sloops sleeping about in the bay, or hauled up 
on the pebbles, for they have no quay or harbour of any 
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adrty but merely pull tip pretty large vessels with ti wind- 
lass and leave them, heaving aiid scattered about, like 
wrecked things, in a mbst wild and disorderly manner. 
People live, too, all night in these grounded hulks, and 
the lights in them after dark have a curious effect from 
our windows. This is a very curious and picturesque 
town, partly very old, and partly very new. The coast is 
chiefly, like Dover, a range of bare perpendicular sand- 
stone rock, at least 200 feet high, generally quite close to 
the beach, with occasional narrow green ravines between. 
Into one of the largesir of these the old town is packed, 
and spreads its wings of tall narrow houses along part-of 
the cliffs on both sides, with only a little esplanade betweea 
them and the. surf, and with their backs within 50 feet of 
the bare overtopping rock behind, The new buildings are 
a little way off, where the cliffs recede, and room hag been 
made in many places by.cutting them back. Very gay 
showy places they are — almost as fine, as the Begent's 
Park Terraces in London, and stuck up on terraces, too, 
in sotiie places. The buildings stretch near half a mile, 
and were begun within these, seven years. There are bits 
of a good old Norman castle on the cliff, and magnificent 
downs, marked with Koman and British camps, along the 
heights, with the greenest grass, and the whitest sheepi to 
eat it, that you ever set eyes on; add a long row of mar- 
tello towers, looking massive and black along the white 
sands toward Beachyhead, and you have an exact landscape 
of the channel. We return to Tunbridge to-morrow, and 
to London on Friday, though only to pass into Hertford- 
shire for a few more days* idleness. I have been walking 
and climbing all day, and yet feel more dyspeptical than 
when I was ij the Dorset committee, all day, and ia the 
Honourable House all night. 

Everybody, I hear, is out of town, and yet I gather that 
the Tories are exulting, and that our premature exultation ^ 
has subsided. 
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IU.—T0 Lord Cockburn. 

London, '2d Aagdstj 1632^ 

My dear C. — ^Men are to groir profligate and itt^gulat 
wIiqh the wdrld is drawing to a close^ and '^0 I find it is 
with me. These dregs of the session go against one's 
stomachi and I try oflener than nsual to make them pass 
from me. I have been dining out, and risking countings 
pat, by not coming back till late; and to-day I am tempted 
to, run as far as Ham with Bui^dett and George Sinclair, 
in spite of ^an onlinously thin house, and the tail of the 
Irish tithes in perspective. I hope /all blunders about 
schoolmasters, and clerks, and half-crowns, are now settled, 
and; that the machinery is fairly at work, grinding claim- 
ants into voters with due facility and dispatch, &c. 

For Heaven's sake, let no friend of mine jt7ay, or lenfi 
for^ an hour, any part of the half-crown to claimants on 
my mterest. Nothing, can be liker bribery, and I wish 
not to approach within measureless distances of that 
honour, &c. 

115. — To Lord Oockhurn. 

London, 8ih August, 1832. 

For my comfort, there are still more flaws aiid awkward- 
nesses in the English act; to correct one of which, a very 
awkward attempt was made last night, but quite unsuccess- 
fully. The torpor and apathy of voters to register, or to 
make the qualifying payments of votes and taxes, is alto- 
gether astounding ajid disgusting, and Heaveii knows what 
the result will be. Here in London I do not believe one- 
fourth of those substantially qualifiefl will bo» found to have 
come forward, and in the counties, I believe, there will be 
nearly a half who have bung back out of mere laziness. 
This makes me ^ little anxious about Edinburgh after all. 
If Blair has been vigilant in getting 2000 register^, may 
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he not run oiie of ns faurd? I deligkt in Aberorombie'g 
manly good sense and Buccees, but I mnst lose no tinie in . 
coming to look after my interest, or he will steal all the 
second votes I bad reckoned on from ihe Tories and Badi- 
eals. I lament the procession,'^ but of cotirse cannot re- 
pudiate. What am I to do with mj females? 

li6.---To Mr. JSmpson. 

Craigcrook, 26th August, 1832. 

My dear E.-rl bope you take it as a sure sign of my 
wretchedness that I do not write to you. Not exactly 
wretchedness at being away from you, or suffering from 
this 'Pontic exile, but wretchedness from having still l^s 
leisure to, do any thing I like to do than when I had 
glimpses of you in London. I have had such heaps of 
lettjSrd to answer, such crowds of committee men to thank 
and visit, so many frieilds to dine with, and for 4;he last 
four days, such meetings and speechifyings to eleetora; 
that I spmetimels begin to wish for tlie leisure of Olarges 
Street and Westminster, where I had at least tl^e protec- 
tion of insigmficanee and obscurity. I have had one great 
meeting, and seven moderate ones, and I am to have fif^- 
. teen more, that is, meetings of the electors in each ward 
of the city. They are generally held in churches, and ter- 
minate, with gr^at propriety, in a catechism. I delivered 
three discourses yesterday with good approbation, tod was 
thought very Bkilful in my responses. I refused to pledge 
myself, except to principles, and am very handsomely sup- 
ported. We have near 7000 claims entered, of which 
6000 are good, and of those they say near 4000 will be for 
Abercrombie^ and near 5000 for me. This at least is the 
estimate of my committees,, and, though probably a little 
sanguine,^ I do not think it can be very far wrong. I 

* An election procession into Edinburgh which his constituents had 
arranged, but wMchhe contrived to ^soape. 
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shatt scarxselj get through my fifteen meetings tQl laifce in 
next week, when I shall fly, I think, from this tiresome 
work, to my Naiades and Oreades at Loch Lomond, whom 
it is a great pity that I ever quitted. 

In the mean time, and attendant mieux^ I am agreeably 
disappointed in this here Craigcrook. It is much less 
xpogh, and rugged, and nettley, and thistley, than I ex- 
pected, and really has an air that I shodld not be ashamed 
to expose to the gentler part of polished friends from the 
south. It has rained a little every day, but nothing to sig- 
nify, and there is a crystal clearness over the steep shores 
of the Frith, and a blue skyishness on the distant moun- 
tains of the west, that almost make amends for your 
emerald lawns and glorious woods of Richmond and Soe- 
hampton. Well, and so good night. I have been walking 
in my garden and offering my quiet little heathen homage 
to that serene Jupiter, to whom a truly devout spirit can- 
not help paying a small tribute of devotion on such a Sun- 
day nigh€^. I caniiot send this till to-morrow, so you lose 
nothing by my going to bed. 

Tuesday morning ^ 28^A. — I had not time for a word yes- 
terday ; having again to perform service in three chapels, 
two in the mornii^g, and one, to my especial annoyance, 
at seven o'clock in the evening, when all Christian people 
should be at dinner; and now I am going to a church 
meeting, and so good bye t 

Five o'elobh — I preached near two hpurs, aid very few 
people were asleep, and I have five meetings for to-mor- 
row, all in holy places. How is it possible that I should 
write gossip to you, or even to any woman alive ! 

Tell me about your own little — en Espagne— that 

shadowy, mystical vision of a that hovered like a 

nxeteor over your head, and filled it with dreams of reform. 
Tell me too of Macaulay*s coarse reality of Leeds, and that 
Sadlep js not likely to defeat him by his counterfeit and 
dishonest ultra-radical story. ;^ And then, gossip though it 
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be, tell me of that « bright ^dsion of the guarded motint/! 
who <( looks toward Nomancos and Bajona's hold/' &o. 

Tell me, moreover, of the Spring Rice0, and in which 
of the three kingdoms they are at this present writing, and 
whether they are intending, and evet incline their heartd 
bitherward. Moreover, of Malthns, and Malthnsia junior 
and senior^ what tidings ? and of that great city which 
was London, and the desolations therepf^ and Tommy 
Moore, and whether he is to be of Limerick ; and Samuel 
Sogers, and whether he is yet of this world. 

And sp take pity .on me, and comfort me with soft 
words. 

We are all well, did I tell you that ? and that the Charr 
lottes are enjoying their leisure and idleness with a most 
malicious intenseness, from its contrast with my great 
labours, which are not in the Lbrd, though mostly in his 
houses, and so qmd plura f I am chilly, with congealing 
sweat, and am about to ride forth in a wet east wind^ which 
may end in choleifa ; but any thing Trould be a relief, 

God bless you.— Ever yours. 

-> " " , 

in.— To Lord Qockhurn. 

London, lltk April; 1888. 

You think me a yery desponding politician; and per^ 
haps I am. But I am far nearer right than the sanguine, 
if there are still any such. I venture,, therefore^ to say 
again, that I think the government and the country are 
in the greatest possible hazard ; that there is great ground 
to think that the Lords will not pass our Irish Church B^l 
in such a state as that the ministers can own it. And then 
we are pledged, and without pledge, necessitated to resign; 
though what is to come after us, but almost instant anarchy, 
no man can conjecture. 

Independently of this, the pressure of the movement 
upon curreiicy, taxes, English' Church reform,. and lots of 
Vol. II.— 18 
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other things, is daily drawiBg off the dregs of our ppp«i- 
laritj out of doors, and sending men off in the House in 
piques and pets to the right hand and to the left. 

The result of this Gloucester eleotion shows that there 
is a setting of the tide in wealthy places back to Toryism ; 
and though nothing can be so absurd and malignant as 
what the Times has been \friting against us for the lae^ few 
days, it is no doubt quite true that our hold on the people 
is growing less and less. The absurdity is in supposing 
that it depends on the wiU of the ministry whedier the 
things they want done shall be or not. They abuse us for 
not making an instant radical reform, both of English and 
Msh Churchy &;c. ; and yet it will soon be seen, I take it, 
that we cannot carry even « slight endowment" of Ae lai* 
ter, and the obstacle to our carrying that, and fifty other 
things, is nothing less than the existence cf the King and 
the ffotM^ of Lords. 

What intense apes bur proyincial censots, and thoro'ugh, 
simple, sweeping, reformers are ! God bless you. 

118. — To Lord Qochhum. 

Lohdoii, 16th July, 1833. 

My dear 0. — ^HTot much more to tell you, fcc. I break- 
fgtsted to-day at Rogers's with Macatday and S. Smith ; 
both in great force and undaunted spirits. Mac. is a mar- 
Tellous person. He made the very best speech that has 
been made this session on India, a few nights ago, to a 
House of less than fifty. The Speaker, who is a severe 
judgd, says he rather thinks it the best speech he ever 
heard. Our attendance was growing thinner; but this 
crisis has brought back many, and I have no doubt we 
shall have 450 in the House on Thursday, without a call. 
The weather is very hot and beautiful now. I wish I were 
lolling on one of my high shady seats at Craigcrook^ list* 
«ning to the soothing wind aoLong the branches ! And yet 
it is shocking to think how much all that scene is disen- 
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ehanted hj its vicinity to my eonstitaentB. The fldshj 

presence of Mr, , Mr. , and Mr. -, by whooii 

I am baited daily,- helps^ t doubt noib, to enliven that ira? 
pression. Murray gave dinner to the deputation yester- 
day, batJng0iuously contrived not to come among them, 
but teft them to be entertained by William and Mary. I 
fbrtnnately am l;nown to inhabit a house in which there are 
only ten spoons^ and as many plates, and to give no din- 
ners. I see no reason in the world why they should not 
settle their affairs with the provost and die creditors \ and 
yet, I now think that they vSl not settle. I^he.other party 
is :&r the most reasonable, &c. 

119.— lb ik>rd Cbcftiiirw. '- ' \ 

Stanmore, SOth July, 18S8. 
My dear 0. 

We came here yesterday ;^^ most lovely evening; and 
I felt as I walked on the airy common, under, the brilliant 
moon, and the orange glow of twilight, as if I should soon 
be well again. But I had but a feyerish night, and have 
been full, of qualms and sickings most part of to-day. 
However, we drove over to Harrow, and saw an exhilara- 
ting spectaele of the scholastic youth mustering, like swarm- 
ing b^es, for the holiday up-breakipg. The aristocratical 
air of it put my hiUnble Scottish recollections rather to the 
blush. There were sixty or seventy carriages, half of them 
with, coronets, and prancing horses, and consequential 
grooms, and heaven knows what besides. But the gentle 
bearing of the boys themselves, the affectionate leave- 
takings, the kind words to the old dames, the respectful 
deference te the smiling simpering masters, were all as 
much above our^ ruder state, in a moral point of view, as 
the other were in a worldly. And then the galloping of 
gigs, and the shouting from crowded barouches, as they , 
Swept^ with their light-hearted cargoes through the shady 
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lawntf, WHS beautiful to see and to hear. ' It was great luck 
to have fallen on sudi a spectacle in an accidental drive, 

. \%^.—To Lord Cocklmrn. 

London, Friday Nighty 
23d Augost, 1833. 

My dear 0. — Our billis were accepted in the Commons 
this afternoon, with the Lords' amendments, sueh as they 
be, on their heads, and now only wait the royal assent to 
be law. And so there is one job done, and an end to self- 
election in Scotch .burghs ! ! and a beginning to something 
else, which may be better or wprse as it pleases {G^od ;- and 
so I may go and divert myself, I hope, for a week or two ; 
and if I can get my bills paid, and my trashy papers 
pacl^ed up, I shall be off before two o'clock, and sleep at 
Malshanger to-morrow. I shall stay there till Sunday, 
and then proceed to see a god-daughter I have near Bath; 
and I think it would be a comfort if you would write, on 
repeipt of this, a few lines to the post-office there, where I 
shall be till after Wednesday. I then cross the heart of 
England into Yorkshire, where I mean to visit Morehead, 
and probably the Cayleys, and may finish my wanderings 
by crossing over to Brougham, and looking in on the Mar- 
shalls at Ulleswater, and Mra. Fletcher, a-n^ Wordsworth, 
at Grasmere and Rydale. But this picturesque part of 
my plan is the most problematical. If it is left out, I 
have promised to cross from Newcastle, and see Richard^ 
son near Jedburgh. Why should you not come and join 
us there ? where we might have a quieter arid more tran- 
quil discussion on the sum of things than in the too jovial 
re-unions of Edinburgh. But I^hall write about this again 
when I know more of my own niind and body. 

The House will adjourn to-morrow till Wednesday, and 
the prorogation will not be later than Thursday. We de- 
spatched all our i^ork to-day before three o'clock;, and then 
> I left farewell cards at the ministers, xdA made a few idle 
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calls on ladies, and went, at six o'clock, to a quiet dinner 
at the Hollands, with Rogers^ Lord J. Russell, and Miss 
Fox, and so finished my Ldndon Campaign with a bonne 
houche of a very mild and agreeable flavour. Empson has 
been sitting with us since, and altogether, I do not part 
from those things without a certain sadness. I shall go to 
bed, and tell you more in the morniing. 

Saturday morning^ 24th,- — ^We are just setting forth, and 
I hear no more news, or indeed, any thing but the tinkling 
of departing sovereigns, and trampling of obsequious 
creditors. It ia riather a gloomy day, but mild and calm, 
&c. , ■ • - ■ 

' And so, in good earnest, end& our official correspond- 
ence, which has not, I suspect, had a true official character. 

\ 12h— To Lord Cockburn. 

Malshanger, i6th August, 1833. 

My dear 0. — The load of London and Parliament is at 
last lifted from my life, and I have had two days of natii- 
rai existence. We got here about dark on Saturday.' I 
drank too much coffee, and slept ill ; lotinged about with 
Jane all yesterday, hallowing our Sabbath day with quiet- 
ness; and to-day I have driven in an open carriage, and 
ridden upon a pony like any rustic squire, for near five 
hours together ; and have been to see^^ Silchedt&r y the largest 
and loftiest Roman work above ground in Great Britain. 
There is a wall of more than a mile in length, and varying 
from twenty to seven or eight feet in height, all overhung 
with trees and ivy, and rough with masses of flint and 
strange/ lumps of rude stone. It enclosed either a Roman 
town or a great castrum stativum; and there is a small 
amphitheatre in onp corner, with the arena still quite flat, 
but the sloping sides completely grown up with mud* The 
whole stands upon a high lonely part of the country, with 
only a rude low church and a single farm-house in the 
neighbourhood, but commanding a most lovely, and almost 

18* o 
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boundless view over woody plahis^ and blue skyey ridges 
on all Bides of it. It is about the most striking thing I 
ever saw; and tbe effect of that grand stretch of sh^ed 
wall, with all its antique roughness and overhanging wood, 
lighted by -4 low autumnal sun, and the shedp and cattle 
feeding in the green solitude at its feet, made a picture 
not soon to be forgotten, &c. 

122.-70 Mr.Emp%m. 

Killin, 2d Mgast, 1884. 
My dear E. — This e> a gr^at disappointment, and, after 
all, why were you so faint-hearted after coming so fasrt 
Rain ! Oh, effeminate cockhey, and most credulous brother 
of ia most miwhe prognosticator of. meteoric changes. 
Though it rained in the Beotia of Yorkshire, must it' raip 
also in the Attica of Argyll ? Why, there has not been a drop 
of rain in the principality of Macallummore for these ten 
days; but, on the ciutrary, such azure skies, and calm 
coerulean waters, such love and laziness-inspiring heats by 
day, and such starlight rowings and walkings through frti- 
grant live blossoms, and dewy birch woods by nigh!;^ Qrud 
then such glow-worms twinkling from tufts of heath and 
juniper, such naiads sporting on the white quartz pebbles, 
and meeting^ your plunges into every noonday pool ; and 
such herrings at breakfast, and haggises at dinner, and 
such pale pea-green mountains, and a genuine Highland 
sacramenti The long sermon in Gaelic, preached ot4^ of 
tents to picturesque multitudes in the open air, grouped oql 
rocks by the glittering sea, in one of the mountain bays of 
th6se long withdrawing lochs ! You have no idea what you 
have missed; and for weather, especially, there is no 
memory of so long a tract of calm, drv, hot weather at this 
season; and the fragrance of the mountain hay, and the 
, continual tinkling of the bright waters I 3ut you are not 
worthy eve^ of the ideas of these things, and you shall have 
no more of them, but go unimproved to your den at Hay* 
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. leyburj, or your stye at the Temple, and feed upon the 
vapour of your dungeon. \ 

When we found you had really gone back from your 
yo-Uf we packed up for Loch Lomond yesterday, and came 
■on here, where we shall stay in the good Breadalbane caun< 
try till Monday, and then return for a farewell peep at our 
naiads, on our way to Ayrshire, and thence back to Craig- 
crook about the 18th. " (Write always to Edinburgh.) I 
sent a letter to Napier for you, which he returned two days 
ago. After that I could not tell where to address you* I 
left instructions at the Arrochar post-office for the forward- 
ing of your letters to Bice. Only twp newspapers had 
come for you when we came away, and theiSe I generously 
bestowed in my last. And now it is so hot that I cannot 
write anymore, but must go and cool myself in the grottos 
of the rocky Dochart, or float under the deep shades that 
overarch the calm course of the translu^cent Lochy, or sit 
on the airy summit where the ndn^ of Pinlarig catch the 
faint fluttering of die summer breeze. All Oreek and He- 
brew to you, only more melodiouip — Poor wretch 1 ^ 

We have been at Finlarig and at Auchmore ; both very 
beautiful, but the heat spoils all, as I fear it mlEiy have our 
salmon. God bless us, I am dyapeptic and lumbaginous, 
and cannot sleep, and I lay it>aJl on the heat, when I dare- 
say old age and bad regime should have their share, &c. 

Why should not you and Malthus come down to our so- 
lemnity on the ^th September ? After your long services, 
a fortnight's holiday could not be grudged, especially for 
the purpose of making you better teachers, and getting 
solutions to all your difficulties. I hope Mrs. Sommerville 
will come. I had a glimpse of my beautiful Mrs. Grant 
before leaving Edinburgh, and grudge such a sultana to 
India. Write to me soon. My Charlottes send their love 
in anger to you. — ^Ever yours. 
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I2S.—T0 Mf». Oraig. 

Edinbttrgh, 26th December, 1834. 

If I had no other motive to do, my duty in a superior 
way,. I think that would be sufficient, and I am half angry 
with you for looking back upon sentiments which I would 
do any thing to justify, and cannot but wish you should 
cherish as pieces of youthful folly, to be laughed at and 
renounced in maturer years. O no, my dear, child, do n(xt 
repress any generous enthusiasm which wiir remain; and 
believe that the best part, not only of happiness but of 
wisdom, must be built upon that foundation, 

I have certainly had rather hard work, but I do hot find 
it irksome. Even the early rising, which I dreaded the 
most, proves very bearable.^ Certainly, in the whole, of 
my past life, I never saw so many Sunrises as since the be- 
ginning of November ; and they have been inexpressibly 
beautiful. We have holiday now, however, for a week or 
two, and I sleep over the glorious dawning, and have lei- 
sure to dream a little, and to read my beloveds poets, and 
to write to those I love. 

We are all toleri^bly well, and very colitented, and social; 
and happy (if one may use so bad a word). You know we 
h^ve not much spite or envy among us, and have a dispo- 
sition to be kind, which scarcely ever fails to make life 
soft and easy; and then that old undestructible love o{[ 
nature, and sympathy with sunsets and moonshine, which 
is so far from depending on youthful enthusiasm, that it 
grows with years, and brightens when every thing wears 
dim. We. shall see you iii spring — ^see you all. I think - 
we shall be up early in April, &c. . 

124:.— To Mrs. D. Belden. 

' Mal8hangdr(H»nt8), 29th April/ 183&. 

My dear Fanny — ^We have been five weeks- in London, 
and are now with an old friend, one stage on our way 
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home to Edinburgh ; and Charlotte being lazy, and I (for. 
once) in a state of undeniable idleness, it comes to me to 
make oat our monthly despatch* Our last from your side 
is from Dr. Greorge (of 16th March), written on his return 
from Charleston, which interested ai^d amused us yery 
much. I am yery glad to find his general patriotisn^ does 
not extend to the patronage of slavery, and that he likes 
the cold and comforts of New York better than the Ian* 
guid and imperfect luxuriies of the South. The great use 
(and apology) of all patriotism is to make us pleased with 
our actual lot, and anxious really to improve and exalt it. 
The evil is, it makes us abusive and unjust, now and then, 
because we are envious, to others. We are all growing 
better, I hope, and consequently, more alike and more in- 
dulgent. For my part, I am a reasonable cosmopolite, 
and am delighted to hear of the happiness of all in Ame- 
rica, especially of. one family, to whom Powe more than 
any other. It is a great gratification to me to see the 
unbroken and entire cordiality in. which all its members 
continue to live, and no small pride to think that I belong 
in some measure to the party. God bless you. 

London has answered very well. Our old friends have 
been very kind to us^ and I go away confirmed in my pur- 
pose of spending a little time there every spring. Being 
there, for the first time without any serious task or occu- 
pation, I entered more largely; into society thiCn it T^as 
easy for me to do before ; and, at all events, crowded into 
these five weeks the sociality of a whole long session of 
Parliament. I had the good luck, too, to come at a very 
stirring tioie, and to witness the. restoration to power of 
the party to which I was attached as long as it was lawful 
for me to belong to a party. From the height of my 
judicial serenity, I now affect to look down on those fac- 
tious doings, but cannot, I fear, get rid of old predilections. 
At any rate, I am^ permitted to maintain old friendships, 
and to speak with the openness of ancient familiarities 
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witk ff^ose I most lore to meet in private. As joa knolr bat 
few of those we chiefly lived "with, it would be of no use tor 
give yon a list of named, tbongh it would include idmost aH 
who ard much worth seeing in England. Tot we go back 
quite contented to our provindal duties and enjoyments. 
Por the Charlottes, I should use a stronger word, for I 
think they were rather surfeited with the stir and brilliancy 
of Londoii. My more ^ active and youthful nature stood 
the excitement better. We missed dear Malthus much in 
this busy scene, &g. 

1 am going to make an addition to Craigcrook, and am 
pulling down so much of the house that I fear we shall not 
be able to inhabit there this year, so that we shall either 
go again on our travels, or try to find a house for three 
months in some Wild comer of the West Highlands, and 
live a solitary, philosophical, and savage life there, through 
the autumn. Just on leaving the tourbUlons of London, 
this scheme seems to have great attraction. But it may 
not be quite easy to put in practice, &c. Qod bless you^ 
both.^llver affectionately yoiirs. 

125.— To Lord Ooehbum. 

6kelmorlie, 28tli Augost, 1885. 
My dear C. — A thousand thanks for your letter. When 
I say that parties are nearly as equally balanced out of 
Parliament as in it, linean, of course, that I believe peo* 
pie would go, on an appeal to force, or any other decisive 
test of adhesion, pretty much in that proportion, not cer- 
tainly from pure independent individual liking or judg- 
ment, but under the probable (or certain) operation of the 
ordinary influences of wealth, fear, hate, interest, or old 
habit or prejudice, which will only gain strength instead 
Of being dissipated by such ^ crisis. In Scotland, where 
there is more intellectual activity and far more conceit of 
individual wisdom, the proportion, I am satisfied,; is differ- 
ent But, from the best reports I can get, I believe a de- 



10 16EI> COCKBTJIttl. 215 

tided majoritj of th^ pe^aanWy. in Englaad woitld. adhere 
to the Gcmservatiyes-rQot, certainly^ from any eoayiqtioa 
of the justice of the •cause, or any opinion (which they are 
ntterly incompetent to form) of their own on the general 
interest^ but from habit and prejudice, which are much 
better elements for enthusiasm and noble darinj^ than the 
cooler suggestions of reason or love of right* Then, if 
y^u consider that the most efficient and only terrible part 
of the reforming body is known (by friends and foes) to be 
hostile to monarchy, church, and peerage, and no very safe 
advocates for property, (at least large property,) law, or 
the arts, it is difficult to suppose^ that if the alternative 
actually occurs,. whether to give t^em an irresistible prer 
poiiderance, or to seek shdter under a Conservative banner, 
with the certainty of thtir* granting more thaii h&lf of all 
the reforms which the wiser part of their present oppo- 
nents require, a very larg0 body of these opponents should 
not go over to them and carry with them ii proportional 
part of their own followers and numerical adherents. But 
whether this be so or not, it is to be doubted that the Con-, 
servatives, if it once came to fighting, with wealthy diad- 
pHne, the crown, the annyyand the treasury with them, 
would make mince-meat of their opponents in a Btpgle 
yeat; exterminate all the brave rebels, and thoroughly 
terrify the feeble. No doubt the horror of such an ezeeu- 
tianj for I do not believe there would be any thing like 
fighting, would excite a deadly and fatal animosity, find 
probably drive some of the i^ore generoiia allies of the 
crown over to the popular side. But as to any real gain 
to the cause of liberty or national prosperity, even from 
its ultimate success, I see nothing in any futurity to which 
I can look forward, but the very reverse, &c. 

I have been delighting myself with Mackintosh.t I 
only got the book two days ago^ and have done nothing 

•-a ; ^. ^ , ^ — „ ^ : : : — 

*Xli»eo]iMtTativef he. means. f His Mevoirst 
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but read it ever since. The richness of his mind- intoxi- 
cated me ; arid yet, do not you think he would have been 
a happier man, and quite as useful and respectable, if he 
had not fancied it a duty to write a great book ? And is 
not this question an answer to your exhortation to me to 
write a little one ? Perpend. I have no sense of duty that 
way, and feel that the only sure or even probable result 
of the attempt would be hours and' days of anxiety and 
unwholesome toil, and a closing scene of mortification, &c* 



Vi&.—To Dr.MoreheoLi. 

' SkelmorUe, Greenock, 30tli Sept. Ifi35. 
My Dear Doctor — I have been shamefully idle since I 
came here, itnd have done none of^ the fine things I have 
expected to do. Among others I thought to have made 
up all my arrears of correspondence, and poured myself 
out, in boundless ^panchments, to my old friends especially^ 
And, behold, I have not written three letters in three 
mc^nths* I liave been very anxious, bpw^ever, to receive 
somey and I assure you I have not forgptten my old friends, 
though I may appear to have neglected tbem. Tbero are 
few I- have thought of so often as you. This neighbour- 
hood, and this autumn leisure^ — ^the first I have had^ I think, 
for twenty good years, bring fresh to my mind the:many 
pleasant rambles we used to have together when we were 
less encumbered with cares, and more^ vacant fro^ all ex- 
ternal impressions. , That love of nature, and sympathy 
ii^ith her aspects, which was the main source of my delight 
then, remains more unchanged, I believe, than any thing 
else about ine, jLod still contributes a very large share to 
my daily enjoyments. I have been reading Homer, too, 
with as dutiful and docile devotion as we used to do in the 
old library window at Herbertshire, and with nearly as 
fresh a relish. I bs^the, too, in the sea; and trudge for 
six or seven miles at a stretch through mud and rain, with 
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a vigour which d think would still distance poor Duntevy 
if he were ^live to follow us. . 

Well, hut what I. want to know about is, my dear,Loc- 
key. I cannot tell haw often I think of her, nor how 
lanch her heroic cheerfulness adds to the tender interest I 
take in her sufferings, &c. 

- We have seen several of our friends at this old castle. 
We had first the Butherfurds and the, Cockburns ; and 
then Mrs, Bussell, and Thompson^ and Pillans^ and uncle 
John, and Jane Hunter, and all the Browns in detach* 
ments, and Miss Lowden, and a certain Mr. B. Morehead ; 
and are expecting the FuUertons, and a detachment of the 
rich Marshalb of your county of York. We will break up 
our encampmeiH soon after the 20th of October, make a 
stage of a few days at Langfine, and return to Edinburgh 
on Ist November. My Craigorook buildings have been 
roofed in, for sometime, and every tiling finished but the 
.plastering. 

You will see from the newspaper the progress of ,0*Con- 
nel through our peaceful land. But you will not read 
thare (at least I hope not) that I dined with him at my 
neighbour Kelly's* a few days ago. After I accepted the 
invitation, which, like a good husband, I did chiefiy to 
gratify Charlotte's curiosity, I had certain misgivings as 
to my judicial propriety^ and a fear that I might be' tacked 
up in his tail with a crowd of Glasgow and Greenock radi- 
cals, and tei^rible toasts and speeches. But Wallace Wight 
dealt more handsomely by me, and we had a very Bmall 
and strictly private party, consisting of Sir Thomas Bris- 
bane, Sir John Maxwell, and ourselves, andnpt a word of 
politics^ except a few, (uttered of course most constitution- 
ally,) by myself. Ije was perfectly tame and playful, in- 
deed, in his Irish robustious way. 

I try to avoid thinking of politics; but it is impossible 



I^Mr. WaUaceofKelly. 
Vol. II*— :i9 ' 
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to be insensible to the perilous niovements of the times. 
It is easy, however, to abstain from prosing about them. 
Mj wish and prayer is, that every thing tending to actual 
violence may be avoided ; not only for the present nn-* 
speakable evil, but because the certain issue of all such 
contests is the hateful tyranny of the conquering sword, 
under whatever banner it conquers. I think too that the 
Tory sword Would be the heaviest, and its conquests con- 
sequently the most bloody. But those things are not to 
be thought of. 

How is my good patient Mrs. Finder ? and when £d 
dhe h^ar of her high-minded little apostle ? Ho^ is George 
coming on in his new vocation ? and my dear Margaret, with 
her schools and philanthropy? and Jane, David, Lizzie^ 
and Phemy ? We were all very much pleased with Robert 
when he was here. He is thoughtful and ingenious, and 
has an evident ambition for intellectual excellence. We 
have heard nothing; cff your brother John for some time > 
but according to our latest accounts, he was recovering 
steadily from his alarming attack, and again going about. 
We have had beautiful weather till withii;! the last ten 
days ; but those have been one incessant tempest. The 
autumnal gales were never known so tedious. 

How do you cotoe on with your parish? and are the 
pies or the prayers uppermost in the Sunday thoughts of 
your flock? Do you make any new sermons, or indulge 
in any new views? Have you renounced poesy, as old 
BeeSy'" used to call it? or taken to any other path of Kte« 
rary ambition? Do you imbibe any zeal for farming, or 
take sufficient exercise in the open air? Poor old Dr. 
Gardner If He had al^ the amiableness of a child, and I 
trust much of the happiness of one; so that he will need 
little changing to fit him for heaven. 
■ ■ . ■ ■ ' ' '' ■ t ■ , . ■ ' ■ 

* Bftlzell, Professor of Greek in Edinburgh, 
f An Episcopal clergyman in EdinburgU. 
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God bless yojQ ally with kindest remembrances.— •Ever 
affecdonately yours. 

. . 127.^To Lord CoeUum. . ^ ' ^ 

24 Moray Place, 6tli January, 1886. 
My dear G. — Oar good old chief* has promised to diner 
here on Thursday, at half-past five exactly^ and I am 
sure it would be a great pleasure to him to meet joik and 
Bichardson at that tiine. Bichardson can have no other 
engagement; and if you hs^ye any^ yon ought to break it-^ 
th^ request of a guest of his age being as much entitled 
to be treated as a command as that of a royal periton. 
Besides, he is to discourse De Senectute, which both yon 
and I should begin to think an interesting subject. — ^Ever 
yours- 

128.— 7o William Spalding,^ Mq.i Advocate. - 
(Now ProfeB8<%of Logic and Rhetoric, St AndrewaO^ 

24 Moray Place, ^8(i May, 18S6^ 

Dear Sir-^ am afraid I must hare appeared very im- 
polite, m not having previously answered your obliging and 
interesting letter of the 11th. But yon are aware that it 
came at the very commencement of my busy time ; and 
will easily understand that I should have been desirous, 
both of seeing Professor Moir, and of looking into your 
little ^publication, before sending you an answer! 

I have not yet been able to see Mr. Moir; but I have 
run through yonr book, with very great satisfaction* 
Without professing to be a convert to all your opinions, I 
can safely say that I have been very much struck with 
the spirit and originality of the whole performance; and 

* The Eight Hon. William Adam, head or CMef Cdmmisaionerras he 
was called, of our Jury Court. , . 

f Mr. Spalding, then a candidate for the Logic chair in Edinburgh, ^ 
had sent Lord Jeffrey a copy of his able and interesting <* Letter on 
Shakepeare's authorship of The Tifo Noble Kinsmen." 
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greatly delighted, both with yt ur feeliixg jand eloquent ex- 
position of the merits of our great ^ramatist^ a,nd the dcute 
and discriminating analysis you have oftien so happily mado 
of his means of pleasing. If I am not/always satisfied with 
your logic, your rhetoric, almost invariably excites my ad- 
miration ; and I cannot tell you how much I am gratified 
by. finding another of th« younger bretbreii of oui: profes- 
sion so fairly in the way of illustrating it by his literary 
distinction. With your permission, I ehaill request my 
friend Mr. Moir* to give me the pleasure of an introductio^n 
to your personal acquaintance; when I hope we shall have 
some pleasing talk about Shakspeare and ,his contempora- 
ries. You will find me^ I think, nearly as great an idola- 
ter ^f his genius as yourself; but rather an uiibelievef in 
the possibility of detecting his compositions^ by internal 
evidence. I am inclined, too, to rank Fletcher consider-' 
aibly higher than you se^em ta do; and think the scene 
between the captive knights in the seQpud act, which you 
admit to be all his, by far the finest in the.> whole play. I 
think you are quite riglit, however, fn placing Shakspeare 
immeasurably above him, in intellectual vigour especially^ 
even more than in high passion or burning fancy. The 
great want of Fletcher is want of common sense; the most 
ijCkiraculous gift of Shakspeare, his deep, sound, practical, 
universal knowledge of human nature, ih all ranks, condi- 
tions, and fortunes*' Yet in their merely pleasing and 
poetical* passages, and in respect to their taste in composi- 
tion, I think ^they are astonishingly alike, and very much 
^ on a level. I do not see why Fletcher might not have 
written all the serious parts of the Winter's Tale; the first 
scenes of the king's jealousy especially, and those of the 
sheep-shearing festival, beautiful as they are; and I am 
sure, if you should, make this the thesis of another critical 
epistle, you could make out quite as good a case for it as 

* (Jeorge Moir, Esq., Advocate. 
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yoti have done for that of your actual ekction. Autojycua^. 
I admit, is above his pitch;. because he hag too much seuse^ 
and shrewdness. Shakspeare ^as the higher tragic pas* 
siona xq far more perfection ; but, in pity, and mere ten- 
derness, I venture to think Pletcher quite, his equal. Do 
but look to ^ome passages of the Page in Philaster^ soma 
of Aspatia in the Maid's Tragedy, and, above al^,^o, the 
death of that noble boy in Bonduca, which I have always 
thought, or rather felt, to be the most pathetic passage in 
English poetry. I must^ot indulge, however, any farther 
in this vein ; though it may satisfy you that I take a hearty 
interest in the subject you have chosen for your debut, 

I ought not to conclude without saying a word on your 
pretensioi^s to, the chair of Logic. In due time I have no 
doubt that you will establish a just title to an academical 
preferment, if this should continue to be an t)bject of am- 
bition with you. But at present, and particularly with 
regard to the place which is now vacant, I am boui^d to 
say, that the more mature age and sinj^ular attainments v, 
of Sir William Hamilton would determine me, if J had any 
in^uence, to give him the preference.. In the mean time, 
I think you have been well advised in bringing forward 
your pretensions ;, as a fair and honourable mean^ of attract- 
ing notice to your pursuits and qualifications, and thud 
entering your name on the « valued file," from which, lite- 
rature will hereafter select her champions and advocates. 

For my own part, I cannot but rejoice that yoti haye 
taken a step which has procured me the pleasure of this 
correspoAdence.^-Belieye me always,. &c* 

129. — To Andrew Butherfurdj ilsq. 

Oastle Toward, 1st AQgnst, 18^6. 
My dear R.'-^We came dn here from Loch Lomond, ' 
by Caimdow and Strachur, on Friday, and we cross to- 
lAorrow, if the stormy firth should be at all passable, to 
Largs, where we propose to linget^ and treasure up re- 

19* 
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membrances of Skdmorlie for the rest of ike week^ ft&d 
then proceed to Langfine, and be back at Craigerook 
somewhere about the 18th." We have had mocrtly teia- 
peetuoufl weatiier^ though ^th some 'henyeal j glUiq)8^ 
and are verj comfortable here ; Kirkman* having had the 
good taste not to ask any Olasgoir beaus e^pvitdy or rus- 
tic neighbours, to meet us, and being himselT very socia* 
%le, sensible, and good-humoured, and having one fair 
daughter, with true dove^s eyes, a soft 'Vdce, and an an- 
gelic expression. Then, bang in a mood of drinking no 
wine, our repasts are far more temperate- than I could 
ever make them with that old m^n of the lake^ and my 
heart, which bad begun to flutter, being z^estc^red to com- 
parative tranquillity. I have been delightfully idle aU 
along^ having read to the extent of near five pages in 
Hallam, and not much more in Shelley. I am sorry to 
hear so poor an account of Mrs. Pillans, on Thomas's acr 
count chiefly, and vm glad you enjoy Midfield, and haVe 
some leisure to enjoy it. Do you .know that I have bought 
Glermiston for something less than £16,Q0O? and th$t I 
want you to take 9. lease of the house for the term of my 
life, and we shall run a tunnel through to Graigcgrook, 
and gUde unseen from hill to bower, ^ke angels on a iiun- 
beam. Now that i^ a tMng to be thought of, or, at all 
events, to be talked about, if better may not be. I never 
thought of the thing till the day before I left home* Mr. 
Thomson of <iie Hoyal Bank told me it would be a good 
purchase, and I gave him power toooncludeit fc^ £16,000, 
and, on my arrival Here, I found it was concluded. I hope 
I shall resist the temptation of ruining myself with im- 
provements. 

I try to think little of pcditics, but the closing scene of 
this session is nervous, and agitates me a little in spite of 
myself. X think it has been a very important and inter- 

* Kirlonftn Finlay, Esq., of Castle Toward. ^ 
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esting session, for, thongli not much has been doney a 
great, deal has been resisted; and the "waters have ap- 
peared to stagnate, only beeanse they are accumulating 
'fcMT a greater outbreak. But we shall soon see .now, &e. 

This is a fine place ; a superb sea view, vast plantations, 
^nd au admirable house. The whole dtive from.Stracbiur 
beautiful. I escap^ with mj life from the church at Ar- 
t^ochar, though the i^alls were as black as mud with trick- 
ling water, and the floor soaking Therie was a deputation 
of five persons to ^Inversnaid, where 200 Highlanders 
turned out in the rugged glen, and listened, for two 
hours, to a Gaelic sermon, tinder a heavy rain, and stand^- 
ing up to the dcirts of their kilts in wet heather-^and yet 
nobody died» I was not thwe — or else. there must have 
been at least one. The new Ectinburgh has just co^e 
here, and I have been reading part of* a nice article on 
(rerman literature, by Qeorge Moir.. . • 

l^O.-^To Jolm^mphardsoniUsq. 

Edinburgh, 28th NovMub^r, 1886. 

My dear Richardson — The nielancholy announcement* 
of your letter did not come unexpected j l^ut still it Was a 
great shock. Your are quite right in thinking, that she 
was very dear to ust^U. I do not believe a spirit ever re- 
turned to its Maker more free of speck or corruption, or a 
more affedtionate heart ever rested in death.: 
' This is in one sense a consolation, and the best consola- 
tion, but at the mouient it aggi^avates the privation. Ood 
bless you and comfort you. What more can I say? Dear 
Hopey must not marry for a while yet. 

With best love to her from us all.— Ever affectionate. 

* Of the death of Mre. Richardson. 
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. 181.— ZV Mr. I!mp9(m. 

Sdinbvgh, 15tli. 

MaciCitlaj seems id haye got charmingly through his 
estimates. It is in. things like these*-^the whole business 
of goremments in quiet times — ^that the government is 
strong. It is weak because there have been great con- 
stitutional, almost organic changes; and affected, not 
through overwhelming and paralyzing force^ but by con-« 
flict of opinions — ^in which there is now partly a revulsion, 
partly a revival, and chiefly a gradual and growing split- 
ting and hiving off of sections and shades, which were 
blended at first as against a common enemy. Do not you 
see that this is the course of all weak governments ; first 
the destruction of old unquestioned authority by just and 
successful resistance ; and then the divisions which neces- 
sarily ensue among the different parties into which the 
conquerors naturally array themselves — each in a great 
degree ignorant of its own actual following in the body, 
and usually overrating it. So it has ever been, since the 
feuds among the successors of Alexander or Charlemagne, 
down to those among the conqi^erors of Louis Seize— or 
the earlier dissensions among the survivors of our. majestic 
Cromwell. The former had room and verge enough to 
betake themselves to separate regions. In our narrower 
confines we had to fight it out at home — and. in many a 
doubtful conflict — tiU maan force and fear brought about 
a atrong government again ; and stupidity ahd want of in- 
ierest and intellect restored for about eighty years the old 
habit of submission to authority* We are out x>f that now 
over all free Europe, and are once more in the sphere of 
weak governments, — ^that is, weak for carrying or resist- 
ing any speculative or theoretical changes, or for repress- 
ing the vexatious cross play of intractable sects and 
cliquey; but strong for maintaining clear rights and de- 
molishing estal)lished abuses; — ^governments which must 
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be creditiibly administered and always growing better^ 
and undei^ which all who are n'ot too impatient or crazily 
in love with their own liostrums, may live in peace and 
hope^ You understand ? - 

132.— H> Andrew Rutherfurdy JEsq., (tJien in London.) 

Edinburgh, 17tii April, 188r. 

My dear R. — :Now y^u are in the middle of it t and a 
pretty stirring centre it is. I envy Jo^ a^ little, but con- 
sole myself with thinking that I am more tranquil, and a 
little more secure where I am. Whatever happens, how- 
ever, you will be amui^ed, and interested, and instructed, 
more than tf you had stayed at home, and if you should 
come back « odiou9 in woollen,*' before the middle of May, 
I am sure you will be all the better, and the happier, and 
the fitter for future service, for this escapade. Indeed, I 
am not sure that it will not be better for you to have thus 
made your debUt without incurring any responsibility— to 
have gone through a sort of rehearsal, at the great House, 
and, along with the great actors, without the agitation of 
an actual compearance befoi*e a difficult audience. 

I thank you for your letter, which is the only intelligible 
thing I have seen on the actual state of affairs; but I am 
not so unreasonable as to expect you to write often. Your 
time is much better employed, and I am a patient waiter 
upon Providence ; yet I should like to have some of your 
first impressions of men yott have not seen particularly 
before, and of the tone of any new society, but only at 
your leisure. 

I know you will be generous enough not to abns^ me to 
Theresa. You should let her take you some night to the, 
Berrys. I want you to see their circle ; and also to like 
her. She is not only a knowing and clever woman, but 
really a kind and affectionate. Ask Theresa. I hope 
you will breakfast with Rogers, too. I know you will go 
to old Wishaw. Tell me, too, about the Lord Advocate, 
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and of tho ooi^iditio^ you find him io. > Gle&lee, I uader^ 
«tand, is pretty well recovered Again, and has began to 
read his papers for advising.; bat it is rather thought he 
tannot do long^-something organicajily wrong about the 
' stomach ; but long and short are but comparative. Poor 
Keay* has come back from Glasgow, another vicftim to that 

abominabld court-house, or to — : *s prolixity, it is not 

elear whiclt^ &c 

We are all tolerably well ; exercising a frugal fad t^n* 
perate hospitality at Craigerook-r-reading idle bodcs^ and 
blaspheming die weather. We have had Jane Grant> ten 

days wiiii us, and the half as lopg. Yesterday we 

had - — : — and Lady -. They parted coldly, though 

he goes to Aberde^ to-day ; and J think there has been a 
nature; so you may find her bosom's throne taoant for 
ypu when you come ba<^k. Gockburn is. still in th^ Cockno 
burn, with the Dean, at Glasgow. FuUerton has returned, 
well and sociable; he dines with us to-morrow, /&c. 

Among other things, I wish you could get some better 
arrangements for these, remits upon Estate ,BilUt to our 
learned body. Why should the remit be to the Lord Or- 
dinary officiating on the bills ? 

, ,133. — To John Cay^ jBigt,, Sheriff of lAnliihgowBhire. 

24 iSfora^ Place, 14th August, 1837. 
My dear Mr. Cay — I thank you very sincerely, for your 
kindness in sending me a copy of your valuable publica- 
tion.f , But you really mak^ me feel ashamed by the way 
in which you speak ^of my exertions in preparing the mo- 
mentous act which is the subject of your commentary, or 
of my reception of your many mo^t obliging and judicious 
3Ugge8tions. 

« James Keaj, adrocate, wtio liad go&e* to GUasgow oa an'imporiKBi 
dizl trial, and was taken iU. 

f From the House of Lords. 

X A yqlume contaimng the Decisions of the Sheriffs in the Registration 
Courts., 
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^That I was conscientionsly anxious to embody m. clear 
ezpressioja the provisions on which the gover&meort had 
agreed, and in so far as possible to ezchide cayil and 
evasion, I of course expected you to allow; but Tviien I 
look to the multitude of perplexing quiestions which have 
notwithstanding arisen, and the many inconTeniences which 
hare resulted from what I now see clearly to have been 
omissions in the framing, of i^iisbt statute, I, can truly say 
that I feel any thing but self-satisfaction in the recollection 
of that task. 

As to my intercourse with you, I should be nngratc^il 
if I did not say at once that the x)bligation Iras entirely on 
my part, and that there was no individual whatever to 
whose sound judgment and sagacity I was so much indebted 
in the course of that work of preparation. It*" is very 
pleasing to me, however, to find that you were satisfied 
with the manner in whij^h I received your suggesitions, an^d 
that the cprntaunication we then had has had the effect on ^ 
your part (as it has on mine) x>{ increasing, rather than 
diminishing, the feeling of confidence and friendship with 
which, as brethren of our profession, we were previously 
disposed to regard each other. — ^Believe me always, &;c. 

134.— lb Mrs. 0. Innes. 

Brodick, Arran, .29tli August, 1837. 
My dear Mrs. Inijes — Charley says I am the idlest 
member of the family, and ought therefore to answer your 
letter to her ; and as I am sure its kindness deserves an 
answer, I accept the office, and hope for indulgence as her 
substitute. But I have no naws to tell you. In this for- 
ttinate island we know nothing of the wicked doings of the 
busy world which ypu still inhabit ; ^nd, except through a 
stale newspaper,, bear nothing of what is agitating the 
inainiand of Great Britain and Ireland. In fine weather 
I take very kincily to this innocent and pfimitive state of 
ignorance of good and eVil,'and reason and muse by the 



LIFE OF LORD JEFFREY. 

qtuet waters and lonely valleys, in a very voliq>tnoas and 
exemplary way. But in ^ rainy day like- this, I feel my 
poetical soul subside, and cannot resist a recurrence to in* 
terests whicli ought not to be so powerful witb a grave 
judge or contemplative philosopher. I must even confess 
that at such times those dignified characters lose a little 
of their majesty in my^ eyes, and that I feel as if it were 
something, womanish to. sit safe and idle here in a corner, 
when all who have men's hearts in their bosoms are up and 
doing. It mortifies me a little to find that there is a closer 
alliancebetween gowns and petticoats than I had imagined, 
a^d then I think that the curiosity with which I am de- 
voured in these wooils is another feminine trait which does 
me no honour. 

Well,* but you want to hear how we like Arran, apd 
what sortr of life we lead het*e. On the whole, it has been 
very ple^isant. Delicious weather, grand mountain views, 
wild rocky valleys, the. brightest of bright waters — both 
fresh and salt; and here at. Brodick a graceful crescent- 
shaped bay of a mile over, with the old castle peering over 
its woods at one point, and a noble black cliff at the other ; 
and then, l)eyond the bright grav^ of the beach, a sweet 
deep-green valley, glittering with streams, and tufted all 
over with groups of waving ash trees, winding away for 
two miles or more among the roots of the mountains^ some 
of which soar up in bare peaks of gray gtanite, and others 
, show their detached sides and ends — all seamed with dark 
gullies stetching down from their notched and jagged 
summits. There is a description for you, and quite true 
notwithstanding.. And we have attended two preachings 
in the opea air, (worth ten of your idolatrous masses,) and 
heard the voice of psalms rise softly in the calm air from 
« scattery group of plaided and snooded worshippers, and 
go. echoing up among the hills, and down to the answer-** 
ing murmurs of the shore ; and I have subscribed jglO to 
build a new church on the beautiful spot where this con-> 
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gregation met tiiider the canoj^y of Heaven. A» for our 
hostel, the jpeople are simple and obliging, and we have 
nice whitings, and occasional sahnon, and tough fowls, and 
good whisky, and bad wine. Bat the worst is that a fal} 
woman had engaged the best rooms before we came, and 
one of the supreme judges of the land has actually been 
x;ond,emn6d to sleep, with his lawful wife^ for the last ten 
days, in a little sultry garret, where it is impossible to 
stand upright, except in the centre, or to point your tp^es 
up when you lie down, for the low slanting roof, which 
comes crushing ddwn on them. But we are not difScult, 
or prideful you know,, and have really suffered no serious 
discomfort. , To me, indeed, the homeliness of the whole 
scene brings back recollections of a touching and endear- 
ing sort ; and when I lay down the first night, and saw 
the moon shining in through the little uncurtained sliding 
windows in the roof, on the sort of horse rug o^ the floor, 
and the naked white walls, an^ two straw chairs, it brought 
so freshly to my mind the many similar apartments I had 
occupied with delight in the lonely wanderings of my school 
and college days, that I felt all my young enthusiasm 
revive, and forgot judgeship and pditics, and gave myself 
up to my long cherished dreams of poetry and lovei God 
help us. : But we leave this enchanted island on Monday 
morning at five o'clock, alas ! and, if we survive that 
horror, expect to get to GraigCrook that evening ; so write 
west to Edinburgh. 

I am glad to hear that you have been fLmtised, but more 
glad that you think with pleasure of your return. Home 
is T)est, after all, for good people. Why do you stay 
away from it so long as to 8th August? Innes is an idle 
fellow, and ' always exceeds his furloughs. I shall have 
Murray to reprimand him. In the mean time, God bless 
you both. — Ever yours. 

I am pretty well again, I thank you, and can walk six 
or seven mile& again well enough, either in sunshine or rain. 

Vol. 11.-^20 ^ 
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135. — To John Riekatrdnony E$q. 

Cruigcroolc, Tbnrsday, 7th September, 1837. 

My dear Richar^on— I am ashamed to have two kmd 
letters to anstrer, and in mj time of vacation^ &e. 

We ran to Arran for a fortnight with Empson, soon 
after the eonrts were over, and we have been entanglecl 
ever since with a auccession of visitors. We had the Lis- 
ters for a fortnight; and then the tuneftd Sergeant 
Talfourd ; and then Sir J. and Lady A. Dalrymple : and 
now we have my old friend Mr. W. Morehead, ^ffer twelve 
years of India ; and I fear have invited others of whose 
approach we expect to hear daily, and are not at liberty to 
dis^tppoint, though I do by no means give up the hope of 
seeing Kirklands this season. I must therefore free yoa 
from all restraint as to your own engagements, and only 
beg that you would try to put one to Craigcrook as near 
the top of your list as possible. We shall probably go for 
$. short time to my sister's in Ayrshire, about the end of 
this month. But except that (and the hope of Kirklands), 
I see little to disturb our residence here for the remainder 
of the autumn. Do come therefore witt my dear Hope,* 
and as many inore afi you can, and let jis have a tranquil 
week, and solne pensive and cheerful retrospections am6ng 
my shades, to soothe our declining days, and enable them 
the better to stand a comparison with those that are gone 
by. There are few things would give me so miich pleasure, 
or do me so mucl^ good, and I think it would not. be dis- 
agreeable or hurtful to you, &c. ' 

I have a strong pull at my heart toward Minto,t and 
what you say of them giv^ it a frefili tug ; bitt my aiichoir 
is too deep in the mud to let me move for the present. 
Why do none of them e^er come here? &c.-— Ever affec- 
tionately yours. 

* MUs Biohardson. f The Seat of tiiie £arl of Mmto. 
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lB6.'-->To Mr. JEmpion. 

- \ Craigorobk, 11th Ndrember, 1887. 
Po$tremum hune Arethuga I 
We go to Edinbuj'gh to-morrow, and I shall indite no 
more to jou this year from rttatic towers a^d coloured 
woods. They hare been very lonely and ti*anqliil all day, 
and with no more sadness than becomes parting lovers ; 
and now there is a glorious fall moon, looking from the 
brightest pale sea-green sky you ever saw in your life. I 
was peevish, I think, when I wrot^ last to you; and I 
fancy you think so too, smce you have taken no notice of 
me since. But I have been long out of that mood, so you 
need not resent it any longer, and I really do not require 
any castigation for my amendment, for it is not a common 
mood of mt/ txAai, and shall not come back soon. I do 
not quite Uke this move, though I believe my chief repug; 
nance is to the early rising which awaits ine, and for 
which I have been training myself for the last fortnight 
by regularly remaining in bed till after ten o'clock* Toii 
cannot think with what a pious longing I shall now look 
forward to Sundays. In the last week, I have read all 
Bums' d life and works — ^not without many tears,. for the 
life especially. What touches me most is the pitiable po- 
verty in which that gifted being (and his noble-minded 
father) passed his early days — the painful frugality to 
which their innocence was doomed, and the thought how 
small a share of the useless luxuries in which W0 (such 
comparatively jpoor creatures) indulge, would have sufficed 
to shed joy and cheerfulness in their dwellings^ and per* 
haps to have saved that glorious spirit' from the trials and 
temptations under which he fell so prematurely. Oh my 
dear Empson, there tnust be something terribly wrong in 
the present arrangements of the universe, when those 
things can happen and be thought natural. I could lie 
down in the dirt, and cry and grovel there, I think, for a 
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century, to sare such -^ aout as Bums from the suffering 
and the contamination and the degrjodaticn which these 
same arrangements imposed upon him ; and I fancy that^ 
if I could but haye known him, in my present state of 
wealth and influence, I might have sayed, and reclaimed, 
and preserved him, even to the present day. He would 
not have been so old as my brother judge, Lord Glenlee, 
or Lord Lynedoch, or a dozen others that one meets daily 
in society. And what a creature, not only in geniu% but 
in nobleness of character; potentially, at least, if right 
models had been put gently before him. But we must not 
dwell on it. You south Saxons cannot value him rightly, 
and miss half the pathos and more than half the sweetr 
ness. There is no such mistake as that your chief miss is 
in the hwnour or the shrewd sense. It is in far higher 
and more delicate elements — God help you ! We fahall be 
up to the whole, I trust, in another world. When I think 
of hU position, I have no feeling for the ideal poverty of 
your Woi'daworths and Goleridges ; comfortable, flattered, 
very spoiled, capricious, idle bemgs, fantastically discon- 
tented because they cannot make an easy tour to Italy, 
aild buy pasts and cameos ; and what poor, peddling, whin- 
ing drivellers in comparison with him ! But I will have 
no uncharity. Thej, too, should have been richer. 

Do you know Berchatj a patriot and poet, of course an 
exile, of Lombard^ ? He has come home for the winter, 
partly to superintend the studies of a^ young Marchese 
D'Arcanate, and partly to diversify his exile. He dined 
here yesterday, and seems a vigorous cosmopolitisb man ; 
but I do not know his poetry. He was a friend of Man- 
zini and Foscolo, and knew Pecchio very well. I think 
he will be iEicceptable to the judicious, and I am sure you 
will be glad to see him, Ac. — Ever yours. , 
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IBL^ToMr.JEmpson. 

Edinburgh, 26th Kovembey, 1887. 

My dear E.-^I shoiild like to b& in town now in these 
chopping and changing times. Oar pilot -made an ngly 
yaw on first leaving his moorings ; and, with tide and time 
of his own choosing/ fairly r^n on a reef befofre he was 
well under weigh. This lift of the wave among the pen- 
sions seems, however, to have floated him off again ; and 
we are now in smooth water, I hope, without much more 
danger than a bit of our false keel or rso torn off. Still it 
was an awkward accident, and abates one's confidence con- 
siderably as to any foul weather that ^may be 1)rewing for, 
US. Do write me what is ezpcksted. I fear the << fierce 
democraty'^ of our constitution is now to be separated 
from its more emollient ingredients — and presented in pure 
extract — as embodying its whole virtue. I have no such 
faith m Dr. Wakely as tp taste a bit of it upon his recom- 
piendation. But I am afraid many will be rash enough to 
make the experiment ; and who can answer for the danger? 
I wish somebody would write a good paper on the nature 
and degree of authority which is requisite for any thing 
like a' permanent government, and upon the plain danger 
of doing what might be right for a p&rfectly instructed 
society, for one just enough instructed to think itself fit 
for any thing. I am myself inclined to doubt, I own, 
whether any degree of instruction would make it safe to 
give equal political power to the large poor cksses of a 
fully peopled country as to the smaller and more Wealthy ; 
though the experience of America might encourage one as 
to this, if there were only a little more poverty, and a 
little more press of population, to test the experiment. 
But we shall see. "With us the change cpuld not be peace- 
able, and I do not think could be made at all ; the chances 
being that we should pass at once from civil war to a cant- 
ing military despotism. 

20* 
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I am very goriy about your London University schis- 
matics ; and am rath«r mortified that Arnold should be, so 
stiddish. But if he means only that your classical gradu- 
ates should kpow the unclassical Greek of the N- T., as 
w«ll as that of Plato and Xenophon, I think yon sfaonld 
not hesitate to indulge hkn. If the examination ia to be 
in the do^rinej as Well as the l<mguag&--^i[i,A. truly an ex- 
amination in the theology rather than in olasncs-^the dj&* 
<$ulty no doubt will be greater^ and his unreasonaU^^feess 
. more surprismg^ Yet even then (though I feel that the 
advice may seem cowardly,) seeing the rmnQus, and even 
fatal consequences that would follow from the seoeasion 
of all your clerical associates, I believe your better coiurse 
will be to^ comply — making the best terms you can for 
tender consciences and special cases. I do not much like 
the counsel I give you, and shall be glad if yoU find yon 
can do justice to the institution by following an opposite^ 
one. . But I do not see ho w^ 

/ I am much touched with what you say of Wishaw. I 
Was not at all aware that his sight was so very much de* 
cayed* > But I think he is fortunate beyond most unma^rried 
men, in being tl\e object of mcMre^ cordial kindness than 
such solitaries usually attract ; and in having so gteat a 
society of persons, of all ages, sexei^, and occupations, wil* 
Img to occupy themselves about him. His kindness, I do 
think, has fructified more than tksA of most people, and 
been the cause of kindness in others to a larger extent. 
Do remember me to him^ and Assure him of the interest I 
shall always take in hm. 
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138.-^ fb Mr. Ihnpsani 

(Wlio kad beat biin a letter from Mr. Macatdftj, stating reasooBlbr pre* 
feilriBg a literary io a politieal )ilS».) 

Edinbtirsih, 19th December, 18^7. 

My dear E. — ^I rettnrn Maoaulay's. 

It 18 a Teif7 gtriking and interesting letter } ^nd certainly 
puts the pros And comji as to public life in a powerful way 
for the latter. N But, after all^ wOI either huBstan motives 
or human duties ever bear such a dissection ? and should 
we not all become Hownynyms or Quakers, and selfish 
cowardly fellows, if we were to act on views fio systematic ? 
Who the devil would ever have any thing to do with, love 
or war, i^ay, who would venture himself on the sea, or on 
a galloping ho^fie, if he were to calculate in this way the 
chances of shortening life or forfeiting comfort by such 
venturesome doings ? And is there not a vocation in the 
gifts which fit us for particular stations to which it is a 
duty to listen ^ Addison and (ribbon did well to write, 
because they could not speak in public. But is that ^y 
rule for M. ? And then as to the tranquillity of an au-i 
thor's life, I confess I have no sort of ff^th in it, and am 
sure that as eloq^uent a picture might be drawn of its cares, 
and fears, and mortifications, its feveriah anxieties, hunu- 
Hating rivalries and jealousies, and heart-sinking exhauS'^ 
tion, as he has set before us of a statesman. And as to 
fame,jf an autbor'ls is now and then more lasting, it is 
generally longer withheld; and, except in a few rare Cai^es, 
it is of a less pervading or elevating description. A great 
poet, or great original writer, is above all other glory. 
But who would give much for such a glpry as jGribbon's. 
Besides, I believe it is in the inward glow and pride of 
consciously influencing the great destinies of mankind, 
much more than in the sense of personal reputation, that 
the delight of either poet or statesman chiefly consists. 
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Sbakspeare plainly eared nothing about his glory, and 
Milton referred it to other ages. And, after all, why not 
; be both Btatjesmen and. authors, like Burke and Clarendon. 
I do not know why I write . all this, for I really am very 
busy, and i^ is such idle talking. Gome, and we shall have 
the talk out more comfortably. It is very warm here for 
the last four days. The thermometer always above fifty. 
With kindest remembrances to Marianne.— r^I^er yours. 
*" ,- ' -^ ■• , . 

Northallerton, Tuesday Evening, 
22d March, 1838, 

My dear Solicitor — On very well you see 3 through a 
blustering cold equinoctial day as might be. The roads 
rather heavy, from recent repairs, and severe wet, but 
nothing extraordinary. Very good indeed from Hadding- 
ton to Berwick, and quite sound /all along ; patches of 
snow in corners till past Morpeth. We made Alnwick 
before eight last night. Here to-night half an hour later, 
though earlier off. The English roads the most hilly. 
Mr. Hirst keeps capitail fires, and the prize ox at Bushy- 
ford furnished an admirable cold sirloin. I have been 
reading Sir Walter's last volume* with great interest, and 
growing love for his real kindness of nature. It does one 
good to find some of the coarsenesses of the former volumes 
so nobly redeemed in this. Poor Scott! could we biit 
have him back, it seems to me as if we would make more 
of him. I have had strong puUings at the heart' home-' 
.warder again, and feel half as if I were too old and lazy for 
any other pla6e now* But there is room in London for 
quiet lookers on, as well as for the more spirited actors ; 
and there is no place, I believe, where a good listener and 
indulgent spectator is more popular. Tou are decorating 
yourself at this moment, I suppose, to grace Lady G.'s 

■ — . ' ■ ■' . 

♦ Ofhifllife. 
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racketty ball* If you rah to plea9e her, stay very late, 
and drisk a great deal of noisy ehampagne. Write to ufkj 
when we may look for yon. 

140.-70 Mr9. JSmpton, 

(Who had left him, tome weeks after her marriage.} 

Edinburgh, Thursday, one o'clock, 
18th September, 1888. 
My dear Charley — ^Tou have had a nice time of it.' 
Calm and warm all night, and now bright balmy summer, 
with no more wind than just to wave the awning under 
which I now see you sitting, looking out on the clear sea, 
and the varying shore, and leaning, not too tenderly I 
hope, on Empson ! We got over yesterday very well. . I 
believe I was the most disturbed of the party ; but a kind 
of horror of the water, and anxiety about your safety, 
made part of inj uneasiness. It was a relief when the 
servants came back, and reported that you weire safe,, and 
not uncomfortable aboard, and that you had found, a 
dandiej who was to supply the loss of poor Witchy. Your 
mother drank two bumpers of claret, and slept on th^ 
sofa. I read Peter McGulloch^ though with something of 
a wavering attention; The most pathetic occurrence of 
the evening . was poolr Witchy* bouncing out of our bed 
when I went up to it, and running to the door leading to 
your little old deserted room, and howling low and sweet 
at it for some time. She had missed you down stairs, and 
had evidently been struck with the notion that you were " 
down there, sick, and neglected of all but her ! We 
soothed her as well as we could, and took her to our 
bosoms, where she lay like a dead dog, still and dispirited, 
the whole night. She is rather out of sorts still this 
morning. I am glad it is bright again ; for though I defy 
skyey influences, and am pleased with such weather as 

* AUttiedog. 
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pleages God, I feel diat there is aometlung eheerful in 
soiild clear eonshine. It is really terj ewe^ to^jr. Th# 
tltermometer is sktj-one, and, ^fter tke dewing of yester* 
day, every thing is so fresh and fragrant ! How is it in 
New Street ? Yonr spring gardens will stand no comr 
parison with pur autumn one. And yet the Park will be 
pretty, especially in this season of London solitude, &c. 

How is Whitey ? Her Scotch voice, I hope, will not 
apon grow distasteful to your ears. Bless you.-T>£ver 
yourd. - 

141. — To the Lord Advocate {Rutherfurd). 

Oraigcrook, Mond&y, 8d June, 1839. 

My dear E. — jWhy the devil do^you not say something 
in Parliament^ while yet it is called to-day, find befpre the 
night cometh, when no man can speak? Let your mouth 
then be opened, if it were -oply for once, like that of 
Balaam's aas, and let my cudgel provoke you, if not the 
ab^ndance of the heart ! . I glance oyer every newspaper^ 
in hopes of finding your name at the top of a long 
column-^broken with cheers ; but there you are mute as a 
£8h, and ^^hly figuring in the miraccdous draft of a large 
-division. If yon pannot get your Scotch Voters' Bill on 
jsoen, you should speak, oa the Education question — on 
which speeches enoughi I fear, will be needed. But it is 
j>ro{^rly a Seotch question ; for why the devil should our 
J^resbyterian party be taxed to support schools exclusively 
Episcopal f I wish they had left the accredited Bibles in 
possession of their mofiopoly ; and if thi9 were conceded, I 
cannot hot think that ithe great difficulty woulld be got 

Macaulay has got on beautifully here, and not only de- 
lighted all true and reasonable Whigs, but surprisingly 
mollified both Tories and Radicals. They will give him 
;no trouble to-morrow, unless some bkckguard radicals 
should hold up their dirty hands and bellow at the nomi- 
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nation. Bat I think there is no chanee of this.. , JThe 
more he is known, however, the more he Is liked. He re- 
lies a great deal on yon,. for counsel. and infonnatipn on 
all local questions; and \ have undertaken that you shall 
not grudge him jour assistanoa. 

We have no news here now that the TeneraUe has 
closed its sittings ; the most memorable, and likely to he 
remombered, since 1688.* 

God bless you my dear B. I find .nobody here to fill 
your place, though I am generous enough not to wish you 
back before August. 

\^%r^To George J. Bell, E%q. 

Oraigorook, SundajiEyeiiiiig, 7ih Juty, 1B89. 
My dear Bell— It is very pleasing to have such letters 
irritten to one's friend, and of on^^s profession and coun- 
try; and still more pleasant to think that we (in some 
sort) deserre to be 90' written of. If we were all as jealous 
and unwearied in the discharge of our duties as you are, 
we should have more of the latter feeling. As it is, it 
must be chastised, I fear in most, by many ^compunctious 
visitings. But yoa may always look back to such memo- 
rials as this without a pang of self-reproach.f God bless 
you.,—- Evor faithfully yours, 

l4k%,—To Mr%. Rwtherfurd. 

Craigcrook, 14th July, 1889. 

My sweet, gentle, and long-sufiering Sophia — ^Your 
(just) resentment is terrible enough at a distance ; but it 
would kHl me at hand, and therefore I must mollify it, in 
aome way or another, before you come down ; for you know 
I could never live to see you « into terror turn your counte- 

* The General Assembly, called the Venerable. 

f Mr. Bell had sent him two letters, written by Kent and Story, the 
eminent American lawyers, on their receiying copies of Bell's " Prin- 
ciples." 
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nance, too severe to behold !" What, then, shall I say to 
appease you ? What, bat that I am a miserable sinner ? 
and yet more miserable than sinning, for I am old and 
indolent, and yet forced to work like a young tiger, and 
obliged to walk to keep my stagnating blood in motion, till, 
with toil and early rising^ I am overtaken with sleep in 
the afternoons, and have scarcely time and vigour for my 
necessary labours. «Ah little think the gay licentious 
proud !" And then I have grown (and high time too) so 
conscious of my failings, and diffident of my powers of 
pleasing, and so possessed with the dread of your increased 
fastidiousness in that great scornful London, and of the 
odiousness of the comparisons to which I would subject 
myjself, that, altogether, and upon the whole, you see, it 
has been as it were, or as you would say, impossible, or at 
least not easy, to answer your kind and entertaining letter 
with any thing but kindness; which I thought might be de- 
spised or not thought good enough for you, and so forth ! 
And so you understand all about it, and. 9nt^t forgive me 
whether you will or not ; and pity me into the bargain — 
with that pity which melts the soul to love — ^^nd so we are 
friends again. And you shall be received into my heart, 
whenever you like, and if you see any thing there that 
offends you, I shall giye you leave to pluqk it out. 

We baptized little Charley yesterday, with perfect suc- 
cess. It would have done your heart good to have seen 
with what earnestness she renounced the devil, and the 
vain pomp and glory of the world, as she lay sputtering 
off the cold water, in the arms of the Rev. C. Terrot. The 
ceremony Was at two o'clock, and then we had lunch and 
champagne, and then all the party reeled out, some to the 
greenwood shade, and some to the . bowling-green — ^where 
I won three shillings from Cockburn (quite fairly) by the 
sweat of my brow, and then we had a jolly dinner — ^and 
the loveliest summer day ever seen so far to the north. 
But I have said all this to Rutherfur4 already, and fear I 
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am falling into dotage. Her Majesty's ship, the fienhoir, 
of 74 guns, has been lying in our roadstead , for three 
weeks, and is visited daily by incredible crowds of idle 
people. Last Sunday there were no fewer than 8000. I 
do not ask you to believe that on my word, but on that 
of the gallant Captain Houston Stewart, who tojd me so^ 
as I sat by him at a drunken dinner of the Northern Lights 
Ittst Thursday, and, moreover, assured me that he had 
never used more than two dozen of champagne on any one 
day — (Josy Hume should be told how our naval stores go.) 
I hate the water too much to follow the Multitude ; but 
Charley {ihef,r%£) had not so much sense, and went, one 
day with Lady Bell. Charley {the second) was wiser, and 
stfdd with me. Moreover, Lady Bell and her husband 
have almost fixed on building a little cottage on the corner 
of my Clermiston farm, close to my boundary on the west, 
near the open space where therie are cottages, and a very 
fine view. But they say the chief charm is, thstt they can 
see Batho* from it. Ah ! poor deserted RaTtho ! and when 
not deserted, disstined to be filled with all the corrupt over<^ 
flowings^of London, and the Houses of Parliametit : and to 
resound to the echo of metropolitan riot^ and intemperate 
insolence ! Oh peaceful shades ! oh fields beloved in vain ! 
where once my careless Sophy strayed, a stranger yet to 
Totvn 1 God help us. But you will come back, and I may 
find a soft evening hour to revive these innocent recollec- 
tions. Lowry Oockbum has been down for a few days, 
and has gone again to London. His mother says, he is 
paymg them another visit before encountering another 
shipwreck. But I do not see the good of having the pain 
of a third parting. She was rather low, I thought, yester- 
day, though full of motherly kindrilBSS to all us young 
people. The Murrays go towards Strachur on Thursday 

* A place a fSew mUes from Edinburgh, which the Rutherfurds had a 
lease of. 
Vol. 11^21 . Q 
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— ^fuU of projects for furnishing, fishing, and beautifying, 
I hope she is- rather better. Lauder is very happy with 
his new appointment. M'Bean has renewed his wig, and 
looks alB young as a yiper who has just t^ast his enamelled 
skin. 

144. — To the 'Lord Advocate i^Butherfurd). 

Crftigorook, Tuesday, 13ih August^ 1839. 

My dear R.* — ^Tou must be coming back to us at last. 
"Time and. the hours run through the roughest day ;" and 
I reckon fully on, seeing you hero before my spell in the 
bill-chamber, viee Glenlee, is over, on the 26th, &e* 

We are still very quiet and patriarchal here, and our 
tranquillity hais not yet been disturbed by the Chartist rites 
of the sacred montli, or any other of their unhallowed 
doings. Yet I have a deep and painful impression that it 
cannot end now without bloodshed, and that not by drib* 
lets on the scafibld, but by gushes on the field. It is 
miserable ; but I see no other issue, and can only pray 
that thode who are sure to suffer may be first ^Mi flagrantly 
in the wrong, 

I. am disappointed that the session is to close without 
your laving given the Commons a taste of your quality, 
and only hope that the length of your silent noviciate will 
not make you more unwilling to speak when your tongue 
is at last loose&ed. The Lords willjiave done something 
to keep you in wind. I fancy you have had stiff work 
there, &c. : , 

I was delighted to see Sophia's fair hand again, but' had 
no idea how frightfully ill she had, been. I have a letter 
of the same strain from fair Theresa Lister, who seems to 
have been still woirse. Butr I trust both are out of the 
scrape nbw, and irill have purchased a long holiday by 
this rough service. There is something voluptuous in a 
steady and idle convalescence in fine weathei^, and among 
kind people. "The common air, the sun, the sky, &c/' 



TO MRS- OBAKJ. / 248 

I raspect you will find Edinburgh a desert. Even 
Douce Dary''' kas hidden himself in shades, and gone for a 
whole month to the country, for the first time, I believe, 
since he was a W. S. But you haVe had enough of town^ 
I fismcy, and will be glad enough to meditate in the fields 
at eventide with me, at Batho or Graigcrook; unless, 
indeed, you were to break a spear at the tournament^ which 
seems to me a very operose piece of dullness. 

Well, come quickly ! quidplura^ &c. — ^Ever yours, . 

145.-^0 Mr9. Oraig. 

Bonkeld, Friday, 2Qth SeptemT>er, 1889. 
My dearest Jane — I thought I should have written to 
you from Rothiemurchus If Would not that have been 
nice ? But I cannot get any nearer. .1 have resolved to 
visit E. Ellice at Inrereshie, when I certainly should have 
made a pilgrimage to the Doun, but I was stopped by 
visitors I could not decline, and now must hurry back for 
certain judicial duties, which the new law has put on our 
vacation, and for which I must be at my post next Monday. 
It is something, however, to have peeped even so far into 
the threshold of your central highlands, to have smelt the 
peat smoke of your cottages, heard the sweet chime of 
your rocky cascades, and seen your shiny cMs starting 
from every birch and dark pine, ^.nd the blue ridges of 
your distant hills melting into the inland sky. I need not 
tell you what recollections are awakened by these objects, 
nor how fresh, at such moments, all the visions of youth, 
and the deeper tinted^ and scarcely less glorious, dreams 
of manhood, come back upon the heart. I have been 
thinking, all day, of one of the last, I rather think it was 
the last, time I saw you at Rothiemurchus, and. of a long 
rambling ride we had, upon ponies, through the solemn 

* Mr. David Glaghorn, Crowu-Agent, a most excellent man, 
t The seat of Mrs. Craig's family. 
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twilight of a dark autamnal. dajTr The birchea and oak 
copses were all of a deep tawnj yellow, the pines, Bpreading 
far over the plains, of an inky blue, a broad band of saSron 
light gleaming sadly in the west, and the Spey sweeping 
and sonnding hoarsely below us, as we paused, for a long 
time, on a height near the gamekeeper's house. Have 
you any recollection of that same ? I remember it as if 
it were yesterday, or rather feel it as if it were still before 
me. Why, or how, I cannot tell. But there it is; as 
vivid, and clear^ and real, as when it was present to mj 
senses. And it is as real and true, if memory and feeling 
be as much parts of our nature as our senses, and give us 
the same assurance of the existence of their objects. But 
I did not mean to write thus to you, but to answer your 
letter as it ought to be answered. The air of your moan* 
tains, has disordered me, but I am sober again and pro- 
ceed, &c. 

146.— JTo Mrs. Empnon. 

Edinburgh,,23d Jantiary, 1840. 
Thank you for your pleasant letter of Tuesday, and for 
liking Dollylolly. I Wonder you are not more struck with 
the likeness to papa ; except indeed that she is so much 
handsomer, 72. says you are looking peculiarly well, and 
ventures to add, that he thinks you every way improved^ 
which conveys an insinuation against your Scotch breeding 
and fa^onsy which I do not entirely relish. I hope you wiU 
never improve out of your old simplicity, and unambitious 
sweetness^ or even out of those thoughtful traits of nation- 
ality, which I think (and you used to think) so loveable. 
Give me assurance, if you please, of this. Before I forget, 
let me give you, my love, a little exhortation against over 
lanxiety about Empson's health, which J have several times 
resolved lately to address to you. I fear ^ou have some- 
thing of this spirit in your natiire, or at least in your habits, 
which it is really of gr^at consequence to repress, and if 
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possible, eradicate. It is yery mnoli &. miittei* of habit, and, 
if not altogether voluntary, capable at least of being very 
mncli restrained by b steady volition and effort against it. 
It is a. source, of gre^t and useless misery, — the vigilance 
requisite for all practicable precautions being perfectly 
consistent vrith a habit of hopefulness and trust, and with 
the power bf distracting the mind from th6 contemplation, 
of -contingent disasters. Even when danger is pretty im- 
minent^ find the odds considerable on ita side, there is great 
virtue, and I need not e^ay relief^ in this power of abstract 
tion and compulsory forgetfulness. But to dwell habitu- 
ally upon remote and improbable calamities., is not only « 
weakness and a misery, but a vice'; and so « pr^y be not 
over exquisite (as the divine Milton hath it) to x^ast the 
shadows of uncertain evils ;"— and so I have done. But 
do not laugh at this, but recal it, and make an effort, when 
you are tempted to fkll into those gloomy view9. Ood 
bless you. I dined with Macaulay y^terday at the. Bro- 
Yost's, where we duali^d* The talk very much a^s at 

•^ 's. But, except on tho9e two occasions, I have 

scarcely seen hioi, so. much is he distracted by meetings, 
deputations, and correspondence* The election went off 
quietly to-day ; no show of opposition, and as^the day was 
bad, no great attendance, and short speaking. They were 
taking down the hustings when I came out of court at half- 
past four. His speech on Tuesday, I hear, 'was admirable. 
We send you a copy of the Caledonian.* He is to have a 
great dinner to-day, and to be off by the evening mail, and 
may see you as soon as this. I am sorry I had so little of 
him. But I e:?pected no better. Dolly perfect still ; very 
fond of sweet wine ; and bites and sucks my finger, long' 
after she has lick^ed off what has stuck to it. She jikes 
one to -murmur softly into her ears, and to have her face 
lightly brushed by my gray hair* I cannot tell you yet to 
what. Tory the gown, will be offered; but I may to-morrow. 

• ' •• '■ ^ *-7 ^-^ 

* Caledonian Mercury/ an JOdinbiirgli BewBpapei^. 
21* 
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Ul.—To Mrs. O. Innes. , 

£diQlt)urgh, Thursday, 6th Febrnaij,- 18iO. 

My dear Mrs. Innes-^ 

I forgot to applaud your purpose of entering on that 
best study. But I do not believe you could ever doubt 
that 1 would applaud it. yes ! read, and read, in those 
Scriptures, as often, as largely, and A» carefully j as you can ; 
only take! care not to surfeit yourself, by taking too mucK 
fiweet at a.tim« ; and still more, beware of stupifying your- 
self by poring and plodding in search of a profouM meanings 
whict you fear you may not have seen, or a latent beauty 
which you fancy may have eiacaped you. Tfhei^e are no such 
hidden piysteries in Shakspeare. . He is level to all capaci- 
ties, ahd ^'Speaks, with every tongue, to every purpose.** 
The diction, which is mostly that of his age, may oecadion- 
ally perplex those who are not familiar with it at first. Bat 
that is soon got over, and tbeu you tave only to give him 
and yourself /<iiV i^fey,, by reading wh^n you are in the 
right mood, and that'with reasonable attention, which one 
who likes flowers and fine spenery will always give to such 
things when they are arouncl his path, instead of hurrying 
on unobservant to th6 journey's end. It is of sbme conse- 
quence, perhaps, if you ar^ really to ^o through the whole 
series of plays (which I earnestly recommend), to know 
with which you had best begin. But I am not sure that I 
know enough of your tastes, and probable repugnances, to 
be able fo advise you. 

The single play which' has more of the prodigality of 
high fancy, united with infinite discrimination of character, 
and moral wisdom and pathos, than any other, is Samlet. 
But then it has so much of what is wayward and unap-» 
qoun table, that, if you aire apt to be perplexed with such 
things, yjou might probably do best to begin with Oihello\ 
which, with less exuberance and variety, is full of deep 
feeling, force, and dignity ; and all perfectly consistent, 
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smootb, and intelligible. And then take Macbeth^ which, 
in spite of its witches and goblins, has the same recom- 
mendation of not startling yon with strangei^ss and wild 
fancies, but keeps the solemn tenor of its way, righton to 
the grand oohclusion. For the eomedieSy the two Parts 
of Henry IV, and the Merry Wives of Windsor^ are about 
the best; though As You Like It is more airy, graceful, 
and elegant, and, to my taste, though less powerful and 
inventive, on the whole more agreeable. But now, if you 
rejoice in the sweet diction and delicate fancies of the truly 
poetical parts of these ^lays, you may proceed to the more 
ethereal revelations of the ZVmjpe«^ and the Midsummer's 
Dream, and all the bright magic of ^neZ and Titcmia. 
And what things these are F and how they have Jllumined 
and perfumed our lower world, by the play of their sweet 
immortality, and the w^fture of their shining wings! 
Then that best romance of youth and love — the Jtomeo 
and JwZie^— and the gracious Idyll of Perdita, and the 
great sea of tears poured out in Lear, and the sweet 
austere composure and purity of Isabella in Measure for 
Measure, and the sublime misanthropy of Timon; and — 
but there is no end to this — land those are the best of them. 
Only I must say a word for the glorious and gorgeous 
abandonment of Antony and Oleopatrd, through the- whole 
of which you breathe a^ atmosphere of intoxication < and 
heroic voluptuousness; and the gentle majesty of Brutus 
and his Portia, in contrast with the stern and noble pride 
and indignation of Coriolanus, There, npw, you see what 
it is to set me off upon Shakspeare! But it is to set you 
on him, and that must be^y apology; besides thai I could 
not help it. To end my lecture, I will only say, do not 
read too fast. Two days to one play will not be too much ; 
and look back to them again as often as you please. And 
do not read every day, unless you have a call that way. 
And so God prosper your pleasant studies, and bless them 
for your good. 
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I do not think I have any news for you. 1, hope you 
W6re satisfied with the Divuiorty and are not in such d«- 
|Bpak abo9t the Governmeiit as you were lately, though 
there ia still need eaongh to join tremblmg with your nurth. 
I was really fd^ocked at jour confession of Tory propensi- 
ties. What .cojijdd have giren ^ disposition like yours a 
bias to so hard-hearted and insolent a creed 2. But I hope 
yott are now thoroughly converted from the error of your 
waysy and look with proper humili^tioa on th^ sins of yonr 
youthj &c. 

Oar Dolly haa got a fifth tooth! and as easily aa all the 
former. She saw her own blood for the first time yester- 
day, and was much pleased with its fine colour, which she 
daubed all over the table-cloth and my face with much 
hearty laughter, having cut h^ finger with a bit of sharp 
glass. For n^ part, I do not understand how the little 
wretch's blood comes to be so red, when she has never 
eaten any think but white milk ! Can you expound that 
mystery? &c. — Ever very affectionately yours. 

Edinburgh, Thtirdday, 2(Hh ?e6nMr^,.18iO. 

I had a lonely thoughtful walk to-day — after leaving the 
court — first among the strange narrow gloomy Jittl^e knes, 
running down from the High Street, which I used to fre» 
quent in my boyish days,r.and in which I am offended with 
various mean riew houses which have come in place of the 
old tumble-down black fetid piles, which were my acquaint- 
ances of yore; and then out round the skirts of Arthur's 
Seat and the Crags, where there are far fewer traces of re- 
cent innovation, but a great entireness and fixity of old lone* 
liness and beauty, and old associations. I looked rather 
miournfully to a steep ascent, up which I escorted your 
mother to the craggy summit just about thirty years ago, 
(and so some few years before you were born,) and formed 
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a bold reaoktion to climb it again with Jier the first fine 
day ; — hit torday is not fine Qor any day this week. It is 
east wind still, and has been dropping small sif tings of snow 
or hail through the black sky for the last forty-eight hours. 
Thermometer about forty. Dolly is perfect — with a per- 
pendicular ridge up her forehead like the sharp edge of a 
wig-block. Yon understand? very funhy though — ^and 
her hair growing nicely, of a bright metallic lustre, tod 
reasonably thick on the apex of her head, though peaked 
at the temples still, as you may see in the picture. God 
bless you, dearest. In about a month shall we hot be 
coming to yon? and this is the shortest month too of all.-^ 
Ever yours. 

149. — To Mir. EmfMu: 

Bdinbnrgh^ Wednesday, ith May, 1840. 

I io not believe your Frenchman who says that a Napo- 
leon — ^that is, a Napoleon feeding on derived claims and 
m«i!iorie8— could have any chance, if there was an open 
competition for French sovereignty. What another inear- 
nation of the last potent spirit might do in France, or 
anywhere, is another question. But I do not believe there, 
is any such hankering after eong&riptiont ^nd a military 
despotism (for that is the synonym of military glory, and 
well enough understood) among the really influential classes 
in France, as to give any chance for a mere military chief, 
much less for an alien who has achieved no glory for him- 
self. All that is mere chatter, and only proves that there 
is much discontent and much loose thinking and talking 
on great subjects, which we scarcely needed a man to eome 
across the channel and tell us. How odd it is that there 
can be no strong governments now in free countries ! I 
think I see the theory of this, and it would make a pretty 
pendant to yours of open question%y and belongs to the 
same category. Do you see the bearings ? or shall I take 
half a sheet by-and-by and unfold them ? Tou see, the 
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Tory lords iure pretiBiiig governoient now for an act to settle 
our despised Non-tntrusion friends, and the bishops taking 
part in it^ too, and wishing the abuses of patronage to be 
repressed by the legislature in England, as well as in Scot- 
land! Bravo! But if we in the nortli are not to get 
more protection from that abuse than your English bishops 
willsuppprt for you, we must go to our hill-sides and con- 
venticles again. But we will get enow, and mtMty or it 
will be taken. I hear nothing authentic of Perthshire to- 
day, except that both sides talk big, which may be believed 
on slight testimony. Fox Maule coming in person, is.w<^th 
fifty votes at least — ^an admirable canvasser, and so person- 
ally popular. - 

UO.'^To Mrs. 0. Innea. 

Edinburgh, Tuesday, 2d June, 1840. 
•My dear Mrs. Innes — Thoifgh I have nothing new to 
tell you, I feel that I must write to say that I hope 5^ou 
were gratified, or at least relieved^ by the ^tidings I brought 
to Innes yesterday.* It is smiall promotion, certainly; 
but there is something tranquillizing in the sense of seevr- 
rity^ and I trust it is but the, harbinger qf future good. 
Progress and^hope, in worldly aflFai^^s at least, are far bet* 
ter than. ultimate prosperity; and the moderate and suc- 
cessive advances by which patient merit makes its way to 
distinction and opulence are a thousand times more envi- 
able than the dull possession of them, by those to whom 
they have always been familiar. 

There is no post to-day, so that there will be no formal 
communication till to-morrow. But I can no longer have 
any doubt about the result, .&c. 

Lord Meadowbank's sick daughter is dead, poor. thing. 
How life steals or starts away from us ! and how little it 
alters some people, I mean internally, in its course^. 1 

[ * Ofb^s being made Sheriff of Moraysliire. . 
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can rexbemb^ tlie ey^nts, and look back on the feeling of 
half a centwj/y and /I do not feel that I am different, in 
any material respect, froin. what I was when I went to Col- 
lege at Glasgow, in 1790. I onghjb to be ashamed, I snp- 
posoy at not having improved more in that long 1;ime ; -^bnt 
I cannot help it. Dp you think any thing can be done for 
me yet? &c. 

I do not get on very well with my work, and am afraid 
this half tiraigerook.life is against it, thi^ugh I should 
grudge abridging it for CJs sake and Dolly's ; both are so 
well there, and enjoy it ^o much, &c. 

I have been in Exchequer till near four, and have. 
Bcaircefly time^o do what is needful ; so, with kindest love 
to all your loving houlsehold, believe me also your loving 
friend. 

^ l5l.~To Mfi EmpBon. / ■ 

Edinburgh, Saturday, 27th June, 1840. 

' Yon know that no man can well care less for the pre- 
tensions of churches, or be less disposed to abet them than 
I am; ^ndif it were a mere question of church against 
patrons or judges, my dispositions would rank me on the 
aide of the latter. iBat it is from my strong impression 
of the todal and political mischiefs which this nnconcilia- 
tory spirit is likely to breed, that I very deeply deplore 
any thing that tends to excite it. If the advocates of 
IntruBiony or those Who are now so called, are permitted 
to go on, the result will be the secession, from the Esta- 
blished Church, of the better half (in all senses) of its pre- 
sent pastors, and, probably, as large a proportion of their 
flocks. There are already more than a fourth of the 
population in the ranks of Presbyterian dissent, and if 
this result occurs, they will be a decided majority, and the 
Established Church, drawing all the tithes and monopo- 
lising the whole benefices, will he. the church of a minority^ 
as in Ireland, The effect of such a state of things on 
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the peace aad temper of the people, we have only to look 
to j^t coantry to learn. And here, the same oonse- 
qnencee would infallihlj follow, with incr'^ased dkcoi^ent 
and heartburning, from ihe knowledge of the fact that the 
achisift was produced, not hy an j radical and irreconoilaible 
diftrence of crtedy bnt solelj for the sake of maintaining 
the civil, a^nd ntterl j worthless, rights of a few lay patirons 
in their harshest and mdst unmitigated form. It will not 
do to mock at foUiea leading to such oonseqnences as 
tlM)8e. God bless yoiu — ^Sver affectionately yours. 

152.— To Mrs. 0. Innes. 

IZih August, ia40. 

My dear Mrs. Innes-r-I wtote to you last Saturday, and 
)iere I jam writing to you again, not because I have. any 
thing very interesting to tell you, but (I suppose) because 
I am some sixty miles Jiearer you than I was then, and sa 
more under the influence of the elective affinities* Then 
it is such beautiful weather in thede northern lati^tudea ol 
ours, and all the rest l^aYegone to their la3y beds and.l^ 
ine alone in this splendid parlour of the Bri^e Inn^ with^ 
the broad Tay shining like quicksilver before its windows^ 
uneier the loveliest, and brightest moon you ever saw, hang- 
ing over dark mountains and gray pathedralsamiong dark 
woods. . 

Well, we left Craigorook on Tuesday with Dolly,* aiad 
Witchy,t and Dover, J and Peter, and dropped Aunt BeeS 
at Queensferry, where J plucked a sweet-pea from your 
deserted garden, and came on weU to Perth, where we 
walked on the Inchj, and admired the fair tmmpera dancing 
in their tubs, on the 0dge of the twilight riYer^ and the 
salmon fishers, with thdir red wizard looking lights, in their 
creaking cobles.. Then had an excellent dinner, after which 

* His eldest grand-daughter. ^ f A little dog. 

J A servant ' j Mr. Innes's sister. 
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I aired myself on tke lonely bridge, and saw tbe nu>o&. rise 
s^'estically belond' the durkness of EannouU Hill; and 
then we all lounged at oar quiet hopk windows, listening to 
tbe soft roar of the stream, mmI a^iring the sweet effect 
of the moonUght. pn tbe long stretch of pale ar^ches, with 
the sheety water beyond. After breakfast, yesterday we 
drove out to Eonfatms, which is really a £ner things both 
for pictures nnd odllections witbi^i, and scenery withont, 
ti|ian-I had tecoUeeted it. And on our return set .off for 
this prettiest <X all places^ where we Mrriyed before four 
o'clock, akd soon enough to have a most delightful walk ' 
for two or three oules up the river, bn the Inver side, which 
Ihave always thought the most ^eautiful^ besides being 
free from the vexation of stupid guides and paltry locked 
gates, things which disturb my enjoyment of sweet places 
80 much, that I rather think I shall not expose myself to 
their plague while 1 am here. , . \ ^ 

To-day we left Dolly to tikke h^r^ease in her inn, (and to 
improve her acquaintance with a ^vjery sociable kitten and 
a most solemn cat, which divide iher affections between 
them,) and drove up toKilliecrankie, Whero we got out of 
the carriage and walked down by jthe bridge and th^ old 
Blair road, which give you the only good views of that toost 
magnificent ravine, aM then drove back here again, through 
the grounds of Faskally, and, I aib sorry to say, close hy 
the windows of its fine new house. You know all these 
j^laees, do not you ? If you do, you will think this list of 
them u very dull piece of prose ; iand^ if you do not, foM 
ijrill not be much ^e wiser for reading it. I have not been 
at JEQlliein'aiikie for twenty y^ars, J believe, 

I hope you continue to like Knoickomie (how came it by 
so strange a name ?). But you do not tell me how long 
yott are to stay thercj nor where you -are to go when you 
leave it, nor how Innes has been rj0ceived in his kingdom,'^ 

* Mr. Ixines had receibtly been mad« Sheriff, of Alorajshlre* 
Vol. n.— 22 
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nor whether he bears his faculties meeklj, nor whether he 
has held any courts^ ol* diBmissed any substitutes, or con* 
victed any culprits, nor whether yoa get any bribes to use 
your influence With Hm to prevent the course of justice, 
nor whether you are going to Elilravock, nor in what you 
feel changed when you compare yourself of yore, in your 
childish days, with yourself of the day that is. ^ Lady 

■' -, I take it, is much mote changed in the. interval 

than J^ou are. I am glad you like ^ for it is always^ 

happy and right to love where we can. But she will need - 
mending, I suspect^ before she is thoroughly amiable. For 
my part, I have no notion of any child being agreeable 
whose predominant impression is not that of its own insig- 
nificance except as an object of affection. And pray do . 
not imbibe any of its mother's little amertume; eiitertain- 
ing as it sometimes is. It hardens the heart, and proceeds 
most commonly from a heart which disappointment has 
hardened already. I am afraid this is its true source, poor 
thing, with her ^ and though one cannot but pity and wish 
to. see it dispelled by returning happiness, it must be owned 
not to be. the most blessed of the fruits of affliction.' May 
you, my d^ar.ohild, have none of them to reap, even of a 
milder relish! We set out on our return to-morrow, and 
run to sleep at -Kinross, and get ; early to Oraigcrook on 
Sunday, and on Tuesday we go, for the rest of the week, 
to Ayrshire. 

It is rather colder to-day, and I have a little clear fire 
gleaming opposite to the moon and the bright river. . We 
have the Irish stories and a volume of Shakspeare with us, 
but have not read a great deal. I am afraid your studies, 
too, will be interrupted by your rambling. 

Though we have been Uving a most abstemious life, and 
always in the open air, I am as dyspeptic as a lazy alder- 
man. Some sportsmen left young grouse for us this fore- 
noon. Has Innes done any murder arnon^ those innocents ? 
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and now good pight, and with loye to all around you. — 
Believe me alwaysj very affeotionately yours. 

. 153.-70 John Itichardson^ Usq, 

Ha^lejbury, Thnrsditj, 16Ui October, 1840. 

My dear Richardson-r-Many thanks for your kind letter 
and invitation. Few things would give, us more pleasure 
than coming to you at Kirklands. But our days are now 
so numbered that we must not let ourselves think of it for , 
the present, &c. 

Though we cannot meet, liowever, at Kirklands in Oc* 
tober, we shall, I hope, before Christmas, in Edinburgh. 
When the leaves are all gone, and your darling trees have 
given over growing for the season^ you will be able to tear 
yourself from your shades, and if Hopey and her sister can 
be persuaded to come sooner, we shall be most happy to 
see them without you. 

We have had the most loyely ten days that I ever re- 
naember, and I hope this second summer is not yet over. 
I have often heard of fine Octobers, but I do not think I 
ever saw one before, and we have enjoyed it thoroughly in 
this quiet, retired, and beautiful country, which hides in 
its recesses more .fine woodland scenery, and even more, 
lovely and magnificent residences than are dreamed of by 
those who merely pass along the highways. We returned 
only yesterday from a four days' run to Cambridge and 
Ely, where we were entertained with academical sumptuous- 
ness, and delighted with the palace-like colleges, and 
venerable and gigantic elms^ to say nothing of the smooth 
sliding and silvery Cam, ajid its many Venetian-looking 
bridges, buttressed by .vast umbrageous weeping willows. 
We are going to-day to St. Albans, to kneel at the shrine 
of Bacon, and see the statue over his grave. On Saturday 
we all go to London, and on, Tuesday or Wednesday the 
Edinburgh party must take the rail to Lancaster; and sp 
passes the glory of the world ; and another season of en- 
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j^yment is struck oflF the small reipnant ibat is left for us. 
No matter ; we should not. be troubled at these thiDgsv and 
though the thought of them does come more frequently to 
m J mind, I am not sensible that they bring with them, or 
leave behind any gloom or sppr^henfflon. Your estimate 
of life, my dear friend, is the true one, and its best enjoy- 
ment I really believe is, when ambition has run its c^ourse, 
and anxiety for worldly success is at an end, provided 
alwayi^ that there is tolerable health, and objects of love 
around us, fcc. — Ever very aflFectionately. yours., 

154, — To Mrs. JEmpson* 

Bdinbvrgl^ 6ih Dec«ttiber, 1840. 
I have been down at the Duke's pier with . Ruth^rfnrd, 
and so have only time- for a word to-day again. But I 
cannot deprive you of my Sunday blessing^ and all its 
blessed effects. May it be realized and perpetuated on 
you, and all that are dear to you, for ever ! I have not 
passed the whole d^ry profanely either J for, after your mo- 
ther and Aunt Bee went to church, I read for a good hour 
in the life of Dr. Adam Clarke, with much interest and 
edification. Did I not tell you, that my poor hopeless 
Shetland poete^ fa^d at last found a refuge in the house 
of a pious lady at Hackney (I think, or Stoke Newing- 
ton?) Well, this^ood lady, hearing from her protegSe of 
my good deeds to her in former days, has indited a very 
primitive and sweet letter to ine, and begged my accep- 
tance of a copy, of the life of the said Dr. A« Clarke, who 
was her father; which I received gratefully, and am pe- 
rusing, I hope, not without profitrr-I ^m sure not without 
pleasure. He was not a man of powerful understanding, 
rather the reverse, and occasionally very dreamy and ab- 
surd; but of apostolical simplicity and purity, and with 
the 2eal and devotedness, not only of an apostle, but a 
martyr. And he meets with so many good and kind peo- 
ple, and is himself so gentle ftnd modest and candid, that 
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it does one good to go through all his beaeyolent and en- 
thnsias;tic twaddle ; though a learned man also. And so 
God bless you always, my beloved infant. ' Your mother 
is to write. But Sorley is perfect stiil, without blemish 
and without spot. — !Ever yoars. 

, 155* — ToMr.Empmyn. , 

Edinburgh, Wednesday, 16th December, 1840. 
I have read Harriet's* first volume, and give in my ad-^ 
hesibn to her Black Prince, with all my heart and soul. 
The book is really not only beautiful and touching, but 
noble; and I do not recollect when I have been jnore 
charmed, both by very sweet and eloquent writing, glow- 
ing description, and eleva£ed as well as tender sentiments. 
To be sure, I da riot at all believe that the worthy people 
(or any of them) ever spoke or acted as she has so grace-' 
fully represented them ; and must confess, that, in all the 
striking scenes, I entirely forgot thefr complexion,, and 
drove the nption of it fr6m me as often as it recurred. 
But this dees not at all diminiish, but rather increases, the 
merit of her creations. Toussaint himself, I suppose, , 
really was an extraordinary peri^on ; though I cannot be- 
lieve that be actually was such a combinatioa of Scipio and 
Cato, and Fenelon and Washington, as she seems to have 
made him bul;. Is the Henri Christbphe of her story the 
royal correspondent of Wilberforce in 1818 ? Sis letters, 
though amiable, are twaddly enough. The book,* however, 
is calculated to make all its readers better, lind does great 
honour to the heart, as well as the talent and fancy, of the 
author. I would go a long way now to kiss the hem of 
her garment, or the hand that delineated this glowing arid 
lofty representation of purity and noble virtue. And she 
most iVQt only be rescued from all debasing anxieties about 
her subsistence, but be placed in a station of afflaence and 

* MiM Mariindau*« Hour and Tbe Man. 
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honour, thoagb I belie^ve she truly cares ^r none of these 
things. It is sad to think that she suffers from ill health, 
and may even be verging to dissolution. God forbid. 
Tarley'*' is quite well. She has been going about all day, 
like the bride of Thor^ with a great banner in her hand, 
and sat with me over ian hour, cradled in my great chair, 
and listening to my vivid descriptions of the lions, bears, 
tigerGT, and antelopes, whose effigies we turned over before 
us. She is^ very easily amused and engrossed with any oc- 
cupation she takes to, and applies to it seriously and pa- 
tiently for a long time together, just as you would do to a 
code. . c 

156. — To Mrs. Umpson. 

Edinburgh, Saturdny, S^lat December, 1840. 
Bless your kind heart ! I cannot tell you how much I 
was moved by your account of Whitey's report of the 
groups she saw in the hospital, and the thoughts they bred 
in you. Keep thed; kind, thoughtful Scotch heart always, 
and do not let London, or Paley, or Dolly, or any thing, 
dissipate, or philosophize, or seduce you out of it. It i3 a 
Scotch heart I will maintain against all the world — mean* 
ing that such thoughts and feelings are far more oommoa 
in Scotland than among'^the English, and sink deeper into 
the characfer. You will not find one English servant in 
a hundred who would have observed and felt what Whitey 
(who is not naturally contemplative or Btielting) reported 
of that visitation, though most of th^m might be prettier 
behaved, and more prompt with expressions of sympathy 
towards their mistresses. So much for my nationality, ia 
which I count on your concurrence. This is the shortest 
4ay by the calendar, but has been half an hour longer thaa 
any we have seen for the last three weeks, owing to its 
sun, and strange brightness. It has beea all day as clear 
as crystal, and with lovely skyish distances. 1 was re- 

* His grand-daughter Charlptte. 
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dnced to admire its last glares throngh my lantern lights 
in the court; from which, after disposing .of seventy-fbur 
wrangling motions, I did not get away till after two, aiid 
then I drove down with your mother to Granton Pier, 
where we walked about till the sun- sank beyond Benledi, 
and then peeped into the Clarence steaimer, which was his- 
sing, and packing, and screaming at the quay, and really 
looked both splendid and inviting, with its spacious cabins, 
bright fires, and broad mirrors. For .a moment I felt 
tempted to throw myself down on one of the sofas, and 
let myself be drifted off to the Thames ! Would it not 
have been a nice lark, now, if we had popped in upon you 
on Monday evening, without bscg or baggage, pence in our 
pockets, or shirks to Our backs ? And what a sensation, 
and hue and cry, all over Edinburgh'^ when we were 
missed I But 1 thought of my arrear of unsettled judg- 
ments, and So skipped ashore aga^n, and walked back to 
my post" of duty. Thermometer was yesterday at 58. Re- 
member that when the longest day comes, I think it has a 
fair chance to be colder. To-day it is not so high— only 
about 48; but still it is very fine. Your mother had a 
visit from Geo. Napier's lady, and says he looks firmer arid 
better, and talks of himself more cheerfully than she has 
known him do for years. Fullerton is off this afternoon 
to Carstairs, and Rutherfurd ):o-morrow to Airthrey for 
two days. He will see no more of our court, I take it, till 
next November, as he must be up with you before we .meet 
again, and so will lose between £2000 and £3000, though 
elBilary and appeals will partly replace it. God bless you, 
my dearest dear.— Ever yours. 

157. — 2V Mrs. JEmpsan.^ 

Kendall, Wednesday evening, 2d March/ 1841. ' 
Here you see, and all safe and sound, Dolly rolling and 
tumbling on the carpet as fresh as a rose, and as nimble 
as a marmpzet. She behaved rather better to-day, slept 
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more^ and certain! j cried leas; and when awake and not 
inijfurffitiUinfff on the whole Tery good company. Her 
principal plaything waa my head, to be brushed and tickled 
with the hair of it, and then to clutch first at my ears, 
and then at my nose and eyes, and finally to thrust her 
whole band into my mouth to be bitten, and then to begin 
all over agaia with roars of laughter. We have come o^ 
excellently to-day, with the help of four horses to be sure, 
for the worst twenty odd miles of the way, and not stop^ 
ping for luncheon. We got in half*past five, and might 
have gone on to Lancaster. Bat as we do not mean to 
take the night mail to-morrow, it is better fo^r us all not to 
hurry ; and having bespoken beds and dinner, it would not 
have been genteel to hare two, away from them; and an 
admirable dinner we have had in the ancient King's Arms-^- 
with great oaken staircases — uneven floors-*— and vei?]^ thin 
oak pannelT— plaster-filled outer walla, but qapital new furni- 
ture, and the brightest ^ss, linen, spoons, and china you 
ever saw. It is the same house in which I once slept about 
fifty years ago, with the whole company of an ancient 
stage-coach, which bedded its passengers three times on 
the way^ from Edinburgh to London, and called theni up 
by the waiter at six o'clock in the morning tp go five glow 
stages, and then ^ve an hour to breakfast and wash. It 
is the o^ly vestige I remepaber of those qld ways, and I 
have not slept in the house since. It certainly looks gaye? 
internally now. Langholm was actua^Uy covered with snow 
when We looked out in the morning, and I had misgivings 
about ShapfeUs. But the snow Teft us in a twinkling 
within four miles of our starting, and we saw no more of 
it till we got to the said Fells ; and even there^ there were 
but sprinklings and patches, and. not a graih on the road, 
which was plated for our last twenty miles yesterday. 
This is a great Quaker town yoii know; but when I walked 
while they wer^ getting dinner, I could not see a single 
broad l>rim^ or sad coloured coat ; and on asking the waiter 
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whether there were any Quakers left, he sB-id, ^< } dear, 
Sii*, ail the nohility and gentry of the place are Quakers ; 
but they are all at home dining now, Sir, aiid you Would 
only see mechanics and such like/' This I think is edify- 
ing; only I should hare wished to have shown DpBy a 
right home-bred Quaker. We have only forty-five miles 
to-mOrrow, and though the^e are light shakings of hail 
through the calm air, I think we may reckon en housing 
at the Victoria, even earlier than to-day, and finding ft 
line frota you too— maj* we not ? 

God hless you, my love. ' But stop — before ending let 
me say thdit I wish you would let Dr. Ferguson see Dolly 
the day after ^he comes, and before yon actually dismiss 
her milk can. She sucks so much, that. I have a little fear 
of the consequences of too sudden and peremptory an aft- 
lactation; and Ferguson is undoubtedly a first authority 
in such a question. If she was to put herself into a fever, 
or get some alarming disorder in stomach or bowels, you 
would never forgive yourself for having acted rashly, and 
her temperament is irritable enotigh to have some risk of 
this kind. Gfood advice is always cheap when it can i>e 
lawfully apd surely bought 

168,— 2^0 Mrs. O. Innet. 

21 Wimpole Street, 
SatTirday, 11th April, 1841. 

I begin to fear, from your not taking any notice of me, 
that you' found no amusentent'in my diary of dissipation, 
and^are beginning to despise me, as one whose heart is set 
upon vanities. But pray, do not ! for it was never more, 
in the way .of being* sick of them, or had more longings 
after a. more tranquil ezistetace, and the soothing appliances 
of proved and reliable affection. Why, then, you will say, 
do I persist in those idle courses? and go oiit twice or 
three times (for there is a fashion of late, long and loqua- 
cious, breakfasts come up, to complete the occupations of 
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the day) every day I live ? Why^ do you say, my gentle 
monitress of the shore ? Why, t)artly, because people a^k 
me, and it is difficult to refuse ; partly, because though it 
often wearies and disappoints i]ae, it often amuses also; 
partly, because one is curious to see, and talk to persons 
of whom one has heard a great deal ; partly, because I am 
more or less flatterefl by being noticed among Us eSlSbritSs; 
>aikd because I expect, tiud am sure indeed on many ooca- 
sions, to learn things worth knowing in these circles, and 
sure, at all events, to get true impressions of the actual 
tone, temper, and habits, of the upper society ; but chiefly, 
a^d in good earnest, because I think I am layingjn storey 
to enlarge and diversify the recollections, .conversations, 
and reflections of more sober and rational hpurs, and ena- 
bling myself to judge better of the value of the rumours 
hjii reputation, that extend to ike provinces, than anybody 
can do who has scarcely been out of them, or carries a 
provincial atmosphere with him even into London. It is 
from this rebound indeed, more than from the ^rst im- 
pression, that I expects the chief pleasure of my present 
experiences, &e. — ^Yours, very affectionately. 

159.^2^0 Mrs. 0. Innes. 

" - 21 Wimpole Street, 

Friday, 26th April, 1841. 

A thousand thapks for your innocent happy letter, and 
for your violets, which came with all the sweetness of the 
rocky shore on them- We have lots here from Oov^n£ 
Garden^ whiclt are sweet enough too, but they do not 
bri&athe like those of free waves, and -sea-born breezes, and 
I have not the heart to send you any thing so townish. I 
am glad, too, that you are going the circuit, s{.nd hope you 
will not lose heart about it, but go, even if Monday morn- 
ing should be lowering and the babed come clucking under 
your wings. Inverary is so beautiful ! and the best view 
of all is from the window of the old large inn; and per- 
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baps you will go orer to Str&ohnr too, and go np to Qlen- 
branta, highnp, if you please, a mile or mor6 above the 
houise, and turning to thei right hand, and not to the left. , 

It is sweet wesither still here, a^d all the young woods, 
and ey«n tfad old horse-chestnuts have started into leaf, 
and the nightiagitles into s'ong^ as if at a word of command. 
And yet we are dying for rain, and should be most thankful 
for what I doubt not you will have to spare in that way 
before your western ramble is completed. The horses 
riding over the turf in the park send up clouds of dust 
from their heels, aa if from an unwatered road, and all the 
gardens $re like Arabian deserts. There is no memory of 
such a season, or of an April without showers. And now 
will you have more journal f It is very kind in you to 
say that it amuses you. But if it does, I am sure I should 
be very shabby if I. grudgod you an amusement which 
' costs me so little. Where were we at ? Had I told you of 
our Good Friday dinner, at ^09n^, with Lords Denman and 
Mouteagle, and Wrightson, (all schoolfellows of Umpson's,) 
and W.'s wife, and Charlotte's brother-in-law Colden from 
America? and how we were very natural and social, and 
passed a long evening very pleasantly? On Saturday we 
were all at Macaulay's with the French minister, Rogers, 
Hallam, Mount S. Elphinstone, Austin, &;c. Sunday I had 
a sweet }ong ramble with Charley in Regent's Park, and 
sat in gentle discourse with her for more than an hour on 
those upland seats which look over to Highgate and Ham^ 
stead, and are so fresh and airy. I dined afterward at 
Holltmd House with rather a large party. 

I sat by C. BuUer and Lady S. and Lord Holland and 
T. D. next; and I rather think, from the look of the rest 
of the party, that we had the best of it. I^ndeed it is 
always the best luck to be near Lord Helland ; and I n^ver 
saw him more agreeable; Monday I had a nice quiet fa- 
mily party with the Mintos at the Admiralty. They are 
always do gay and natural. And I was so glad to see Lady 
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Mar^Htgttio, wiio wae^ a sort qf love of mim before her 
marriage, or rather before their going abroad in .1824; 
since which time I have neVer seen her. She is altered iu 
iqppearance, having iu feet been very unwell ; but has re- 
tained the «ame gentle, unselfish, thoughtf^ul eheerfulness, 
which I used to think aox^harming. She goes toJFlorence 
with her husband in the eourse of next month; Tuesday 
we alldroye down to see the humaurs of a Greenwich, fair^ 
which I had not seen for more than twenty yeara; and 
some of %h» rest not at alL It was a sweet day; and the 
walk in' the p^rk, and under the porticos and terraces of 
that palatial hospital, was the b^st of it. The gro^s of 
children, chasing apples, and oranges do^n the green slopes 
under these grand chestnuts,, together with the od4 dry 
outbreaks of hot gravely and the broad gleamy river, stud- 
ded with all sorts of vesselis, mixed with the domefi and 
pilliirs of the building, aiid the pinnacles of the.Observar 
tory, brought me strongly in mind of the FaAQrama of 
Benares and the Ganges, which I had seen, with, great ad^ 
miration, the day before. Bat I shall never get on, if I 
go into descriptioiis, I dined afterwards at Sergeant Tal- 
fourd's, &c, . /. . : • • . : \ , 
Wednesday we all drove out to Holland House^ and had a 
eweet walk under the cedars and in the garden, where we 
listened in vain for the mghtiugal^ft; though both Lord H. 
and Alleo challeng<^ them to answer^ by divers fat and 
asthmatical whistles. We then dined at Bpgers's, ^witk 
Lady C. Lindsay, Sidney Smith, Mount S, Elphiastone, 
D, Dundas, and two more good men. The talk. was more 
placid and gentle than usual; owing, as I maintiauied, to 
the soft darkness of the room, which was ojoily lighted b^ 
the reflection, of shaded I^mps, stuck against, the pictures; 
and I liked it better than the eternal snap and fl^i^sh of 

^ y and the terse studied aphorisms of . Yesterday 

I paid a long round of suburban visits, — Lord Dillon, Mrs, 
Austin, Lady Callcot, and the Macleods, — on foQt^ and 
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eame home delightfully \ot and tired. Then we all drove, 
through a golden afternoon, to dine with the Lansdownes 
at Richmond. They have a most beautiful vill% just 
Ibelow the Star and barter, and commanding the same 
Tiew, with a lovely sloping garden quite down to the water, 
full of roses and nightingales, and all sorts of fragrant 
shrubs. . / ' : . . • . . 
We came home in the sweetest starlight^ which we saw 
clearly reflected in the sheety Thames, which made me 
think of your broader and more peUucid views at ^the 
Ferry. To-day the ther, is 71, and. the sky still without 
a olond. We dine at Stephen's, the authpr of that paper 
. about enthusiasm which I advised you to read, but scarcely 
hope yoii will like. To say truth, I cannot find anybody 
to like it but myself. But it certainly suits my idioa^nr 
^TO^^what do you think fJiat ia now?) singularly; and I 
am sure it iii more like Plato, both in its lofty mysticism^ 
and its eiweet and elegant style, than any thing of modern 
date. Perhaps Innes may read it on this recommenda- 
tion : the latter half is by far the best. And now God 
bless you! I have brought up my sad. confessi^^ns once 
more to the ignorailt present time, and I daresay you arQ 
tired of them. In another week my round of folly will be 
completed, and you shall have the poor sequel with a 
sketch of iny Hayleybury retreat, waiting for you on your 
return, if you. do not instruct me where I could forward it 
to you on your progress. Do you encounter the bugs and 
gas of a Glasgow hotel? I should think not, and then 
yon will be home sooner. Write me at all events from 
Inverary.-^Eter afiFeetionately yours. ^ 

160. — To Lord CoeJcburn. 

8 Hind Street, 4tli IV^^, 1841. 
My dear C. — 'I am "farther gone than ever in dissipa* 
tion, and its concomitant vices — of laziness, neglect of all 
Social duties, and utter want of leisure for the very neces- 
VoL. IL— 28 
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sities of existence; ^o' that I cannot afford to^ye even 
you the mierest outlitie of a chronicle, such as I used to 
furnish -in the days of my (comparative) innocence, of the 
cause and progress of this scandalous dissipation. It may 
be enough, however, to entitle^ me to the prayers of all 
just men, to know that I dine out every day, in promis- 
cuous societies of idle men and women. After breakfast 
in similar assemblies, and generally during the ;«vening 
with some devil's vespers of a still more crowded, noiay, 
and questionable description. In this career, too, I labour 
under the additional scandal of being alone of my house' 
the three Charlottes* never going forth unless on works 
of necessity or mercy, and Empson only countenAncing 
me in the most sober and decorous of my outgoings. The 
houses where I have been- oftenest ^re those of the "Widow 
Holland, the Canon Sidney, the girl JBerrys,^ the poet 
Samuel, and a ^ew others. However, I have been hos- 
pitalj^ly entertained, and that more than once, by th^ Lord 
Chief Justice, and various others of her Majesty's judges, 
Bolfe, Coltman, Alderson^, and Parke. Moreover, I have 
assisted at a grand ball at the Lord Chancellor's ; been 
twice invited by the Master of Bolls,. aiS well as by the 
learned the Attorney^'General. I have' repeatedly met 
most of the cabinet, and endeavoured, though I cannot say 
successfully, to enlighten theii: sad igndtance of the state 
and rights of our church. On the whole, I have had .plea* 
sant parties, and' been most kindly received by men, 
women, and children; I have seen a great deal o>f the 
Listers and their gay bright<^hearted Clarendon allies, and 

though I have renewed my vows to my sweet Mary , 

have fallen dangerously in love With that beautiful Mrs. 
•; — r— , who was joint sponsor with me last year for one of 
Dr. Holland's babes, and the Rev. Mr? Milman^ and a 
few others. I have been engaged every day but one since 

* His wife, daughter, and grandchild. 
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I came up, and yet regret to hay^ b^n obliged to decUae 
inyitations to the Satherlands, Somersets, Carlisles, Grey^,, 
and Melbouri^es, to say nothing of Hiss Burdett Goutts 
and her father. To make amends, however, I have seen a 
good deal of Tommy Moore, who is luckily here on a visit 
like my own; of Hallam, who has returned in very good 

spirits, after eight molaths' rudtieation; of Little r*, 

who is altogether as lively and less brusque and dogmati-r. 
cal than formerly; and, above aH, of Charles Dicken^, 
with whom I have struck up what I mean to be an eternal 
and intimate friendship. He lives very near U9 here, and 
I often run over and sit an hour tSte^d-tSte^ ^r take a long 
walk in ^ the purk with him— the only way really to. know; 
or be known by either man or woman. Taken in this 
way, I think him very amiable and agreeable. In mixed 
company, where he is now much sought after as a lion, hc^ 
is rather reserved, &a. He has dined here, (for Charlotte 
has taken to giving quiet parties,) and we with him, at 
rather too sumptuous a dinner for a man with; a family, 
«id^ only beginning to be rich, though selling 44,000 
copies of his weekly issues, &c, I have also repeatedly 
met Taylor, (Philip Yon Artefelde.) I have also dined 
w;ith Talfourd, and had him her6 with us^ ^ Have often 
visited my mystical friends the Carlisles; and made a pil- 
grimage the other day to the new abode of old George 
Thomson,* whom I found marvellously entire, though af^ 
fectrng to regret his too late transplantations from Edin^. 
burgh. I need not Qay that I often see Richardson and 
his two nice daughters ; and the Mintos, and all my old 
friends. , . . 

Is it egotism or what that makes me tii'e you with , thi& 
idle story of my own poor experience, without saying a 
word of the great public crisis, in the very rfiiist of which 
I am writing? If it were mojre pleasant or hopeful, I 

* The porredponddzit of ^oms. 



LITE OP LORL JBITRET. 

suppose, I should not so shrink from it. But I have no 
pleasure in thinking of it; and having little to^tell that is 
not known to every body^ am not much inclined to speak. 
The days. of the Whig government are numbered; and 
those of Tory domination about to be resumed^ ke. 

It is the sweetest weather in the world} thermometer 
all last week, with the exception of one morning, about 
; seventy; with sudh fresh bre^sees and cdlvery showers, and 
such a flush of blossom and foliage^ that wh^n I sat this 
morning in a lonely part of Kensington Garden, and gazed 
on the unsunned freshness of the groves around me, and 
listened to the shrilling larks in the sky above, and saw 
the pearl-coloured ^clouds reflected in the clear sheety 
waters at my feet, I wondered how a thinking and feeling 
man should st6op to care about changes of ministers or 
such paltry matters, &c. 

161.— To Mh.O.Ifmes. 

Hayleyburyj Saturday 9th May, 1841. 
My dear Mrs. Innes— Though we are but twenty miles 
from London^ and go back to it on Monday, I feel as if I 
had not seen any thing of it for ages, and lodk back al- 
ready on my late course of dissipation there as an old 
recollection, or so^e dream and imagination, of long past 
days. We are so rural and quiet here, that there can be 
no greater contrast. This house is in a duster of tall 
shrubs and young trees, with a little bit of smooth lawn 
sloping to a bright pond^ in which old weeping willows are 
dipping their hair, and rows of young pear trees admiring 
their blooming faces. Indeed, there never was such- a flash 
of shadowing high hanging flowers as we have around us; 
and almost all, as it happens, of that puire, silvery, snowy, 
bridal tint; and we live, like Campbell's sweet Gertrude^ 
^^as if beneath a galaxy of overhanging sweets, with blos- 
soms white." There areyoung horse-chestnuts with flowers 
half a yard long, fresh, full-clustered, white lilacs, tall 
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Gudder roses, broad-spreading pear and cherry tree^, low 
thickets of blooming sloe, and crowda^ of juicj-looking 
detached thorns, quite covered with their fragrant May 
flowers, half open, like ivory filigree, and half shut like 
Indian pearls, and all so fresh and dewy since the milky 
showers of yesterday; and resqnnding with nightingales, 
and thnuihes, and £^y-larks, shrilling high up, overhead, 
among the dfia^ling slow sailing clouds. Not to be napied, 
I know and feel as much as you can do, with your Trosachs, 
and Loch Lomonds, and Inverarys; but very sweet, and 
vernal, and soothing, and fit enough to efface all recollec- 
tions of hot, swarming, whirling, and bustling London from 
all good minds* 

Well, but you do not know that I have had (and have 
still in a m^anner) a sort of influenza, whiph has kept me 
from doing little more than dawdling about the doors, and 
majr have helped to put all thoughts of my late doings out 
of my head. It came on two days before I left town with 
. a slight trachea, but was considerate enough tiot to plague 
me with any feverish feelings till I had fairly got through 
all my gay engagements, and that very day I i^joie last 
to you, it was beginning to tingle in my veins. It haa 
been but light however, and really has not much interfered 
with my enjoyment of this sweet season and soft retreat, 
and Innocent domestic life, though I thought it right to 
have the college doctor to wonder at my admirable treat* 
meat of myself, and to sanction my saL vols, and antimo- 
nials; and he and I agreed in consultation this morning, 
that we have effectually turned the flank of the enemy, 
and that he has begun his retreat. @oire still hold our 
purpose of going to town on Monday, and getting on the 
rail oa. Wednesday morning. If we do not, I shall pro- 
bably write .to you again. I have had great comfort in 
reading over your Inverary letter again, partly from the 
freshness^ with which it brings back those long loved rnouQ- 
tain bays and promontories,, sheety wMers, and fragrant 

23* 
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birch woods to my imagination, but chiefly for the picture 
of your o\^n pure, simple, light-hearted enjoyment. You 
know how prompt a sympathy I have with happiness in 
almost all its varietied. But yours is of a kind to attract 
me beyond all others, breathing, as it does, the sweet 
i^irit of youth, and innocence, and natural taste, and har- 
mony, with the imperishable loveliness of nature. It is 
the share and relish for this which is still left me, which 
makes me in* some things so much younger than my years; 
but I am all the better for having it reflected upon me from 
. the hearts of the really young, ^nd.it is an infinite conso- 
lation to me to think that you are so young, that I shall 
always be able to hate it bright and undimmed from yours 
while I can feel or care for any thing. ' . 

And now, will you have the close of my town journal ? 
It is an old story now, and I have, luckily^ I believe, for- 
gotten all but the outlines. But here are the fra-gments > — 
Friday, 24th — At Stephen's (I think I did not mention that 
befoare) with Macaulay and Mounteagle — (Q ! but I think - 
I remember that I did tell you of that) ; and how Macaulay 
exceeded his ordinary excess in talk, aiid how I could 
scarcely keep him from pure soliloquy, and how Lord M. 
fell fairly asleep, and our Platonic host himself nodded 
hi^ appl^^use: But no matter — that was the truth of it, 
whether told^ for the first or second time, Satitrday — I 
am sure I did Hot chronicle before, we were at Lord Den- 
mati's with iSidney Smith, Rogers, the Milmans, and that 

beautiful Mrs. D , whom I had not seen for years, &c. 

We went in the evening (at least I did) to Ba— -^ — *s great 
assembly, where I was set upon by Lady — y tod con- 
trived very cleverly to introduce her to Talfourd,, and to 
leave them together, and then fell into the clutohes of tiiat 

crazy, chattering Lady ^ and was only rescued by 

the kind recognition of poor Lady ^, who is quite 

paralytic, and is wheeled through the room in a chair, bat 
L & very sweet-mannered, elegant, and gracious dreature still. 
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-I had talk ^h yarions learned persons, and Valked home 
in the cool starlight. 

On Sunday, I was asked to be en famille at Holland 
House, but found sixteen people-— foreign ambassadors, 

and everybody; but no ladies but Lady , who is 

always agreeable. Lord H. was full of good talk, and 
trusted me home with his six days' journal of the conver* 
sation at his house in 1814, made as an experiment of what 
eould be done in rivalry of Boswell's Johnson. It is very 
entertaining, and Qontains some capital specimens of Orat- 
tan. Parr, Frere, Windham, and Erskine; but I quite 
agree with him that it would not have been fair to continue 
it. Monday— We had a party at home — the Listers, 
Stephens, Nortbamptons, and Macleods. It was very hot, 
but came off perfectly, everybody being in good humour. 
Charley looking very nice, and getting on charmingly, with 
Mr. Elphinstone on one side, and Lord Northampton on the 
other, with both of whom she is at ease. Tuesday — ^The 
two Charlottes and I were at Holland House again, (Emp- 
Bon being obliged to be at College,) and again a large 
party. I had the honour of sitting between Lord Mel- 
bourne and Lord Duncannon, with Lord H. but one off, so 
we had the best of the talk. My lady being Between the 
French and the Prussian ambassadors, and calling often in 
vain for our assistance on one side, and Lord John Russell 
on the other, who was busy with G, BuUer. The Charlottes 
were delighted with Lord H., who had them both by him^ 
and talked to them all thp time of dinner with so much 
gayety and good humour. My lady they thought very 
amusing after dinner, and full of kindness to theni. I had 
some good talk with Guizot after coffee, and a. little about 
Dr. Alison and our Scotch poor with Lord John, and came 
home late. Wednesday^— We were all with Mr. Justice and 
liady Coltman, where we had Baron Maule, the Attorney, 
and Lady S., and, in short, rather a professional party, 
with the exception of F. Lewis, and Jo. Komilly, and Lady 
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^ who writes books. Lady C. is rerjr agreeable, 



though a zealous Unitarian^ and I ratber think the only 
truly agreeable person I know of that persuasion. Thurs- 
day — ^A party again at home, a^d mostly ladies. The 
Denmans, Bichardsons, Campbells, &c., with Baron Bolfe, 
and others. It was very hot again, and there were people 
in the evening. Cxacrofts, Galverts, and others you do 
not know, and I have not time to describe* Friday — I did 
a great deal of 'workv-^drov.e out to the new Hortioultural 

• Gardens at Ghiswick, and walked about among its blos- 
soms an hour — came home in an open carriage, (and got 
my trachea,) then at siz went to stand sponsor to Lord 
Holland's last baby, along .with Lady Park, and my pretty 

Mrs. -: . Sidney officiated, and was somehow so much 

moved that he could scarcely get through^ and wa$ obliged 
to finish the ceremony sitting. I then hurried off to dinner 

.with the jOampbelb at Paddington, where we had the 
Bishc^ of LlandafT ^nd the Dean of Carlisle, invited ou 
purpose to m^et me. So you see in what esteem my ipr- 
thodoxy is held among the sages of the .south. But not 
to end the day too . sanctimoniously, £mpson carried me 
at night to a grand city ball, in Draper's, Hall; not a 
public ball, however, but a rich friend of his lives in the 
adjoining house, and got leave to light the antique premises 
for hid party. The rooms are very grand an^ imposing, 
but bei^g finished with dark carved oak, and mostly cs^- 
peted, with ancient Tiirkey, looked rather sombre for a ball. 
However, there were 800 people, and a grand supper, from 
which, however, we ran away. It is one symptom of the 
enormous wealth of this place, that a quiet plain mao^ who 
has no pretensions to fashion or display, should thus spend 
j£500 on one night's dull gayety. Saturday— rWe break- 
fasted in Begent's Park with Miss Bogers^*-a most lovely 
morning, where we had the poet C. Murray, (the hero of 
the Pawnees,) the Milmaois, and Sir G. and Lady Bell. 
Mrs. ■ was lookiiig veiry pretty, and in her nice 
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bright pale green gown, apd hanging flowers, looked like 
a lily of the valley just podhing out of its delicate sheathr 
We drove afterward and saw Joanna Bailiie at Hampstead, 
and had a.nother party at dinner (I agree with you in the 
extravagance and folly of it) at home. The Macaulays, 
lund Trevyllians, Rogers, Austins, Polgraves. 

Sunday-r-We went early to Bushy Park and Hampton 
Goart---a most splendid day, though the east wind rather 
sharp for my poor trachea. We walked about, (too long 
for its good,) the horse-chestnuts all in flower, but the leaves 
scarcely fully unfurled.; Thi Hampton Court Gardens are 
really beautiful, and so gay with well-dressed, moraUook- 
ing, happy people. Empson and I then went to dine with 
W. Murray* at the Temple, where ^e had excellent turtle 
and champagne-r-Lord Denman^ Mr. Elphinstone, and Sir 
Geo. Philips — only less wine than usual, and a long talk after 
cofiee, with Elphipstone especially, tillmy feet got cold, and 
th^ trachea took half my voipe away, whea we^ came home' 
inglorious, in a cab. Monday — I went to the exhibitions, 

and dined at -r — ; with a great Yorkshire party 

—Lord Tyrconnel aj^d spouse, Lady F, Grahame, some 
Beresfords, a Mrs. Somebody who sat by mo, and took me 
all the time ^f dinner for the Bishop of Riporiy in spite of 
my brown coat and \^hite waistcoat, and laughed like a 
hyaena when she found QUt the mistake. The bishop's wife 
was sitting opposite, but he was detained in the Lords, and 
did act come till dinaer was over. I thought him the naost 
agreeable bishop I eyer saw, and very good looking, and I 
hope he will come to show himself to you in Scotland^ We 
had my old friends, .Sir George Cayley, and Miss too, and 
Lady Worsley and her daughter in the evening* I like all 
the Cay leys. I called to bid thia Berry s farewell on my 
way home, but' found they had gone to Richmond for the 
season that morniag; so I came home^ and here at last 



* Wniiftm Murrayi fisq. o# He&derland. 
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ends the history^ of mj five yretW London Experiences^ 
more faithfully and largely recited than such things ever 
were before, or oyer will, or deserve to be recited again. 
Next morning I had your letter, and wrpte to you, and 
came down here with a great deal of languid fever about 
me. But we drove through the sweet shades of Panshanger 
on Wednesday, and sat under their grand oa&. We have 
been altc^ether find delightfully alone ever since, and, in 
spite of some little languor, I have enjoyed it thoroughly. 
The cottjitry road is wavy and woody, very green, and 
bounded by a ridge of hills, though, low enough to be all 
cultivated apd wooded. The streams elear, for England, 
running. oVer beds of green flags or grass, and pretty rapid. 
And tiOw God bless ycfu. I am sure I have been a good 
correspondent— better perhaps than you could bargain for 
again, but no matter. I hope you w^nt to Strachur, and 
up by Loch Eck, and Ardentinny, and that you are at 
home now, and as happy as when you w^e wandering. 
With kindest love to all your house from b31 oiirs here. If 
I were in town I would send you a stamped cover, but they 
have not yet reached- these distant parts. — -Ever affection- 
ately youra. 
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E. I. OoUege, Monday, iBt Noyemb«r, lS4l. 
My dear Ri^hardson^— I really cannot wish you Joy of 
your impending loss of such a daughter as my gentle, 
sensible, dutiful, and cheerful Hop^,"*" and I do not k&ow 
that I can even wish her joy of such a separi^tion. Yet I 
feel dissured that there will be joy, lasting and .growing, 
for you all, and that in no long time we shall wonder that 
anybody thought of miirmuring at so hap^y a dispeaaa^ 
tion. In the mean time, however, tho only person I can 

-^ ^ — — ' = '•* — 1 ; ' I . • 

' * Wlio w«8 going to be miffried to Henry Beeye, Edq. 
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Candidly eongratnlate is Mr. Reeve, whom I think far \iet^ 
%et entitled to the namf of ^^the fortanate yontf th^ii 
aiij to whofii it has ever biBen applied. I have scarcely 
the honour of his acqaaintance, (though, if I live, I hope 
to have ;) hut I perfectly remetnber of meeting him at 
dinner at your faouse^ and being struck with his vivacity 
and talent, and- also of breaking in upon him in a morn-^ 
ing call on Hopey and her sister, when certain vague sus* 
picions a^ envyings did paiss acrOss my imagination. Do 
tell my dear Hopey how earnestly I wish^nd pr»y for her 
happiness, and that I hope she will not entirely cut me 
now that she is to become the centre of a separate circlci 
&c. — ^Eveir aiffectionately yours. 



leZ.—To Mrs. itutherfurd. , 

Torqtmy, Friday ^vet^xig, 2»tli April, IB4^. 
My yery dear Sophia-*— I had actually bf gun a letter of 
oonsolation to you, in your widowed solitude of Colme 
Street or GraigieHall^ when I heard from Harriet Brown 
that you had taken the wings of the morning, and flown 
away ta your native bowers in the far west ; so I thought 
you would need no immediate consolation, and might hold 
my tediousness too cheap. But as I am coming home at 
last, after a weary absence of nine long months, I must 
bring Diy self a litde to your recollection, that we may not 
m«et as absolute strangers, and also J;hat you may be pre- 
pared for some of the unhappy changes I am afraid you 
will find in me. In my heart, and my love to you, I think 
you wiU find none ; . and it is through these that I hope to^ 
retain my identity. But you will find me some years Mer 
than when we parted y- with whiter hak, k slower and mor^ 
infirm stepr, <<]post weak hams," as the satirical scene has 
it,— *a weaker voice, and a greater inability to eat, drink^ . 
or sleeps so thiit, though I am not yet, "sans teeth, sans^ 
eyes, sans breathy sans every thing," and do not drop 
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much amber or plom-ttee gtim from my eyelids^—I am 
yerging, with unreasonable celeritjy to decay, and am 
already in a condition which will require all the indulgence 
I now bespeak ;of you. So you must be a good girl, and 
play the Nelly to me, now and then, keeping me out of 
scrapes, and cheering my failing spirit with the spectacle 
of your brightness, and sustaining it by the strength of 
-your affection; and this you do promise and engage, as 
<Jod shall bless and assi&t you ? To be sure you do ; and 
there is no more to be Said about it. 

Were you erer here at Torquay ? A most beautiful 
place I think it is, and lovely both at sea and on shore ; 
though the east wind has found us out even here, and 
blown upon us indeed ever since we fled so far before it. 
But it has blown, it must be confessed, with a gentleness 
tinkn6wn to the vernal JEiirus of Edinburgh, or even of 
London, and through a sky^ and over a sea of the most 
dazzling and unsullied blue, and barely stirring the tender 
green leaves and crimson apple-blossoms, which, in spite 
of its warnings, are flushing all over the. country. We 
tired of the i:acket of the hotels after twO' days* trial, and 
were lucky enough then to' find very liice lodgings in a de- 
tached' house, lubout a niile beyond th^ town, which stands 
in a sort of laWn, immediately over the beach, and in the 
centre of a beautiful bay, bounded by two headlands of 
dai'k-red, caverned rock, not- a quarter of a mile asunder; 
against which the great waves come bursting and thunder- 
ihg all day long, and then waste them8elves,4n long lines 
of »ilver, on the smooth sands at our feet. You have no 
ide^ how much I have enjoyed the perfect solitude and 
profound repose of this situation, with the lovely moon- 
Ught,^ and eil;ernal brightness, with whjch it ^has been 
cheered for the last ten dkys. To give my poor trachea 
all the chances that are left dn it, we shall linger here till 
Monday (2d), and then ^tart for Hayleybury, wh^re, hov- 
ever, we shall stay but a very feW days ; and, after stop- 
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ping bttt .two ciajs in town for a farewell eonsoltation of 
my doctors, embark on. the rail for Lancaster in time to 
reach Edinburgh oA the 18th or 14th. 

You will be back, too,. ab<mt that time, will you not ? 
and I shall see you soon after my arriFal. I have misgiy*^ 
ings about being able to resume my work, after all. But 
the final experiment must now be tried> Mid I feel that I 
sh^Il not be at all cast down by its failure. I am sure 
that there can be no failure in the other experiment — of 
returning to the society of the friends on whose kindness 
I rely.; and that makes every thing else indifferent. I 
can tell you nothing of your truant husband. Ha has 
never had the grace to write to me, though I heard from 
Lady Theresa, the other day, that he had appeared before, 
her in great health and spirits. He would probably tell 
you of Lister himself, for whom I cannot help having 
. great apprehensions ; and I can see that, with all her buoy- 
ancy of hope and spirits^ she is not without deep anxiety. 
We know nobody here but a brother of Macanlay's, 
whp married a very sweet and beautiful daughter of Lord 
Denman's last December, and lias been honeymooning with 
her here ever sinbe. He has the robust spirits, and stout 
and kind heart of his brother, though without any of hia 
fine understanding, and^ indeed, is chiefly remarkatile for 
being alive^ after a ten years' residence i^t Sierra Leone* 
However, they are^very easy people to live with, and, be- 
sides the constant spectacle of happiness with which they 
delight me, have carried us to all their lover's walks, and 
whispering places in the ocean cAves, and we have driven 
together to Dartn^outh ^nd Dawlish, and laid in the germs ' 
of many pleasant recollections. I sometimes think that I 
am rather, better too, since I. have come to these milder 
regions; and wh-en I. run out as 1 generally do («on my 
printless feet*-) to " chase the ebbing Neptune, and to fly 
,him when he comes back,'*, for a few minutes before break* 
fast, and then come back to the airy quiotude of our acta* 
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gon drawing-room, with its two sunny windows, letting^ in 
silent stripes of green light throqgh its Yenitians, and the 
shady one wide open, I think I should like to stay here 
always, and fade gently away, with the last flowers of 
autumn. But things wUl be a^ they are appointed; and 
having all my life been c6ntented to move passirely with 
the quiet current, which toiU bear us all oh its destined 
course, whether we struggle against it or not, I do not 
think of any feeble movements to modify its direction in 
these last days of the voyage ; and so, Qod bless and keep 
you always, my very dear Sophia. 

If you write, immediately on receiving thiff, to E. I. 
College, near Hertford, I shall get your letter before start- 
ing. If not^ I shall hope to come to the contact of your 
fifritten or livinff hand, immediately on my arrival at Edin- 
burgh. 0. sends her best love, and our little. Scottish- girl 
aJso,;whoin we carry back with us to Edinburgh. Ever, 
most affectionately yours. 



1^.— To Andrew RtUherfurd, JE9q. 

EcHnborgli, Saturday, 11th JiUj, 1842. 
My dear R. — A word only to thank you for your kind 
letters, before I go to keep tryst with Cockburn on the 
green at OraigcrooL This is the .first fair Saturday we 
have had this month, and, the last of our sessional Satur-' 
nalia. We shall have Charley back, however, before the 
next, and you and Sophia may I not hope before one or 
two more?. But, oh de&r, volvuntur anni! You do not 
care, for there, are m^ny coihing to you before your score 
(of three score and ten) is up. But when the current is 
visibly almost out, and when every whirl of the Pates' 
, swift spindle shows the dark weed through the few.remain- 
ing coils of grizzly wool, the reflection is not %o pleasant. 
It does not oppress me much, however, though it comes 
oftener than it used to do. But this is not Satumalian 
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language, Mi. I do not know how I fell into it. «< Talk 
not of fate ; ah^ — ohange the theme : talk of odonrd, talk 
of wine ;" and so we shall — at dinner, and with yon too 
when yott come to dine with us. 

We have not had a club since you went ;- and if yon do 
not come back soon, that venerable institution will be not^ 
sleeping but dead. 



16$.— iTo Mr. JSmpson. 

[It is not dated, and henoe is misplaced here ; bat it trae written early 
in 1B40, some time prior to the passing of the 8d and 4th of Viotoria, 
chapter 9.] 

' • . , ■ . • ■ "> 

Siccogitavit — F. J, 

, I suppose you admit that f Aere is privilege^ as to some 
things, and that we have now nothing to do with the ques- 
tion whether '^Aereow^A^ to be? whether the rights and 
powers of House of Commons, or Lords, or of legisla- 
ture itself, should be subordinated, as in America, to th^ 
judiciary, or be, to some extent, independent? And yet 
there is a hankering ii»fter the American rule, and a con- 
stant raising of the question of what ought to be in all the 
anti-privilege argument. ^ 

But, assuming that there is |irivilege within certain lim- 
its, the question really comes to be, who is the judge of 
these limits? who to deteinnine when they have been ex-, 
ceeded ? — ^to fix, in short, the distinction between the i/^se 
and the abuse f 

Now, considering either the aetual origin of privilege, 
or the nature x)f that sense of public advantage, or quasi 
necessity, which has led to its assumption^ I have always 
thought that the power (and the right) of judging to what 
cases it * should apply, can only be in the body which pos- 
sesses it. It is easy to say that if this be so, any thing 
may be declared a breach of privilege,, and every thing 
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left to the mercy of lin irresponsible despotism^ and to 
state extreme cases in which startling acts of injustice and 
cruelty may have* actually been perpetrated under this prin- 
ciple. But this is poor, and I cannot But think very pal- 
pable, nonsense. 

Is it not answered at once, and quite as sufficiently as it 
deserveSy by directing the same twaddle against the courts 
of law ? If thetf are always to judge what is within privi- 
lege, may they not at any time determine that there is 
nothing within it ? If by leaving the question to the H. 
of C. everi/ thing may be brought within privilege, is it not 
equally clear that, by leaving it to the courts of law, all 
privilege may be entirely annihilated ? 

The short of it is, that while men are but men, we must 
be at the mercy of a fallible and irresponsible despotism 
at last; and if I had to choose, as in an open question, I 
diould not hesitate to say that I would far rather have 
the House of Commons for my despot than the courts of 
law. . - 

No reasoning is so puerile as that from extreme {or 
morally impossible) cases. They may be of use some- 
times to test an absjbract proposition of law; but, as make 
weights in a practical question, they are absolutely con- 
temptible. I do not think it makes much difference 
whether they are purely imaginary, or borrowed from 
antiquated precedents, and either way they may always 
be retorted on those who adduce them. Are there no 
cases of atrocious oppression and injnstice in the decisions 
of those courts of law to whose infallibility you would 
have recourse from the, privileged oppressions of Parlia- 
ment? Are there no such cases in the acts of the legisla- 
ture, itself^ which we must all admit to be without remedy? 
Nay, will any man tell me that there is the smallest 
chance of any suck oppression being attempted by the' 
present H. of C, as has been overhand oVer again inflicted 
by the whole legislative body ? 
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Then^ SkgaiD^ ^as to the quibble, that, in the exercise of 
privilege, the H. of C. is at once party ami judge,-*— I 
say, that in all c^bses of disputed juriadiction or contempt, 
(which is precisely the case here,) the oouri; is alway9 both 
party and judge ; and that courts of law have much more 
of the esprit du corps — the unfair leaning to their order-^ 
thaa any other bodies whatever. 

I confess, too, that I qan see no ground on which the 
courts have recently overruled the privilege of the H. of 
0., that- might not. justify their overruling it, in ihe cases 
in which it has been held best , established, and has not 
yet been questioned. Take the privilege, for example/ 
of members riot being answerable, anywhere, for words 
spoken in Parliament. It is possible -that such words 
niay not only be ruinously defamatory, but capable of 
being clearly proved^to have been dictated by the basest 
and most abominable personal malice. Why, then, should 
not the Court of Queen's Bench, on the grounds lately aSr 
sorted, allow an action for damages on offer of such proof? 
The ease of an alleged defamation hemg puiHshed by the 
deliberate order and a\ithority of the whole House, seems 
to me a far stronger case for the assertion (or allowance) 
of privilege, than that of a spiteful individual sheltering 
himself under that shield ; and so, in all the other admitted 
cases under which it would be easy enough to imagine the . 
most infamous injustice. 

•If it be said that there is established usage and prece- 
dent for such cases, but none for those recently brought , 
forward, I answer that there is no such series of prece- 
dents as would justify these admitted and established 
cases, on the ground of authority and prescription, with- 
out justifying at the same time a great number of other 
cases, which no one now pretends to justify; that, in 
point of fact, there are more precedents for a confessedly 
unjustifiable exercise of privilege than for that which is 
now universally allowed to be just and necessary, and 

24* '. 
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that tbese establielie^ ^ases have accordingly been so es- 
tablished, not on ther footing of long osagQ, bat ^ on the 
general {not judioial) recognition of the H, of C having 
rightly adjudged thelh to be necessary for the due per- 
formance of their all-important functions knd duties. 

It is to this necessity accordingly, \and to their own en- 
lightened and conscientious sense of it, that the House of 
Oommons has always referred its assertion of privilege, 
either in former or receiit times ; and if, in their improved 
and cautious application of the principle, they have seen 
cause to abandon and' recede from inany precedents to be 
found on their recoids, why or how should they be re- 
strained from now extending it to any new and emerging 
eases, (if any such actually occur,) while they feel and are 
convinced that it is at least as applicable as to any to 
which it had been previously applied ? 

If it be admitted then (and I do not see how it cai^ be 
denied) that, independent altogether either of jE)r^M^ pre-, 
cedent, or near analogy, it is right and fit that privilege 
should exist (always meaning by that, not merely the right 
of adjudging and ordering, in the first instance, but th« 
absoliUe esceluiion of . all interference, review, or contrql^ 
whenever it is necessary for the right performance of the 
highest of all public functions, as those of /legislation; 
then the only questio^ is, whether the right of judging of 
this neaemty should (or must) be in the respective legiala* 
tive bodies themselves, or in the courts of common law? 
To my mind there ca|i be but one answen 

In the first place, t}lis right has, in point of fact» always 
heeri assumed andr exerdsed, ahd in a vast majority of 
cases, without challenge, by these bodies, on their own 
proper authority; and all vtheir existing and admitted 
privilege? have accordingly grown up an! been established 
upon this assumption of inherent right; and never in any 
ease on the strength of any grant or recogmtign of them 
in any other quarter. Then, though the courts hi^ve oc- 
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CasioHally brought them into question, and refiised to re« 
cogniise l^em, I believe there i^ no instfince in which their 
right to do so has been acknowledged by these bodies* 
For, though I am aware that there are one or two (at 
inost) in which, after such disallowalioes by the court?) 
they have abstained from proceeding against the ofibn^ 
ders — ^yet I believe it will be found that this was always 
done on an avowed change of their own Opinions as to the 
iieces^ity of such proceedings, and not on any deference 
er submission to the judicial authority. But if all existing 
]>rivilege has thus originated in assumption alone, why 
should any other title be now required ? or is it not niwti- 
lou9 to pretend that under the present constitution of the 
House of Commons, and the growing power of pubEc 
Opinion, there can be any serious dangers from its ezer* 
cise? 

But if the matter were open for reasoning, can any« 
body doubt' that, when the question is, whether an occa- 
sion has actually arisen in which the assertion of privilege 
is necessary to the right and effectual exercise of the legis*^ 
lative functions, the only body that ever can be competent 
to decide on it, must be that in which the occasion has so 
arisen ? who alone can be aware of the obstructions that 
might otherwise impede them; and who must not only 
know all about it far better than any other can ever be 
made to knotr, but must often have their best and safest 
motives suggested by that feeling and e&n»cientia of their 
position and embarrassment, which no proof or explana-> 
tioa can ever make intelligible to another? Uiat other 
especially being a body accustomed only to the applica* 
tion of technical and inflexible rules, and of whom a great 
p^rt have probably had no experience of the Working, or 
requtriteSy o{ preparatory legislation 7 I must add, too, a 
body which has almost always been hostile to popular 
rights, «nd disposed to be obsequious to authority, and of 
whose interference with constitutional questions it is right 
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therefore to be Jealous. The House of Commons has iio 
doubt often used its privilege in SFibseryience to aristo- 
^nratic or regal propensities ; yet not so uniformlj or basely 
as the courts of law; and though both are improved in 
this respect, the improvement undoubtedly is far greater 
(especially since the Reform Bill) in the House x)f Com- 
_^mons than in the courts* 

As to *s argument as to the insuffieiency of the 

remedy by privilege — as the Bouse of Commons can only 
imprison during its session, and no sentence or execution 
can proceed in recess, I can only say, that it has no bearing 
whatever on the merits of the question, and is well enough 
answered by suggesting, that imprisonment during a long 
session is no very light iDfliction, and that the fear of it 
must operate (as we have seen it operate) to deter many 
from beginning, or persisting in opposition to the resolutions 
of the House. The most remarkable thing about that 
argument, however, is the contrast, it presents^ to the 
exaggerated views which have been taken of the terrible 
consequences of these occasional assertioi^s of privilege, 
and the ridicule, indeed^ which it throws on their fantastic 
alarms. It is certainly edifying to see one leading assail- 
ant of this claim maintaining that, if not instantly crushed, 
it will lay the property and constitution of the (country at 
the feet of a many-headed despot ; and another, holding it 
up to contempt as a puny demonstration of impotent anger, 
which can give no real distinction to what it affects to 
repress. , 

Upon these views generally, you will at once see that I 
bold all references to past instances of admitted abuse as 
of no account whatever in the argument; and still less, of 
course, any objection. to the wisdom, propriety, or even 
consistency, of any recent resolution that a case had, oc- 
curred for the assertion of .privilege. The issue in all 
0uch cases being, whether such assertion was, or was not 
necessary, (or highly expedient) in each particular case, 
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for thd explieatipDr and due performance of legislative 
duties, a difference of opinion, on the part of a present 
minority (or of a vast majority of an after g^eneration)) 
can no more bring into question the right of the^ general 
body to decide, and act upon its decision, ia the case of 
th« H. of G.', than in any other case of doubtful or erro- 
neous decision. The legislature has often enough passed 
absurd and sanguiniary statutes ; courts of law (including 
the House of Lords) have still oftener pronounced arbi- 
trary and foolish and corrupt judgments, and no dou|>t 
have made oppressivo and vindictiye- commitments for 
alleged contempt. But no one^ I suppose, has ever main* 
tained, that the citation of such instances afforded any 
argument against the existence of the legislative s^nd 
judicial powers in these several bodies, or had the slightest 
relevancy indeed in such an argument. 

But though J should, as a jadg^,.hold the solemn asser- 
tion of privUege by the House of Commons as sufficient to 
«^ap all courts from thwarting or interfering with it, I can- 
not disguise from myself that many excellent persons, as 
well as almost all other judgeSjioin fact think differently ; 
—and that a question of juriediction being once raised, on 
which they are bound to decide, it is difficult to say that 
they are not entitled to give out and maintain their con- 
Bcientiaus decision, although its enforcement may conflict 
directly with the orders of one of the Houses of Patlia- 
ment. Both parties, in short, as in all cases of disputed 
jurisdiction, may not only be right in foro poll, but be 
under an indispensable obligation to enforce their conflict- 
ing decisions. You in England may have generally been 
able to ^et out of the difficulty by appeal to the Lords. 
.But\with us in Scotland it is truly as inextricable in 
this. contest about privilege, as in the case of conflict 
between the Session and Justiciary^ and in the. late memo- 
rable luUe between Session and General Assembly ; — both 
Justiciary and Assembly being i^solutely final, and aji- 
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mitting of no appeal to any other tribimal. In matij 
reapects, indeed, these cades are strikingly parallel to the 
present ; for as there is no reriew of the decisions of the 
Commons by appeal to the Lords, and as, in point of faet, 
these conflicts upon privilege have often been with the 
LordB thems^lveSy it is obviously quite absurd to suppose 
that they either ever would, or ought ever to recognize 
any higher jurisdiction in the appellate law court, than in 
those lower ones with which their conflict may have begun. 
It may be doubted whether it was wise even to plead to 
the JurUdietioh in these courts; Ifut of course they never 
could plead to anythiog else, nor without a full disclamation 
of any obligation to stand by the decision. 
. The only remedy, then, for this conflict must be by 
legUlation ; and though I foresee infinite difficulty in ad- 
justing the ternto of any enactment On the subject, I 
confess I do not go along with those high advocates of 
privilege who maintain that they ought to resist any at- 
tempt to bring in even an unobjectionable sfatuie in regard 
to it. Even they, I should think, would scarcely maintain 
thiat it would not be for their ease and dignity, as weU as 
for the genera,l good, that an act should be passed inter" 
dieting and enjoining the courts of law from entertaining 
any suit importing a disallowance of any assertion of privi^ 
lege by the House of Commons as to certain matters and 
things; and I confess this would be the leading and main 
enactment of any statute I should like to see proposed on 
the subject. But I should have no objection 'to its also 
containing a disclamation of all claim of privilege, in those 
cases of admitted abuse which have actually occurred, and 
in such other cases as xkiight be agreed upon ; and though 
it might be difficult jto xsome to an agreement, yet I do not 
think it altogether hopeless, eonsidering the constant vex- 
ation of such discussions as the present ; and above aU, I 
can see no reason why the House should refuse to enter 
upon the consideration, as they are quite certain that no 
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act can ever paiSs except with their full and delfterate as* 
sent to every thing it Contains, ■ I 

Oraigcrookf Thursday. — I had not room oa the margila 
yesterday to say all 1 vrished as to t^e House of Commons 
being more of a part^ than the c6arts in . questions of 
privilege, and of the greater responsibility of the latter; 
and the chief thing omitted was— that almost all the cases 
in which: the Hou^e appears as a party— as in punishipg 
.fcr libel on House or members, or partial publication of 
evidence pending certain inquiries^ — it is admitiedj both by 

and -: — -, that the assertion of privilege is clearly 

rfjrif, and may be necessary;, while in the recent cases, 

on which all *s invective is showered, the House does 

not at all appear as a party, and iVa party no otherwise 
than the courts hre^ when they afterwards do take up these 
same cades. The parties to all these cases iare individuals 
injured, and slanderers, and they come before th^ House 
^3 a proper judicial body by petition, eithier for leave to 
snie the action, or for an order to have injunction against 
its proceeding, in which the question of the conflicting 
clsHms oi the House on one hand, alnd^Aa courts on tkc' 
other, to the executive disposal of such cases, is no doubt 
raised by these parties, and judgme^nt demanded on it, in 
either; the relation in which the Qouse and the courts 
stand to these parties, and to the cause, being precisely 
identical in all respects in the two tribunals, and being in 
no way different froto what must subsist in every case of 
disputed jurisdiction which may be successively (or even 
simultaneously) brought by the proper parties before the 
courts whom it concerns. 

I should have liked, too, to have pressed more distinctly 
on you, that the very basi& and whole ground of my opi- 
nion being on the proposition that tUere i« and must he an 
uncontrolled and irresponsible privilege, wherever its ex- 
ercise is necessai^ or material to [the due discharge of 
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legislative fanctions — and, oonseqaently, that the onbf 
question that can ever be raised in any particular case, is, 
whether it actually presents such a case of moral necessity ? 
And considering how large, and loose, and broad, such a 
question must always be, I think it must at once occur 
that it is peculiarly unfit for a court used only to de^l with 
precise and definite principles, and can only be Bafely 
trusted to a body necessarily and exclusive^ acquainted 
with all the special circumstances out of which the neces- 
sity may arise ; — ^and that the H. of G. being alone such a 
body, it^ decision upon it is far more likely to be right 
than that of a court of law. Both, I have already said, 
are truly in pari casu, as to being parties or judging in 
their own qause ; and the^ only real question is^ as to which 
should give way, or be of paramount authority, on the as- 
sertion of its jurisdiction ? Looking only to the descrip- 
tion of the two bodies, I cannot think this doubtful ; the 
one, a small handful of roy^l nominees^ presumed to be 
without party bias, and to have it as their first duty to 
agree and he unanimoitSf — the other, a large assembly, in- 
cluding, of course, all those best acquainted witU constitu- 
tional law and principle^ but so divided by party, as to be 
most unlikely to agree by any great majority in any thing 
not clearly right, and far more under the influence of en- 
lightened public opinion than any other body ever can be, 
and having really no common interest to pervert their 
judgment. If a jury of twelve men i^ thought the safest 
ultimate judge of most such questions — for the small chance 
it holds out of having ^ome of these qus^lities, — ^is not a H. 
of Q., chosen as ours now is, far better than such a jury ? 
But I have taxed you too much about this already — ^and 
lS>eravi animum. \ ■ 

Here is my last word about privilege : — 

You do not admit that the House of Commons has right to 
exercise (without control) all the powers which it thinks ne- 
eessary for its legislative functions. But I think you do, 
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and mtMtj admits that it has and ought to have^ all that 
are truly necessary for that purpose ; and the sole^ ques- 
tion therefore is, who is to judge what are so necessary ? 
Upon all constitutional and rational grounda I, hold the 
House of Commons much fitter and safer than any court 
of law, or the whole twelve nominees of the crown Iq a 
body« Though you do not Skdmit my principle to this ex- 
tenty you must admit (if you have a particle of candour) 
that, for the purpose of settling ilhat is, and should be, 
pri\rilege, the principle j te%t, and rule of judgment^ must 
be what is truly necessary, or very material, for the best 
discharge of legislative duties ? and that all reference eithw 
to precedents Qv abueee is wholly and generically irrelevant. 
If you do not admit this, I think you are not to be argued 
with ; and the admission brings the case at once to the 
point I have mentioned. 

This is i\ie first stage of my argument, and in substance 
there is but another ; and that is, that the whole question, 
as I have now stated it, being plainly and rigorously, a 
question of conflicti^ jurisdictionj each of the courts Or 
bodies must have an equal right (or duty) to adjudicate 
npon it, when brought before them^ and be equally liable 
to the temptation oif deciding it in their own favour — the 
matter to be adjudged beings in all cases, the same — viz.^ 
Whether the privilege asserted or questioned in any par- 
ticular case, is truly essential to the right exercise of legis* 
lative functions ? which, again, is plainly either a question 
of fact and experience, or of mere constitutional policy ^ 
and never, in any just sense, a question of law. 

This is the sum of my argument ; and I think I am right 
in saying that it is not so much as touched by , *s de- 
clamation, and but slightly by the details and reasonings 
of— . 

The whole, then, resolving into a conflict of independefnt 
and supreme jurisdiction, I agree that there i^ no final or 
practical solution but by legislation^ upon the assumption 

V01..IL— 26 t 
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(now, I fear, bat too necessary) that neither partj will be 
convinced by the reasonings of the other. I do not there- 
fore go at all along with those who hold legislatiye inter- 
ference incompetent or onoonstitntional — ^which, indeed, 
cannot, I think, be even consistently asserted. Bat the 
question for the legislature is necessarily a question of 
state policy y and nothing else, and one upon which public 
opinion ought to be previously matured by large public 
discussion. 

This may be one answer to your pragmatical ^ni empi- 
rical question, why the two Houses, having common cause, 
and substantial power over the crown, do not at once settle 
the matter by an act, which they evidently may have all 
their own way? The necessity of taking public opinion 
with them is one answer. But) practically, there are many 
others. 1st. The two Houses are jealous of each other, 
and not likely to have the same specific questions of prir 
vilege before them at the same time; and so, might justly 
apprehend unreasonable, factious, and unfair interference 
mutually; and 2d. To do any good, the statute should 
embody a full code of privilege, which it would obviously 
be infinitely difficult to digest, while a successive settling 
of special questions by consecutive enactments would not 
go to the root of the conflict^ and would every day lead to 
greater risk of inconsistency and injustice; yet I think 
such a course wiU soon be inevitable. 



166.— To Mrs.JImp8on. 

Craigcrook, Sunday (1842). 
One Other Scottish Sunday blessing on you, before we 
cross the border; and a sweet, soothing, SaU)ath-quiet day 
it is, with little sun, and some bright showers, but a sHver 
sky, and a heavenly listening calm in the air, and a milky 
temperature of 67 ; with low-flying swallows, and loud- 
bleating lambs, and sleepy murmuring of bees round the 
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heavyh^aded flowers, and freshness apd fragrance all about. 
Granny* went to the Free Church at Muttonhol^, and 
Tarleyt and I had our wonted walk of speculation — I show- 
ii^giier oYer again, how the silk, and the muslin, and the 
flannel of her raiment were prepared^ with how much 
trouble and ingentdty ; and then to the building of houses 
in all their details; a;nd to the exchange of commodities 
from one country to another^— woollen cloth for sugar, and 
knives and forks for wine^ &c. ; all whiqh she followed and 
listened to with the most intelligent eagerness. She then 
had six gooseberries, of my selection, in the garden, and 
then she went up to AM^f I went to meet Granny, on 
her way from tho Free, whom I found just issuing from it, 
with the ancient pastor's wife, — ^the worthy Dbctor himself 
haying prayed and preached, with great animation, for 
better than two hours, in the 82d year of hi^ age !§ Soon 
after we came home, Butherfurd came up from Lauriston, 
and we strolled about for a good while, wheu Charlotte 
and I conducted him on his way back, and are just come 
in at five o'clock. An innooeni day it has been, at any 
rate, I think; and yet the heart is not right, apd I4iave 
no feeling of health throughout the twenty-four hours.. 
• But I do not suffer, and am really alert and cheerful when 
the spasms are off, and have an existence of many enjoy* 
ments. Though the malady is in the circulation, I have 
little 4oubt that the immediate cause is dyspepsia; and 
therefore I think it may be obviated, or at all events 
reUeved. r 

It would do any heart good to see the health and hap- 
piness of these children! The smiling, all-enduring, good 
humour of little Nanoy, and the bounding spirits, quick 

♦ Mrs. Jeffrey. . 

f Charlotte, Job eldest grandchild, bom 7th April, 1888. 
% A nursery maid. 

2 The Key. Dr. Mnirhead, formerly the Established, then the Free, 
minister of Oramond. 
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Vented, a^id am persuaded that within twenty years, 
and probably mneh sooner, we are doomed to a greater 
revolution than is yet recorded in our history. Do satbfy 
xne, if you pan, that these are the dreams of a poor pro- 
vincial invalid, and, at all events, persuade yourself that 
they are, if it would give you any serious uneasiness to 
think otherwise, &c. — ^Grod bless you, and ever very faith- 
fully yours. 

168.-^To Charles DickenSj Esq. 

Gndgcrook, 16th October, 1842. 

My dear Dickens — A thousand thank« to you for your 
charming book \* and for all the pleasure, profit, and relief 
it has afforded me. You have been very tender to our 
sensitive friends beyond sea, and really said nothing whicV 
should give any serious offence to any moderately rational 
patriot among them. The leavers, of course, will give you 
no quarter, and I suppose you did not expect they should. 
But I do not think you cotdd have said less, a;nd my w^ole 
heart goes along with every word you have written. Some 
people will be angry too, that you have been so strict to 
observe their spitting j and neglect of ablutions, &c. And 
liiore, that you should have spoken with so little reverence 
of thdr courts of law and state legislature, and even of 
their grtind Congress itself. But all this latter part is done 
in such a spirit of good-humoured playfulness, and so mixed 
up with clear intimations that you have quite as little v^ie- 
ration fdr things of the same sort at homey that it will not 
be easy to represent it as the fruit pf English insolence 
and envy. , 

As to the rest, I think you have perfectly accomplished 
all that you profess or undertake to do ; ^d that the world 
has never yet seen a more faithful, graphic, amusing, kind- 

* On America. 
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Yon will undersiand, then, that I want to know about 
your liealth and spirits generally, and how you have been 
employing yourself, and what you intend to do with the 
remainder of the season, $nd with what views you look be- 
fore and after, upon this shifting pageant of life 7 For my^ 
part, I think I grow more tranquil and contented, a^d I 
fancy, too, more indulgent to others, and certainly not less 
affectionate to those from whom I look for affeoti<m. But 
I want a few lessons still from you, and should be glad to 
be confirmed in what is right, and warned against what is 
wrong, in my estimate of the duties and enjoyments that 
may remain for declining age, &c. What a number of 
people have died since I was nearly given over,, and in the 
fullness of time, too, last Christmas ! And so many that 
seemed entitled to reckon on long years, and of happy 
existence ! It is very sad to think of; and I can seldom, 
contrast their fate with my own without feeling as if I had 
unjustly usurped a larger share ^f our common vitality than 
I had any right to; and more especially when I feel that 
I sl\all make no good use of what has been so lavishejl on 
me, &;c. 

I hope you are hot quite so much alarmed as I am at 
this wide spread and lasting distress of the country, and 
wish you could give me comfort upon that, as well as other 
causes of anxiety. But my fears I acknowledge, << stick 
deep," because I see in the gloomy aspect of affair^ not so 
much the fruit of any mistaken policy or injudicious tena- 
cityvof mischievous restrictions, as the symptoms of that 
inevitable decay, which I have long anticipated from the 
loss of that monopoly of the market of the world which we 
have ienjoyed for the last eighty years, and of which the 
growing skill and industry of other nations must, sooner or 
later, have deprived us« The crisis may have. been accele* 
rated by bad management^ and may be softened, or warded 
off, for a short time, (long enough, though, I hope for you 
and me,) by good. But I do not see that it can be pre- 

26» 
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by these interludefl, and therefore w'e hope to be 6>r^Ten 
by him. 

And 80 God bless yon ! and prosper you in all yonr 
undertakings, an^ with b^^t love and heartiest congratulav 
tions to my dear Mrs. Dickens (for here is an Exchequer 
process come in for me to dispbse of). — ^Believe me always 
very aflTectipnately yours. 

Having got my head out of Exchequer sooner than J 
expected, I will not let this go without telling you that I 
continue tolerably well, though not without apprehension 
of the depressing effects of the coming winter, and great 
reliance^ therefore, on the coi^dial you have almost promised 
to administer before its deepest gloom is over. I do not 
wish to let you forget this promise, — ^but can never wish, 
as y<iu must know, that you should keep it' with any in- 
convenience to yo.urself. I have strong hopes of living to 
see you in London in spring. 

We had letters the other day from New Yor^, where 
your memory, and the love of you, is atill as fresh as ever. 
Gopd bye ! # 



169.— To John ^kichard^on^ JEsq. 

Edinburgh, Wednesday Evening, 
' SOtlxlTovember, 1842. 
My dear Richardson — A great sorrow has fallen upon 
you,*. and you must bear it !* and what more is there to 
say ? I need not tell you that we mourn over you, and 
over the extinction of that young life, and the sudden 
vanishing of those opening prospects and innocent hopes 
that Ished a cheering influence on our old hearts, and 
seemed yet to connect us, in sympathy and affection, with 
a futurity which we were not ourselves very likely to see. 
And all this is over, and she is gone ! and we are left to 

*'Bj the death of his daughter, Mrs. Beeve. 
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wonder and repine, and yet to cling to what is left ns of 
existence, and to feel that there are duties and affections 
that yet remun to ns, and interests and sources of enjoy* 
ment too, that will spring up anew when this blight and 
darkening have passed over. God help us ! We must ho 
as we are, and we must suffer and wait for healing, and do 
what we can to anticipate the time of our restoration, a^d 
force ourselves therefore to dwell most on diose considera- 
tions, which, though belonging to impressions which must 
still engross us, are likely to give them some character of 
soothing and comfort. All her past life was happy, and 
blameless, and amiable. It must always be grateful (and 
a cause of gratitude) to think of this. Then you did your 
duty, gently and faithfully, to her, and much of her en- 
joyment was owing to your kindness and watchful love. 
There must be unspeakable and unfailing comfort in that 
reflection. But you know all this, and I am persuaded 
you feel it, and I only twaddle in speaking thus to you. 
Yet my heart is full of the subject, and I cannot help say- 
ing something. Charlotte has been more moved than I 
have seen her since the death of her father; and indeed 
the grief and sympathy which this sad event has called 
forth has been deeper and more universal than I almost 
4 ever remember. 

I hope Helen* has not suffered in her health, and that 
you are all now reasonably tranquil. You have fortu* 
hately dear and affectionate children still around you, and 
you must, and will comfort each other. 

God bless ^nd support you, my dear and kind-hearted 
old friend. — ^Ever, affectionately yours. 

* Mr. RiohardBon'B second 4aughtei^. 
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170.-^0 John BatMey M'OuUoehy JEsqi 

, I Edinburgh, 12tl^ PeoexnBdr, 1842. 

My dear M'CuUoch — I received your obliging letter of 
tlie 9th yesterday, and thank yon for it. I have also read 
carefully the little pamphlet you enclose, with the whotd 
drift and tenor of which I entirely agree, and think it in- 
deed very admirably thought and expressed. I cannot 
say, however, that I go so thoroughly along with all the 
views in your letter, and wish I could feel the same assur- 
ance you seem to do, as to our being in no danger from 
foreign competition, assisted and aggravated in its effects 
(as we may surely reckon thai it will be) by national jea- 
lousies and erroneous notions of self-interest. Indeed, if 
it were not for this competition, I do not clearly Bee how 
the increase of our manufacturing population should be a 
subject of regret or alarm, or oh what grounds any serious 
or permanent distress need be apprehended, among these 
classes in particular. I quite sympathise with you, how- 
ever, in your wish that we could be allowed to see more 
than we are likely to do, of the actual working of the causes 
that are now in operation, and the Movements that are visi- 
bly begun.* I am more modest, however, in my prayer for 
the gift of prescience than you are, and should be satisfied 
to have a clear vision of the condition of this country some 
time about the year 1900, before which, I feel persuaded, 
the problems we are puzzled about will all be substantially 
resolved. Indeed (if it were the same thing to the powe^ 
who can alone grant such prayers,) I should prefer being 
allowed to live and Bee the remits, in their actual accom- 
plishment, rather than wonder at them in a prophetic 
dream. But I should be glad to have either of the boons ! ^ 

* Mr. M'Cullooli hAd expressed a wish that he ooulft oome back in 
about tiiree hundred years, to see the result of the pplitioal and eoo- 
nomical principles now in action. 
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I continue pretty well, I thftnk you, wd certainly feel 
nraeh relieved by the later hoars which my Inner House'^ 
duties allowme.to indulge in. I also get on very com* 
fortably with my new associates ; and not having been one 
day out of court since May, expect to get through this, 
long session without much annoyance, and to see you in 
town in April, in nearly as good condition as in former 
years, ic. — ^Ever, very faithfully yours. 



m.-^To Lard CocTchum. 

Hayleybory, 26tfa Mareli, 1848. 
My dear G. — ^A thousand thanks for your nice letter 
which I found on my return yesterday from a two days' 
lark to Ldndon ; in the course of which I saw, in forty- 
eight short hours, ten times as many male friends (and 
missed as many female, for. the most part my old friends, 
however,) a& I see in Edinburgh in a year. Empson 
and I ran up on Thursday, and I contrived before din- 
ner to see poor Richardson in his den ; rather low, at first, 
but busy, aQ usual, and very kind, and affectionately 
anxious for all his friends. Helen has been pining, and 
he means to send her, under the escort of Reeve, for a 
fortnight or so to Paris* I, likewise, left my card for 
Bright and the Berrys, and then went to dine, you will 
allow very thankfully, at my doctor's (Holland), where we 
had a grand party — Lady Holland and Allen, Hallam ai}d 
Rogers, and the Cunliffes, Crews, and other dignitaries, 
and much pleasant talk. A great assembly in the eve- 
ning — the Sidney Smiths — ^my Lords Campbell, Monfr- 
eagle, and Mahon, with their spouses, Ladies Horley, 
Dunstanville, Charlemont, &;c., with lots of other people, 
by whom I was caressed and complimented on my youth 
and heavtyy in a stylo of which you frozen Muscovites of 

* The Court be had now remoYed to. 
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the north have no conception. Next morning, we had a 
charming breakfast with Rogers, with only Lord John 
Russell and Tommy Moore, both most gentle, sociable, 
and pleasant ; and we all sat till near one, when I called 
on my friends the Cayleys — then on Lady T. Lister — -then 
to the Carlisles, whom I did not find — ^theh to Lady Hol- 
land's, and to Macaulay's and Lord Melbourne's. Dined 
at the Monteagles' with the Aubrey de Veres, my excel- 
lent friend Stephen^, Milman, John Milnes, and the Bishop 
of Norwich, whom I carried down in a cab to the Berrys 
— ^had much talk with Lady Morley and Dillon, and Mrs. 

Dawson Darner, till burst in, in a state of frenzy 

of high spirits, and roared and rattled in a way that was 
almost frightful, till he drove Macaulay and other quiet 
people away. • • . . . , • 

If I had stayed, I should have dined at Lady Holland's 
to meet the Lan^ownes and Morpeths, &c. ; but I had a 
warning of trachea, and resolved to fly from it and regain 
my shades. And so, after breakfasting with Macaulay, 
and making him read a bit of his history, I went up to 
Lockbart's to see Lady Gifford, and called in vain on 
Dickens, and we set off about three o'clock and got here 
quietly to dinner, and shall stay here for at least a week 
to cotne. 



172.— 37o OharUB Dickem, Ssq. 

Edinburgh, 26th Pttcember, 1843. 

Blessings on your kind heart, my dear Dickons! and 
may it always be as light and full as it is kind, and a 
fountain of kindness to all within reach of its beatings! 
We are all charmed with your Carol ; chiefly, I think, for 
the genuine goodnesM which breathes all through it, and ia 
the true inspiring angel by which its genius has been 
awakened. The whole scene of the Cratchetts is like the 
dream of a beneficent angel in spite of its broad reality; 
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and little THnjf. Tim, in life and death almost aa sweet and 
as touching as Nelly. And then the school-day sqene^ 
"with'that large-hearted, delicate sister, and Ilbt true inhe- 
ritor, with his gall-lacking liver, and milk of human- 
kindness for blood, and yet all so natural and so humbly 
and serenely happy ! Well, you should be happy your- 
self, for you may be sure you have done mpre good,, and 
not only fastened more kindly feelings, but prompted more 
positive aets of beneficence, by this little publication, than 
can be traced to aU the pulpits and confessionals in Ohrisr 
tendom, since Christmas 1842. 

And is not this better than caricaturing American 
Icnaveried, or lavishing your great gifts of fancy and ob* 
servation on Pecksniffs, Dodgers, Bailleys, and Moulds. 
Nor is this a mere crotchet of mine,, for nine- tenths of 
your readers, I am convinced, are of the same opinion ; 
and, accordingly, I prophesy that you will sell three times 
as many of this moral and pathetic Carol as of your gro- 
tesque and fantiistical Chuzzlewits. 

I hope you have not fancied that I think less frequently 
of you, or love you less, because I have not lately written to 
you. Indeed, it is not so ; bui I have been poorly in health 
for die last five months, and advi^ncing age makes me lazy 
and, perhaps, forgetful. But I do not forget my benefac- 
tors, andr I owe too much to you hot to have you coi^- 
stantly in my thoughts. I scarcely know a single indi- 
vidual to whom I am indebted for so much pleasure, and 
the means, at least, of being made better. I wish you 
had not made such an onslaught on the Americans. Even 
if it were all merited, it does mischief, and no good. Be- 
sides, you kno^ that there are many ezceptions; and, if 
ten righteous might have saved a city once, there are . 
surely innocent and amiable men and women, and besides 
boys and girls, enough in that vast region to arrest the 
proscription of a nation. I caniiot but hope, therefore, 
that you will relent, before you have done with them, and 
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contrast 7<Hir deep shadings widi some redeeming tonches. 
Ood bless you. I must not say more to-day. — ^Witb most 
kind love to Mrs. Dickens, always yery affectionately 
yonrsy &c. 

Since writmg this in the morning, and jost as I was 
going t0 seal it, in comes another copy of the Carol^ with 
a flattering autograph on the blank page, and an address 
in yonr own <<fine Boman hand." I thank you with afl 
my heart for this proof of yonr remembrance, and am 
pleased to think that, while I was so occupied about yoo, 
you had not been forgetful of me. Heaven bless yon, 
and all that are dear to you. — ^Ever yours, &c. 



178.-2^0 Oharle9 DiekeMy Esq. 

Sdinborghy 1st February, 1844. 

My dear Dickens — ^In the second place, thanks for your 
kind letter. But, imprimis^ still wartner thanks for your 
two charming chapters of Tom Pinch, which are in the old 
and true vein, which no man but yourself either knows 
where to look for, or how to work, after it has been laid 
open to all the world, Ac. 

It is not that at all I wish to say to you. No, no ; it is 
about that most flattering wish, or, more probably, passing 
fancy, of that dear Kate* of yours, to associate my name 
with yours over the baptismal font of your new-come boy. 
My fost impression was, that it was a mere piece of kind 
badinage of hers (or perhaps your own,) and not meant to 
be seriously taken, and consequently^ that it would be fool- 
ish to take any notice of it. But it has since occurred to 
me, that, if you had really meditated so great an honour 
for me, you would naturally think it strange, if I did not 
in spme way acknowledge it, and express the deep sense I 
should c*ertainly have of such an act of kindness. And so 

• Mrs* Pickws. 
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I wri|e now, io say, in all fulness and simplicity of heart, 
that, if such a thing J& indeed in your contemplatipn, it 
would be more flattering and agreeable to me than, most 
things that have befallen me in this mortal pilgrimage; 
while, if it was but the sportful expression of a happy and 
confiding playfulness, I shall still feel grateful for the com* 
munication, aild return you a smile as cordial as your own, 
and with full permission to both of you to. smile at the 
simplicity which could not distinguish jest from earnest* 
Aiid such being the object of' the missive, I shall not 
plague you with any smaller matters for the present ; only 
I shall not be satisfied,; if the profits of the Carol do not 
ultimately come up to my estimate, kc. 

I want amazingly to see you rich, and independent of 
all irksome exertions; and really, if you go on having 
more boys, (and naming them after poor Scotch plebeians,) 
you must make good bargains and lucky hits, and, above^ 
all, accommodate yourself oftener to that deeper and higher 
tone of human feelings which, i/ou now see experimentally ^ 
is more surely and steadily popular than any display of ' 
fancy, or magical pow^ of observation and description 
combined. And so God be with you> &c. — ^jji ways very 
affectiojiately yours. 

174. — To Mrs. JEmpson. 

Tuesday, 27tli February, 1844. 

Seven o'ctoch — No afternoon letters yet, though we have 
had neither snow nor blow since last night. However, we 
have had your Saturday's despatch this morning, and are 
thankful. It brightened, and grew very cold last night, 
and I went to sleep under five blankets ! with thermometer 
at twenty^ne, iind a fierce twinkling moon very far to the 
north. But it relented before morning, and this day has 
been sweet and vernal — a soft south wind and a cheerful 
sun ; and, except that the melting snow made things sloppy, 
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every thing very amiable'. Thermometer at jfortj-one* 
We drove down to the pier,"*" and resumed oar terraqueous 
promenade after a five days' interruption. Very gay and 
grand also, the bright waves leaping and clapping, their 
hands beneath us, and the shores rising sunny and speckly, 
with tracts of bright snow and black woodland, on the 
near slopes, and the remoter mountains shining like sum- 
mer clouds in their untainted whiteness, &c* 

We had two cases adjust^ed to-day, and yet out. early, 
so that I had near an hour at the Exhibition,! and. saw 
many things to admire. The two pictures that interested 
me most were both very Scottish, and I think would touch 
your simple Scotch heart, as they did mine. One is.a shep- 
herd^s funeral ;| the coffin journeying, in a sti^, dullish 
autumn day, in a slight made cart, across a true Scottish 
upland, with an ancient feeble driver^ and the stiff pensive 
colly y stepping languidly by his sid^, a worn out rough old 
pony in the harnejss, and a long train of plaided mourners, 
of all ages, wending soberly behind. It is really very 
well painted, and has been sold for £250. The other is 
still more pathetic to my feelings. It is the departure of 
a company of Hjighland emigrants' for foreign shores — a 
beautiful, though bare and rugged Highland landscape} 
with a soft summer sea sleeping among the rocks, and 
under the light haze of the dawning. The large emigra]at 
ship looms dim and dark in the soft mist, and a large barge 
is rowing towards it, in which plaided and snooded figure3 
are crowded, waving bonnets and hands; while on the 
beach is the broken-down and deserted grandfather, stoop- 
ing with his bald temples and clasped hands, in an attitude 
of speechless sorrow, while the ancient dame sits crouch- 
ing before him, with her plaid drawn close round her head, 

*OfI*eith. 

f The Annual Exhibition of the Royal SciottiBh Academy of Puiatiag, 
io. ■ , 
X By Mrr George Harrey, Edinburgh. 
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WiabU to beir the flight of that parting ; and a beantiftil 
young sheep-dog is howling, urith his nose in the air, at 
the farthest point of the promontory. I hiwe seldom seen 
a picture I should like more to haye^ though I could not 
look at it without tears.* No post yet, &c. — ^Ever yours. 



175.-370 Mm. A. Jtutherfurd. 

£. I. College, Thursday, 9Ui May, 1844. 

I am a great deal bettier, and really angry at myself for 
having been so ill as to give you so much uneasiness. For 
ten days, to be sure, I was ill enough, and after near a 
fortnight in bed cannot be supposed to be very strong yet. » 
But the fever I think is gone, and the cough I hope going, 
and I now actually contemplate being able to embark in 
the train of Wednesday next for Lancaster, which will 
bring me to Edinburgh with all my little ones on Saturday, 
just time enough to be ready for our meeting on Tues- 
day, &c. 

These warnings come thick, you ^ee, my Sophy, and if 
the next should usher in the q,ctual striking of the hour ^ it 
cannot be said to have come without notice. But I am 
yety calm and tranquil with all this consciousness; and 
never was more cheerful, and indeed inwardly ha^py, than 
I have been through all this last visitation. 

I should have written to you as soon as I was able to 
write, had I not been quite in the dark as to your whetd^ 
abouts. As it was, I wrote to Cockburn on the first distinct 
mending, and I hope he will have communioated with you 
before this can reach you. 

I hope you are yourself quite welj and enjoying this 
beautiM weather — all the mornings at least at Lauriston. 
nere it has been rather too hot. Ther. in th^ shade at 
this moment 76, and the nightingales thundering as loud 

* It WM by Mr. J. 0« Br9w»^ SOinbiirgh. 

26* ir 
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. as the cuckoo; God bless you always, my very dear 
S^hia. — ^Ever affectionately yours. 

116.— To Mrs. Fletcher. 

(The Iridow of ihe late Arclid. Fletcher, Esq., Adyooate.) 

Berwick, Friday Night, 14th , 1844. 

My dear- Mrs. Fletcher — ^You will see from this date 
that we cannot avail ourselves this time of ybur most kind 
offer of a meeting at Kendal, &c. 

I was sure you would like Empson's Memorial of Arnold. 
There was so much of true heart in it, that it could not 
but go to all true hearts. I do not think he ever loved or 
venerated a living creature so deeply as he does his me- 
mory; and I believe he has not yet done with him, as you 
may probably see in the next number of the Edinburgh. 

Alas, for poor Sidney t and poor Bobus* has gone 
swiftly after him! What havoc death has been making 
.among the seniors since last Christmas! I hope he will 
now hold his hand a little, or, at all events, allow you and 
me to look upon one another once more through the eyes 
' of the flesh, however dim some of them may be waxing. 
There is no sight, I am sure, that would rejoice min^ so 
much. For of all that are left me from the old .days of 
bur youth, there is no one whom I love so tenderly, trust 
so enturely, or respect so uniformly, as you ; and if you do 
not know it, why you scarcely deserve to have it said or 
thought of you. 

My friends have been very kind to me in coming to my 
simple haphazard little assemblies. To me they were un- 
doubtedly very pleasant, and partly, I daresay, to that 
sort of revival of old usages to which you refer; and I 
think they could not have been unpleasant to those who 
came back to them so frequently and freely, &c. — ^Ever, 
my dear Mrs. Fletcher, very affectionately yours. 

* Mr. Sidney Smith's hrother. 
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Vli.^Tb Mr$. Jhipion. 

July, 1844. 

Well, and I had our walk all over the fields, aad 

gathered a good basket of mashropms. Our talk^ to-day 
was of the difierence between plants ai^d animals, and 
of the half-life and volition that were indicated by the 
former ; and of the goodness of God, in making flowers so 
beantiful to the eye, and ns capable of receiving, pleasure 
from their' beauty, which the other animals are n6t ; and 
then a picture by me of the first trial flights and adven- 
tures of a brood of young birds, when first encouraged by 
their mother to trust themselves to the air — which excited 
great intcfrest, especially the dialogue parts between the 
mother and the young. She has got a tame jackdaw, whose 
voracity in gobbling slips of raw^meat, cut into the sem- 
blance of worms, she very much admires, as well as his 
pale blue eyes. She was pleased to tell me yesterday, 
with furious bursts of laughter, that I was <<an old man," 
«very old;" and was with difficulty persuaded to admit 
that Flushf (the true original old man) was a good deal 
older. 

I hope I am better; though I am very glad to think, 
that in three weeks more I shall be free from the courts. 
I am as much as possible in the open air, and still have 
my evening walks, eyen when it is chilly, 

I have got Arnold's Life, &c. ; but have scarcely had 
time to read any of it yet, the courts taking a good deal of 
time, and my out-door lounges no little. But I shall begin 
it seriously to-night. I could not stop reading that admi- 
rable review of Stephens on the Clapham Worthies, which 
is all charmingly written, and many passages inimitably. 

« With Ms grandchild CharlottQ. f ^ <>^<^ <^^* 
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The sketches of Grahville Sbarpe, C. Simeon, and Lord 
Teignmouth, are, beyond comparison, superior to any of 

's elaborate portraits, or even any of Macaulay's 

stronger pictures, in vivacity and force of colouring, as 
well as in that soft tone of angelic pity and indulgence, 
which gives its character to the whole piece. The eulogies 
of H. Thornton and H. Martyn are rather overdone, I 
think; but Zac. Macaulay, is excellent, and so are the 
slighter sketches of Will. Smith and the paternal Stephens. 
I hope they will give you as much pleasure as they have 
given me. They are so much in accordance, indeed, with 
all I love and admire in human writings, that I feel as if 
they had been inte;ided for my especial gratification. I 
have also read a volume of the Mi/steries of Parisy and 
been much touched and delighted with the gentle and in- 
nocent pictures, but tempted to pass over much of the 
horrors. It is a book of genius undoubtedly; but how 
utterly regardless^ is that class of writers of not the pro- 
bable only, but the possible! and how much does the 
superiority of Sir Walter appear in his producing equal 
effects, without such sacrifices. Heaven bless you. — ^Ever 
^ moat affectionately yours. 



lLl9.—To, Mr. IHekens. 

Edinburgh, 12tli December, 1844. 
Blessings on your kind heart, tny dearest Dickens, for 
thaty^ after all, is your great talisman, and the gift for 
which you will be not only most loved, but longest remeipa- 
bered. Tour kind and courageous advocacy of the rights 
of the poor — ^your generous assertion, and touching dis- 
plays, of their virtues, and the delicacy as well as the 
warmth of their affections, have done more to soothe de- 
spondiiig worth — to waken sleeping (almost dead) humani* 
ties — and ta shame ^ven selfish brutality, than all the other 
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"writings of the age, and make it, and all that are to coioe 
after, your debtors. 

Well, yon understand from this (though it was aU true 
before) that the music of your chimes }iad reached me, and 
resounded through my heart, and that I thank you with 
ftll that is left of it. 

I think I need not say that I have been charmed with 
them, or even after what fashion, or by what notes prin- 
cipally. Yon know me^ well enough to make that out 
without prompting. But I could not^'eserve my tears for 
your third, part. From the meeting with Will on the street, 
they flowed and ebbed at your bidding; and I know you 
will forgive me for saying that my interest in the story 
ieffan there^ Your opening chorus dT the church-going 
wind is full of poetry and painting, and the meeting of 
Trotty and Meg very sweet and graceful. But I do not 
care about your Alderman and his twaddling friends, and 
think their long prosing in the street dull and unnatiiral. 
But after Will and Lillian come on the scene, it is all de* 
licious, every bit of it — the vision as woH. as the reality; 
and the stern and terrible pictures of (the visionary) Will 
and the child, a(<f well as the ai^gel sweetness of Meg, and 
the expiating agony of poor Lillian. The delicacy with 
whicjii h^r story is left mostly in shadow, and the thrilling 
psrthos of both her dialogues with Meg, are beyond the 
reach of any pen but your own, and it never did any thmg 
better. And yet I have felt the pathos of those parts, 
and indeed throughout, almost painfully oppressive. Sa- 
native,^! dare say, to the spirit, but making us despise and 
loathe ourselves for passitig our days in luxury, while better 
and gentler creatures are living such lives as make us 
wonder that such things can be in a society of human 
beings, or even in the world of a good God. 

Your Bell spirits, and all the secrets of their race, is a 
fine German extravaganza, and shows that if you did not 
prefer "stooping to truth, and moralizing your song," you 
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eoald easilj beat all the Teutonic mystices and ghost seers 
to sticks at their own weapons. It is a better contrived, 
and far more richly adorned, machinery than the Christmas 

incarnations that exercised the demon of , though, 

by the way, there is less poetical jnstice in frightening 
poor innocent Trotty with such a tissue of horrors as might 
be requisite to soften the stony heart of the miser. 

I run no risk in predicting that you will have a great 
run, and may start with 10,000 copies. Yet there will 
be more pbjectipns this time than the last. The aldermen, 
and justices, friends, and fathers, &c., and in short all the 
tribe of selfishness, and cowardice, and cant, will bate you 
in their hearts, and cavil when they can ; inll accuse you 
of wicked exaggeration, and excitement to discontent, and 
what they pleasantly call disaffection ! But never mind — 
the good and the brave are with you, 4tnd the truth also, 
and in that sign you will conquer. 

I started when I found you dating from London, and 
can scarcely believe that you have really been there and 
back again ! But I do hope you are back safely, and have 
not been snuffed out, and pulled from under the snow, by 
the St. Bernard retrievers. Do not cross those ridges 
again though, in mid-winter. I am charmed with yoni' 
accounts of my boy, and hope his sweet mother loves him 
as much as you do. I hope too that she likes Italy, and 
yet does not forget Britain. I can excuse her preferring 
her present abode for the winter. Bat when our own mild^ 
moist, ever-green summer comes, you must all return to 
us. I am in better hope of living till then than I wag 
when I came here in October. Neither the winter nor the 
work have done me any harm, but good rather; and, 
though a poor enough creature still, I am better than t 
was, and live a very tranquil and rather happy sort of 
life. And so God bless you, and your true-hearted Ca- 
therine, and my boy, and all of you I^-Hver affectionately 
yours. 
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179.— To Lard Oockbum. 

EMt Indian Cottage, Hertford, 
26th Mareh, 1846. 

My dear 0. — I think I should Vke to. hear from yoa ; 
and 80 I make it a duty, by thus writing to yon. Yoa 
have heard, of coarse, of oar safe arrival, after the pains 
and perils of oar wintry joamey. I have Httle to tell yoa 
of the qoiet, innocent patriarchal life, we have been since 
living, in peace, love, and humility, and atterly andis- 
tnrbed by the vices and vanities, the laxories and ambi- 
tions, that prey apon yoa men of the world. The col- 
lege, too, is lackily in vacation, which helps the deep 
tranquillity of our contemplative existence. And so I 
have been reading the Xeviathan and the Odyssey, and 
the works of Sir H. Vane, and Milton, political prose, 
and tradging aboat on the upland commons, which are all 
sprinkled with lambs, and under a sky all alive with larks, 
and meditating at eve, and holding large discourse with 
Empson, upon things past and future, and present and 
possible; eating little, and drinking less, and sleeping 
least of all ; but possessing my heart in patience, and en- 
vying the robustious as little as I can. We are to have 
my eloquisnt dreamy friend Stephens for some days after 
Saturday, and perhaps Hallam ; and in the mean time X 
have occasional colloquies with Jones on political economy,^ 
and the prospects of the world when machinery has super- 
seded all labour but that of engine-makers, and when 
there is an end of established churches. We have got 
spring at last, though every thing is v^y backward, and 
I never saw these^ meadows so little green, or these woods 
so utterly dead. How are you at Bonaly ? 

Has anybody thought of taking up my Tuesday and 
Friday evenings 7 which, upon looking back to them, seem 
to me like a faint, but not quite unsuccessful, revival of a 
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style of society whicli was tboaglit to have some attraction 
in tlie hands of Dugald Stewart and some others ; though, 
I fear, we have now fallen in an age too late for such a 
reviyal, and that nothing but an amiable consideration for 
my infirmities could have given it the success it had. We 
have had bad accounts of poor Macvey Napier,^ and 
should like to hear from some authentic, quarter how he 
really is. The Butherfurds, I understand^ will soon be in 
these latitudes. When do you go on your circuit? and 
how does Jane and your Australian wanderer coma on? 
Frank, I am happy to find, has fully maintained his cha* 
racter for steadiness and heroic adherence to duty. Now, 
let me have a good large aheet, full of gossip, and iq[ueries, 
and admonitions. 



180.— 2t Mt%. Sidney Smith. 

Oraigcro9k» 14tii •Ttme* 1645. 

My dear Mrs. Smiths— I do not systematically destroy 
my letters, but I take no care of them, and very few I 
fear have been preserved, or remain accessible. I ahall 
make a search, however, and send you all I can recover. 

I was very glad to hear, some little time ago, that 
Moore had agreed to assist in preparing the. Memorialf , 
about which you are naturally so nmch interested* He 
will do it, I am sure, in a right spirit, and with the feel- 
ing that we are all anxious to see brought to its ezecutipn. 
Then, he writes gracefully, and is so great a favourite 
with the public, that the addition of his name cannot- £ul, 
to be a great recommendation. 

If it occurs to me, on reflection, that if there is any thing 
I can contribute, in the way you suggest, I shall be most 
happy to have my name associated with his on such an 
occasion. 

* His success m editing the. RdTiew. f Of her bosbaBd. 
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Yoa know it miist always be a, pleasure io me to com* 
ply with any request of yours ; and the form in which you 
ask this to be done is certainly that which I should prefer 
to any other ; yet the models to which you refer might 
well deter me from attempting any thing that might lead 
to a comparison. 

I am glad to think of you at Munden rather than in 
Oreen Street in this charming weather, and beg to be 
most kindly remembered there to my beloved Emily, and 
all her belongings, ko* — ^Ever very affectionately yours. 



181.— 2fe Sir Q-€orge Sinclair. 

Crftigerook^ Bl^khall» 
Saturday, let August, 1846. 

My dear Sir George^Inde^, indeed, you have mis- 
taken^ or done me wrong. I am not at all changed to 
you, and have the same belief in your kind heart, large 
philanthropy, and unutterable 'sweetness of temper, as I 
ever had ; and the same sense, too, of your invariable 
kindness to me. But our ways of life have lately been 
more apart, and for some years back my health has been 
so much broken, thi^t I have rarelj been able for more 
than, the indispensable duties of my place, and had there- 
fore, I doubt not, to neglect many other duties, which are 
at least as impoftant. 

I have no distinct recollection of your ever having 
called on me, without an attempt at least, on my part to, 
see yoU) and I am sure, never without a wish for our 
meeting. - ^ 

On the occasion you mention, I think I must have been 
indisposed, though I do remember having gone once at 
leasts if not of tener, to look for you, and being mortified 
on finding that you had already left the town. 

But you are surely a little uncharitable in (construing a 
circumstance like this, even if there were no explanation 

Vol. n.— 37 
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of it, into proof of such a change of sentiment on. my part 
as would imply, not only a contemptible levity of dtarac- 
ter, but (I must say, because I feel it,) a very hatful 
coldness and ingratitude of nature. But we need not go 
back upon these things. I feel that you will believ(» me 
when I say that you have been mistaken— -that I have 
never ceased to regard you with the same affection which 
arose in my mind, from your first remarkable introduction 
to me by the old Duchess of Gordon — and which was rivet- 
ed and confirmed by all the intercourse we had while we 
sat in Parliament together — that I was touched, even to 
weeping, by the extreme tenderness of some expressions in 
your letter to my wife — and that she, knowing well how I 
have always felt and spoken of you, though not so much 
hurt as I was by your complaint of altered feelings, really 
was not less mrprised at it. 

But I must have done with this. We are friends again, 
now at le^st, and must have no more misunderstandings* 

I heard of your domestic afflictions, and felt forryou I 
think as I ought. But while I hear also of the good you 
continue to do in your neighbourhood, and the popularity 
you enjoy, I cannot allow myself to think that your eizist- 
ence is without its consolations and even its enjoymente, 
and these not of the lowest order. Neither can I entirely 
approve of your sequestering yourself for ever in that re- 
mote comer. A man with bo many fridhds has a wider 
sphere, both of duty and beneficence; and I am persuaded 
that you will soon feel this, and act upon it. 

For my own part, my health, I am happy to say, is now 
about as good as it generally is. I am liable to frequent 
little attacks, which, at my age, are alarming, but not often 
attended with much suffering, and which I have learned to 
bear with, I hope, very tolerable patience. I manage, I 
thinly, to extract a fair enough share of comfort, and even 
of enjoyment, from a very reduced allowance of vitality. 
If you ever feel that you Want a lesson in this art, I shall 
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be too happy to give you the benefit of my precept and 
example. ' 

I am here now with my daughter and her husband and 
their foiir children, and flatter myself that we^make a very 
pretty patriarchal household, and with as much affection 
and as little ermui among, us, as in any patriarch^ esta* 
blishment since the deluge, or before it. I wish you would 
come and see. You would like Empson^ I am sure, the 
gentleness of whose disposition and. the kindnidse of his 
heart often remind me of you. I can scarcely offer you a 
bed while they are with me ; but you could board here, and 
easily have a lodging in the neighbourhood. 

And so God bless you, my dear Sir George ; and for the 
rest of our lives beUeve me, with all good wishes, very 
affectionately yours. 

182.— To Mr8. JS. Cayley. 

Graigorook, Blaokhall, Edinburgli, 
Thursday, 6th Aagwi^ 1840. 

My dear Emma — ^It is unaccountable to niyself why I 
have not answered your letter long ago. Can you explain 
this to me ? I was thankful enough for it, I am sure, and, 
indeed, both touched and flattered by it, more thsui I shall 
now try to tell you, and I did n^ean to write immediately, 
only one grows old, and good for nothing, I fear ! and so 
you must even be contented to love me a little as I am, and 
to know that I love you, and shall always, as long as there 
is any life left in the heart of this poor carcass. .. 

I cannot tell you whether anybody finds my old age 
heautifuly\)iMt I am sure it is n0tunhappy ; and I really do 
not think it ought, for I have as ready a sympathy as ever 
for the happiness of others, and as great a capacity for 
loving, and as great a desire to be loved. And though my 
health is a good deal broken, and my animal vitality rather 
low, I rather think that both my intellectual and social 
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fjjutiltf are as great 418 when we were first acquainted. X 
read inore, I believe, than I ever did, (though I fancj I 
ferget more of what I read,) aud talk (I am afraid) nearly 
ae mueh ; and though I have given up dining out, ok gc^ug 
much into general eocietj, a great many people are kind 
enough to oome to me ; and my days' are at least as cheer* 
fUl as when more of my hours were spent in company. I 
have now my four grandchildren and their parents, all un^ 
der my roof again, and I think w; live a very exemtplary, 
and not unenviable. patriarchal life together, with as muck 
affection, and as little ennui among us as could be found ia 
any patriarchal establishment since the deluge, or before it. 
I tell ypu all this, partly because you ask me to tell you 
all' about myself, but chiefly because I believe you to have 
a very genuine relish for the patriarchal life yourself^ and 
will not dielike to hear that you cannot look for the full 
enjoym^nlf of all its innocent pleasures till you are old 
enough'^o share them with the second generation of your 
descendants. In the mean time, however, it is very pleas- 
ing to nae to know that you have so much satisfaction in 
the first ; and I prs^ and trust that this may go on in- 
creasing, till, in the fulness of time, the second shall come 
still further to increase it. I am very much obliged to 
Edward for the kind lift his partiality led him to lend me 
ul the estimation of his son, though my conscience certainly 
does wh^per me that the judginent ^ the junior is, in this 
matter, the most correct. I rejoice^ too, to find that you 
^ still retain unimpaired that delight in the beautiful aspects 
of external nature, whieh I really believe forms a very 
large p^rt of the enjoyment of good people^ and which, 
%ben ohce confirmed, not only does not decays like most 
other emotions which come through the senses, but seems 
rather to grow more Uvely with the decay of every thing 
else. I hope, too, that E. has got quite over the shock 
which the sudden loss of his father must have occasioned* 
Will this event lead you to leave Wydale ? or materially 
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lUfect your ivorldly positioa? When you write agiun^ 
(wkieh I hope jou wOl do sooDy) tell mo about Sur George, 
ft&d an the rest. Yoa know I take a brother's interest i^ 
the whole genealogy, and also about Mary Agnes, of whooi 
I had a glimpse in April, and was half provoked, to see 
how importantly happy she looked in her married ^te. 

And so God bless yon, my very dear Emma, and with 
all good wishes, believe me, ever very affectionately! yours. 



ISB.'^To the Sim. the Lady John MmnU. 

Edinburgh, 21st Dec^aber, 1846. 

My dear Lady John — I feel qnite obliged to Mr. Fraser 
for bringing me to your recollection ; and must, thwefore, 
give you as favourable an account of him as possible, ftc. 

I rejoice with you in the thaw ; though I cannot say 
that I suffered (except a little in mere sensation) from the 
frost, a.nd have been able to go through my court work 
and my little erening receptions quite as well as last year« 
It is yery good in you to remember my sentiments to you 
in the hotel. I never pass by its windows, in these winter 
twilights, without thinking of you, and of the lessons of 
cheerful magnanimity (as well as of other things) I used 
to learn by your couch ; though I am delighted to learn 
that you are no longer in the way of improving the world 
by the special example of these virtues. 

The Murrays and Rutherfurds are particularly well. 
The latter will soon be up among you, and at his pest, for 
the opening of a campaign of no common intereiBt and 
anxiety. For my part, I am terribly frightened, for the 
first time in my life. Lord John, I believe, does no|; know 
what fear is. 8anB peurdA sans reproche. But it must 
be a comfort to know, that even he thinks we can get out 
of the mete in Ireland without i3ome dreadful calamity; 
and how ugly, in fact, do things look all round the world ! 

In spite of all this, I must wish you a merry Christmas 1 

«7* " 
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185.-— 2\> Mrs. JBmpsan, 

Your Sunday's blessing, is itf That you m^y be well 
sure of; and here it is for yoo, as warm And hearty and 
earnest as I can give it; and much good may it do youif 
good heart, as I feel it will, and to mine too, that is not a 
penny the poorer for giving it« A nice Sunday, too, it is, 
though more autumnal than it has been— thermometer 
down to 44, and wind a little off the north; but a bright, 
cheerful day, with clear distances all round, and brilliant 
effects of light and shade on tower and tree, and hill and 
water. Granny went to chiiroh,' and I read a ^ry inte- 
resting little volume of "Irish Ballad Poetry," published 
by that poor Duffy of the Nation, who died S9 prematurely 
the other day. There are some most pathetic, and many 
most spirited, pieces; and all, with scarcely sm exception, 
so entirely national. Do get the book, and read it. I 
am most struck with Loggarih Aro<m^ after the two fhrst 
stanzas; and a long, racy, authentic^ sounding dirge for 
the Tyrconnel Princes, (p. 103.) But you had better begin 
with the Irish Emigrant, and the Girl of Loch Dan, which 
immediately follows, which will break you in more gently 
to the wilder and more impassioned parts. ^ It is published 
in 1845, and as a part of "Duffy's Library of Ireland." 
You see what a helpless victim I still am to these enehan^ 
ters of the lyre. L did not mean to Say but a word of thk 
book to you, and here I am furnishing you with extracts. 
But God bless all poets ! and you will not grudge them a 
share even of your Sunday benedictions. Meggie is 
charming. She and Buckley"^ had « long ramble, and 
Tuscul&n disputation, I doubt not, in our classio back 
garden, ampng falling leaves and falling waters; and she 
' ' > — ■ ■' " ' ' 

* A nursery maid. 
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fauisiiiee had a good dinner; and now she is busked np 
terj fine with all Granny's bracelets and necklaces, with 
a bright handkerchief,- turban fashion, on her head, and 
her petticoats looped up, to show off one ver j resplendent 
garter ; and in all that finerj I left her insisting on being 
hired as a maid of aH work, — she would scour all the 
kettles, moid sleep contentedly in the ashes ! I have ne 
news. 



186,— To Mr. CkarU^ Dtekens. 

Edinburgh, Slftt Januarj, 1847.. ' 

Oh, my dear, dear Dickens ! what a Ko. 5 you have now 
given us! I have so cried and sobbed over it last night, 
and again this morning; and felt my heart purified by 
those tears, and blessed and loved you for making me shed 
them ; and I never can bless and love yoti enough. Since 
that divine Nelly was found dead on her humble couch, 
beneath the snow and the ivy, there has been nothing like 
the actual dying of that sweet Paul, in the summer sun- 
shine of that lofty room. And the long vista that leads 
ns so gently and sadly, and yet «o gracefully hni witf- 
ningly, to that plain consummation ! Every trait so truev 
and so t(mching->^-and yet lightened by that fearless inno- 
cence which goes plaiffullytQ ike brink of the grave, and 
that pore affection which bears the unstained spirit, on its 
soft and lambent flash, at once to its source in eternity. 
In reading of these delightful children, how deeply do we 
feel that «^ of such is the kingdom of Heaven;" and how 
ashamed of tho contaminations which our manhood has 
received from the contact of the earth, and wonder how 
pou should have been admitted into that pure communion, 
and so << presumed, an earthly guest, and dra'wn Bmpyreal 
air/' though for our benefit and instruction. Well, I did 
not mean to say all thup; but this I must say, and you will 
believe it, that of the many thousand hearts that will mielt 
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and BwbU over these pages, there ctfn be few that will feel 
their chain so deeply as mine, and •scarcely any so ^roto- 
fuUy. But after reaching this climax in the fifth, nnjnber, 
what are yon to do with the fifteen that are to follow?' — 
<<The wine of life is drawn^ and nothing left hut the dull 
dregs for this poor world to brag of." So I shall say, and 
fear for any other adventurer. Bnt I have unbounded 
trust in your resources, though I have. a feeling that you 
will have nothing in the sequel, if indeed in your whole 
Ufe, equal to the pathos and poetry, the truth and the ten- 
derness, of the four last pages of this number, for those, 
at least, who feel and judge like me. I am most anxious 
and impatient, however, to see how you get on, and begin 
already to conceive how you may fulfil your formerly in- 
credible prediction, that I should come to take an ipterest 
in Dombey himself. Now, that you have got his stony 
heart into the terrible crucible of affliction, though I still 
retain my incredulity as to Miss Tox and the Major, I feel 
that I (as well as they)«m but clay in the .hands of the 
potter, and may be moulded at your will. It is not worth 
while, perhaps, to go back, to the Battle of Life; but I 
wish to say, that on reading it over a second time, I was so 
charmed with the sweet writing and generous sentiments, 
as partly to forget the faults of the story, and to feel that 
if you had had time and space enough to develppe and 
bring out your conceptioi^, you must probably have dis- 
armed most of your censors. But the general voice, I 
fancy, persists in refusing it a place among your best 
pieces. This Dombey, however, will set all right, and make 
even the envious and jealous ashamed of saying any thing 
against you. 

But I forget to thank you for your most kind ^and into** 
resting letter of December 27th. I certainly did not mean 
^to ask you for the full and clear, if not every way satis- 
factory, statement you have trusted me with. But I do 
feel the full value of that confidence, and wish I had any 
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better return to make to it than mere thanluiy and idle, 
becanse general adyrce. I am rather disappointed, I mast 
own, at finding jonr embankment still 00 smalU Bnt it is 
a great thing^to have made a beginning, and laid a founda- 
tion ; and you are young enough to reckon on living many 
years under the proud roof of the completed structure, 
which even I expect to see ascending in its splendouJr. 
But when I consider that the publiq has, upon a moderate 
computation, paid at least ^6100,000 for your works, (and 
had a good bargain too at the money,) it is rather provok- 
ing to think that the author should not now have 

in bank, and have never received, I suspect, above 
-^^ — '. There must have been some mismanagement, 
I think, as well as ilMuc^ to have occasioned this result — 
not extravagance on your part, my dear Dickens — nor even 
excessive beneficence — ^but improvident arrangements with 
publishers — ^and too careless a control of their proceedings. 
But you are wiser now ; and, with Foster's kind and judi- 
cious help, will soon redeem the efiects of your not ungene- 
rous errors. I am as far as possible from grudging yod 
the elegances and indulgences which are suitable to your 
tasteful and liberal nature, and which you have so fully 
earned;, and should indeed be grieved not to see you sur- 
rounded, and your children growing up, in ihe midst of 
the refinements, which not only gratify the relishes, but 
' improve the capacities, of a cultivated mind. All I venture 
to press on you is the infinite importance, and unspeakable 
comfort, of an achieved and secure independence; takiQg 
away all anxiety about decay of health or mental alacrity, 
or even that impatience of task work which is apt to 
steal upon free spirits who would work harder and better, 
if redeemed from the yoke of necessity. But this is twad- 
dle enough, and must be charitably set down to the score 
of my paternal anxiety and senile caution. 

How funny that besoin of yours for midnight rambling 
in city streets, and how curious that Macaulay should have 
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the Sftttie taste or fanej* If I thought tnere wAv any eudi 
inspiration as yours to be' caoght by thb practice^ I should 
expose my poor irritable traeheay I think, to a nootumal 
pUgrimage without scruple. But I feiur I shoold hate my 
vMtare for my pains. Iirish I had time to disgass the 
grounds ujii^xtewt of my preference of your soft. and ten- 
der characters; to the humorous and grotesque ; but I can 
only say now, that I am as far aspossible from undervalu- 
ing the merit, a;nd eyen the chi^m of the latter; only it is 
a lower and more imitable style. I have always thought 
Quilp and Swiveller great m^vels of art ; andyet I should 
have admired the last far less, hsd it not been Cor hia re- 
deettiiig gratitude to the Marchioness, and that inimitable 
convalescent repast, with his hand, looked in hers, and h&r 
tMTs of delight. If you will only own that you are prouder 
of that scene, than of any of his antecedent fantasticals, 
I^diall be satisfied with the conformity of onr judgments. 
And so God bless you, and your dear Kate, and my charm- 
ing boy, and all his brothers and sisters, and all whom you 
love, and love yoo^^with you, or at a distance. I have 
been/pretty well all this winter, and better, I think, on the 
whole, than last year. So that, I hope^to be able to, 
go south in spring, and ^8ee you early in Apiil| Ohar- 
lette is quite well, and all my grandchildren, of whom 'the 
little delicate fairy one is still with us, and sometimes brings 
me rather painfully in -zaind of your poor little Paul — both 
from he^ fragility, and strong old-fashioned afeetionate sa- 
gacity. Bi^t she is improving in health, and I hope will 
net re-<»iact that sweet tragedy amongst us. Give my kind 
loveto Kate, and do not let her forget me. Name me,^oo, 
sometimes to the boy. And so my dear Dickens, ever^ 
vory affectionately yours. 

' P. S. — ^Harriet Brown is here now, and much flattered 
by your remembrance of her. Will you not come and 
have another tSie-d4Ste in the rumble? Do think of it 
for next summer. 
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187.— To Mr. :Smp9on. 

E&lnirgh, Slst Jantttry, 1847. 

Bless you, gretit and small, and all that are dear to 
you— new at hand or far off. Tour Friday letters not 
yet come. 

5 J. — Here are your letters. But here is uncle John 
and Harry ; and now dinner — and so. 

7. — Very nice parched haddock, and loin of roast pork 
from Rossie, with apple sauce and tomata. — ^Very well ; — 
bat you take my warning about Prince Arthur* too se* 
rioiisly. I am sure you will do what is right and kind, 
and nothing else. But I think the chances are against 
kim, and that it will be long enough before he gets £800 
a year in England, or be as rich at the end of the next 
ten years by staying here as by going there, howerer 
sOkM the riefaes may be either way. But there is a Pro* 
yidence to whom the shaping of our ends must be left after 
all, and in whon^ I am for putting trust cheerfully. Only 
teach him habits of economy and self-deuial, which are the^ 
humble elemen(;s of proud independence, and I doubt not 

he will do very well. I return you your letters and — 

Stephens to me, though I would withhold it from all but 
you; both because these barings of the heart should not 
be shown, ^except \o one's other selfy and because Uiere are 
expres^ons of tendemW and affection for me which it 
would be vainglorious in me to exhibit in any other quarter. 
But you will not so judge, nor doubt me, when I say that 
I was as much surprised as gratified by those expressions, 
which I had called out by only a few words of simple and 
hearty sympathy with his late affliction, and of regard for 
himself. There is something very touchbg in his fond 
a.nd partial (is it not?) account of the poor boy, — though 

* A nepbew of BIr, Empson. 
Vol. n.— 28 
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he probably gave you sometbing like it when you saw him. 
I am better to-day, and have had a walk with Hq^et 
Brown and by myself. A snow shower in the morning, 
but the day bright ; thermometer 33, and a glorious sun- 
set. 

188.— ro Mrs. Fletcher. 

Shanklin, Isle of Wight, 
Tuesday, 20th April, 1847. 

My ever dear Mrs. Fletcher — 

I would have run up to Ryde, and crossed the stormy 
water to look once more on your affectionate eyes, and 
hear the kind throb of your long-remembered voice. But 
I dare not venture as it is, And can only say God bless you 
ever. , 

I did not get your kind note till it was too late to answer 
it by the post of yesterday. We are all very well here, 
but the poor patriarch who is telling you so — though he is 
generally in no very compassionate* state,^ and has every 
reason to be gratified by the prompt and never-failing kind^ 
ness of those about him, and is sometimes, he fears, rather 
flattered by the veneration with which he is treated, as th« 
Methuselah of the fainily, by the imps of the third genera^ 
tion. We have got a very nice house here with a pretty 
lawn sloping down before it: over the shrubs of wfaich^ 
and the tufts of wood beyond, we have two separate peeps 
of the blue and lonely sea. The village is very small and 
scattery, all mixed up with trees, and lying among sweet 
airy' falls and swells of ground, which finally rise up behind 
to breezy downs 80^ feet high and sink down in front to 
the edge of the varying cliffs, which overhang a pretty 
beach of fine sand, and are approachable by a very striking 
wooded ravine which they call the Chine. I wish you 
could haver come here and enjoyed the rural solitude and 
air of sweet repose which is the chief charm of the place 
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iii mj> eyed. I hope you have had a pleasant meeting 
with Mrs. Taylor, to whom I beg to be kindly remembered. 
To Mary I will not^ send less than my love. - We shall 
stay here till 3d or 4th May, and then go for a week to 
Haileybnry, again before starting for the north. Is there 
no chance of oar meeting before we put the Border foetWeei^ 
US'? At all evetits, let me know the plan, of yonr summer 
campaign. I shall be in quarters at Graigcrook, I believe, 
from May till November; and so with entire respect, and 
whiat is much better, most true love, believe me always, my 
dear Mrs. Fl6tcher^ very affectionately yours. 



189. — To Mrs. Mmpsan. 

Craigorook, Stmday, 2dd May, 1847. 
Bless you ever ! and this is my first right earnest, tran- 
quil, Sunday blessing, since my return ; for, the day after 
my arrival, I was in a worry with heaps of unanswered 
letters and neglected arrangements. But to-day I have 
got back to my old Sabbath feeling of peace, love,* and 
seclusion. Granny has gone to church, and the babes and 
doggies are out walking ; and I have paced leisurely round 
my garden, to the songs of hundreds of hymning blackbirds 
and thrushes, and stepped stately along my terrace, among 
the bleaters in the lawn below, and possessed my heart in 
quietness, and felt that there was sweetness in solitude, 
and that the world, whether to be left, or to be yet awhile 
lived in, is & world to be loved, and only to be enjoyed by 
those who find objects of love in it. And this is the sum 
of the matter ; and the first and last and only enduripg 
condition of all good people, when their fits of vanity and 
ambition are off them, or finally sinking to repose. Well, 
but here has been Tarley, come, of her own sweet will, to 
tell me, with a blush and a smile, and ever so little of a 
stammer, that she would like if I would walk with her ; 
and wo hai^e been walking, hand mhand, down to the 
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bottom of tke quanry, wh^ro the water i« growing, though 
slowly, and up to the Keith's sweethrmr alley, very 
sweet and resonant with music of birds, and rich witJst 
cowslips and orchis ; and over the style back to our 
domains ; and been sitting in the warm corn^ by tho 
gardener's house, and taking oognislLnce of the promise 
of goosebemes and currants, of which we are to hm^ 
{Hcs, I think, next week; and gazing, at the glorious 
brightness of the g^ntiai^s, a^d the rival brightness 
of the peacock's neck; and discoursing of lambs and 
children, and goodness and happiness, and their elements 
and connections. Less discussion, though, than usual, in 
our Sunday Tusculans, and more simple chat, as from one 
friend to another. Ajki now she has gone to sharpen her 
teeth f(^ dinner, and tell as much as she likes of our dis- 
ceptations; and I come back to my letter*. We met the 
boy and AU ear}y in our ramble, and he took my other 
hand for a while; but Ali would not trust him in the 
quarry, and so we parted— on the brink of perdition — and 
he roared lustily at sight of our peril. You beat us 
terribly as to weather still ; for last night was positively 
cold with us, ther. M midnight down to 44, and si> keen, 
clear, sharp-looking^ sky. To-day it has not yet been 
above 50, and there. are but scanty sun-^ams. All 
which forebodes, if it does not ensure, a late harvest, 
which will this year bC; as great a calamity as a scanty 
^one, which it is likely enough to be also. . I fear the most 
of the mortality from famine ; and pestilence is still to 
come even for this year ; and it is too painful, tq think 
of. I persist in my early rising, and am down at break* 
fast every morning at, 9^; so that you I^aji better be 
platting yourselves in training, if you mean, as I hope you 
do, to join with me in the rites of that national meal. I 
rather think, too, that I am better than my average at 
ShankUn ; though I do pot ascribe thii^ either to those 
virtuous exertions, or the sanitary influence of my court 
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Work, ajid shqald be at a loss, iiideed, to point out any 
qpeoifio amendment. A line from Harriet JBrown thfa 
Bioniing : all yery well. 



190.— To Mr. i:mp$on. 

Craigerool^ Suodftj, Ist June, 1847. 

All as well here as yesterday, and all joining in San- 
day's blessings on you, and all that is near and dear to 
yoQ. And is not this enough for^ a Sunday letter ? and a 
good example— a pattern for j(m^ when you are pleased 
to soothe and cheer ns with your pencillings ? I have ' 
really very littte else to tell you. It wa^ showery this 
morning, so that Tarley and I had not our usual t^te-^t^te 
ramble. But we had a longr and pleasant confabulation, 
notwithstanding, in which I initiated her into the mys- 
teries of numeration, and pretty well taught her the format 
as well as the names of all the cyphers, from 1 to 10, with 
which she was much interested ; and after that we hadrat 
disputation on the uses and pleasures of reading, and of 
the good and object of going to chur^h> though I confined 
my views chiefly to the moral rather than to the religioua 
6ffectS4'*' 

After Main, returned I read an hour, with much and 
deep interest, in Arnold's Life and Letters. He must have 
been a noble fellow, though even he could never have made 
the syst^n of our public schools other than most misehiev-' 
ons. I wish to heaven I had had the pleasure of knowing 
him, and hope I may yet, where there will be no doubt 
about creeds, and no real disjagreement among good people. 
After it qleaited up, we all walked together towards Lau- 
riston, Ac. 

A great man has fallen in Israel ! . Poor Chalmers was 

* This dear child died on the 4th of August, 1850, aged twelve, having 
snrviyed her grandfather, who would probably not have snrvived her so 
Icmg, iboot six months. 

28* 
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found deadin his bed yesterday morning. He had preached 
the day before^ and eat up rather late preparing % to make 
an important statement in Free Church General Assembly, 
that very day. He was, I think, a great and a good man ; 
and the most simple, natural, and unassuming religionist I 
haTe ever known. I am very sorry that I shall hear his 
voice ho more.-r-Ever yours* v 



191.— To Mrs. A. Butheffurd. 

CSraigcrook, Monday, 2l8t JnnO) 1847. 

My ever dear Sophia — ^You cannot write a stupid letter 
if you tried. But I shall show you that I can, and with- 
out any extraordinary effort either, as appeareth by this 
following. I h^ve no news to tell you, and no gossip, nor 
scandal. Our weather has been summerish of laite, but 
never quite summer. The thermometer seldom up to 60, 
and many showers. But we are very green and blossomy, 
and what we hermits call very beautiful. More fastidious 
people would say this of Lauriston, which was never in 
greater glory, though a glory I fear the first flush and 
freshness of which will have departed before you can see 
it. We have trespassed on its enchanted solitude several 
times of late, and I have enjoyed several lonely and stately 
pacings along- your terrace, in the company of thoughts 
which did no wrong to its absent mistress. I need not say 
that we miss you, nor even that we miss no one so mudi, 
or that there is no one left whom we should miss so much 
if he (or she) were to go. Well, but you are coming back, 
and though midsummer is already past, ;^ou will bring 
brightness and warmth to arrest thd chilling of the year. 

This you must know is our sweet Maggie's birthday. 
Six pleasant years being over, during which she has blos- 
somed (through all seasons) by our side, and been all that 
time the light of our eyes, and the love of our hearts. We 
have piled up a great bonfire in her honour, round which. 



. TO BOtS. RUTHEKVUBD.. 891 

the other ohildren, with Maggie Butherfurd and her bro- 
ther (who haveJ[>^en much with lis of late), are to .dance and 
sing, when it is lighted after dinner ; and we have also 
hung out a great flag on our topmost tower, Which is waving 
proudly in the wind, and announcing to all the country 
that this is a day of festival and genial wishes with aU who 
live under its shadow. Does your London, finery arm it- 
self with a disdainful smile at our poor village holidaying? 
Never mind ;— rone fSte in the long run is pretty much as 
good as another, and the^ best perhaps is that which givecT 
the least trouble. ^ 

I am glad you are well, and expect- to be i^uch interested 
and egayi^ by the little bits of your London experiences, 
with ii^hich I reckon on your entrusting me when we get 
within whispering distance of each other oncemore. 'How 
long it does seem since you went, and how short my look 
fbrward now is, to the day when we must part for a longer 
thne ! I am very tolerably well though^ and not a bit more 
alarmed at the prospect than the six-year old of the day, 
and the young band that is to celebrate that small anni- 
versary. We expect the residuary Empsons in the first 
week of July, and fear they' will then be soon enough to 
welcome your return. They leave here about the 28th, 
but are to stop a week in Yorkshire with his relations* 

The Oockburns seem very happy with their Indian 
revenant George and his little wife, who is about to pro- 
duce a new grandchild for them, &c« 
' And so, God bless you, my dear, and send you soon 
back to your loving friends, and your own quiet, pure, and 
innocenit shades! Have I kept my word with you? and 
sent you a nice bit of amiable twaddle, and all quite natu- 
rally. 

Charlotte is down at the sea with the children. We 
have three female Moreheads here with us — all very agree-, 
able, and one very sick, but I hope on the way of recovery. 
Ever and ever affectionately ydurs* 
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192.— To a (jhrandcUld. 

r Oraigcroi^, 21it JtiiK, 1847. 

A high day ! and a holiday ! the longeal and the brigbl^ 
6sl of the year ! the T«ry middle day of; the summer — 
and the rery day when Maggie first opened har sweet «yea 
on the light! Bless you eTer^ my darling, and bonny- 
bairn. You have how blossomed beside us for eox pleasant ^ 
years, and been all that time the light of oureyes, and the- 
love of our hearts — at first the cause of some tender fesM* 
from your weakness and delioacy— >then of soma> little 
provocation, from your too great lovc^ as we thought, of 
your own will and wnusement — ^but now only^of love and 
admiration &r your gentle obedience to your pa^rents^ and 
your sweet yielding tp the wishes of your younger sister 
and brother. God bless and keep you then for ever, my 
delightfuL and ever improving child, and make you, not 
only gay and happy, as an angel without sin and sorrow^ 
but meek and mild, like that heavenly child, who was onei^. 
sent down to earth for o^r example* 

Well, the sun is shining brightly on our towers and 
treesy and the great bonfire is all piled up and ready to be 
lighte4) when we come out after drinking your health at 
dinner; and werliave got a great blue and yellow flag 
hung out on the tower, waving proudly in the wind, and 
telling all the country around, that this is a day of re*: 
joicmg and thanksgiving, and wishes of happiness, with 
all who live under its shadow". And the servants are %11 
to have a fine dinner, and wine and whisky to drink to 
your health, and all the young Christies (that is the new 
gardener's children,) will be taught to repeat your name 
wit^ blessings ; and, when they are drawn up round the 
bonfire, will wonder a Hti^le, I daresay, what sort of a 
creature this Miss Maggie can . be, that we are making all 
thi^ fuss about! and so yoi| must take care, when you 
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eotne^ to be good oAoiigh^ and protty enough^ to nuJoe 
them undorstf&nd why we ftU'so love and honour yoo* 

Frankie a&d Tatley hare been talking a great deal 
^bont yoti thifi morning already, and Granny is going to 
take them and Maggie Rntherfnrd and her brother dowii 
to the sea at Oramond — ^that they may tell the fishes and 
the distant shores what a happy and hopoftd day it is to 
them, ii.nd to ns aU. And so bless jon again, my swecit 
one, for this and all future years. Think kindly of one 
who thinks always of you ; and beli^re, that of all who 
love you, there is none who has loted you better or longer, 
or naore conBl»ntly, than your loving Grandpa. 



198.— ro *A« L(^d JPrwoBt «/ E^nhurgh. 

€raig<TiMdc, Tlnniday Evening, 
1st Jidy, 1847. 

My dear Lord Provostr-My health will not al|ow me to 
be at your meeting;* but there will be no one ther^ more 
truly anxious for its raocesft. 

I must confess, however, that it was a great morti^ea- 
tton to me, and wiil^ erer be a cause of r^grel, that it 
should hi|ve been found necessary thus to set on foot a 
«ew ftWBociation for carrying into ejBfect the objects whiph 
Icefrtainly understood to. have been contemplated in Mr. 
<i^uthrie's beaa^tiful and admirable appeal, and that I waa 
not in the least prepered ict those recent proceedings of 
the coBitaiittees to whiiqh their promotion was entrusted, 
by which (whatever may have been intended) it is now ap- 
parent and undeniable that a large and very necessitous 

« A public tnvBtiag «f the Biibeoril»er9 to the Original Ragged School ; 
oaiiled for the pi|T|>pBe of having it clearly ascertained, whether it was 
true that the establishment was to be so exdusiyelj Protestant thi^t, 
praetlcaliy, Roman Catholic children would not be allowed, or could 
not be expected, to attend it. The result was the erection of that ad- 
mirable institutioB, The United IndwtHal Sehool 
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portion of those for whom such schools were required, will 
be practically excluded from the benefit of them. 

I cannot and do not presume to question the perfect . 
purity of the motives by which such men as Mr. Guthrie, 
Mr. Sheriff Spiers, and their many excellent associates, 
must have been actuated ; &or can I doubt that, under their 
management, much good will still be effected, though in a 
far narrower field than that which I expected to see pro- 
^ting by their seal, wisdom, and charity* > I do not re- 
pent, therefore, in any degree, that I had placed a mode- 
jate subscription in their hands, before I was aware of the 
partial disappointment that was impending; and I do not 
mean or wish to withdraw any part of that subscription. 

But when I find men so eminently liberal, conscientious, 
and judicious, unable to devise any plan for so combining 
religious with secular instruction, as to avoid offending and 
alienating others as liberal, conscientious, and judicious as 
themselves, I must say that I am confirmed and riveted 
in the conviction I have long entertained, that no such 
combination is possible in the public teaching or adminis- 
tration of any school to be supported by the public at 
large, or by contributions from all classes of the colnmu- 
nity; and hold, indeed, the same principle to apply to all 
endowments or grants in aid of such schools, by the gene- 
ral government of l^e country. In so far as they are 
public or general schools, to which the children of all eom- 
munions are entitled and invited to resort, I think they 
should aim only at imparting secular instruction,^ and that 
their ordinary teachers should meddle with nothing be- 
yond. 

It will not, I trust, be inferred from this, thai I think 
lightly of the importance, or indeed question the absolute 
necessity of early religious instruction. On the contrary, 
I am decidedly of opinion that no merely intellectual 
training would be of any value without it, and might often, 
indeed, be positiv£ily pernicious ; and so deep is my con- 
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viction on Ais pointy that I ahoold not object to see it 
made imperative on the parents (or patrons) of all the 
children sent to these schools, to show that adequate pro- 
vision had been made for their training in religions know- 
ledge and feelings. Bat the difference between this and 
that secular information to which I would confine the 
general or public teaching, is, that the latter may be best 
.given in common, and at one and the same time, to all 
who stand in need of it ; while the other can never be 
given, either in peace or with effect, except to each sect or 
communion of religionists apart. 

Why this should be so, or how it should have proved so 
impracticable to contrive some system of Christian in- 
struction so elementary, and so pure from topics of con- 
troversy, as to be acceptable to all who are Christians, is 
not for me to explain. But it is enough that every day's 
experienc0, and the proceedings that have led to the pre- 
sent meeting, afford absolute demonstration of the fact. 
And it is upon this conviction that the experiment of 
•keeping the two kinds of instruction entirely separate, 
and undertaking only the secular departmient Jn the pub- 
lic schools, is, I understand, to be recommended to the 
meeting. 

In this recommendation I most cordially and earnestly 
concur; and cannot but hope that, if wisely conducted, it 
may set an example which the growing eonvictionpf re-» 
fleeting and observing men will soon cause to be followed 
in every quarter of the land. 

I take the liberty of annexing a draft for ^25, as my 
present contribution to the undertaking.— ^And am always, 
my dear Lord Provost, very faithfully yours. 
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IM.— To Mr. Charles Dickens. 

Onugerook, Blaekfaallt E^nbargh,^ 
Monday, 5ili Jo]/, 1M7. 

My erer dear Diofceas— You know I am your OHHc 
Laureate; and, by rights, should preseat you with a birth- 
day offering, on the appearance of everf new nnmber. 
But your births come so fast, that my poor hobbling chro* 
nicle cannot keep up with them; and you are far more 
prolific of bright inventions than J can afford to be of duU 
remarks. But I thank you, and bless you, not the less 
(internally) for every new benef action, and feel that I musi 
thank you this time in words, even though it^ould tire yon; 
for I am always afraid of falling somewhat out of your 
remembrance; or rather, perhaps, of your fancying that 
I am getting too old and stupid to relish and value you as 
I ought; but, indeed, I am ,not, apd am, in every way, 
quite as worthy of your remembrance as ever. 

I cannot tell you how much I have been charmed with 
your last number, and what gende sobs and delightful 
tears it has cost me. It is the most finished, perhaps, in 
diction ; and in the delicacy and fineness of its touches, 
both of pleasantry and pathos, of any you have ever given 
us; while it rises to higher and deeper passions; not rest^ 
4ng, like most of the former, in. sweet thoughtfulness, and 
thrilling and attractive tenderness, but boldly wielding all 
the lofty and terrible elements of tragedy, and bringing 
b^ore us the appalling struggles of a proud, scornful^ and 
repentant spirit. I am proud that you should thus show 
us new views of your genius— but I shall always, love its 
gentler magic the most; and never leave Nelly and Paul 
and Florence for Edith, with whatever potent spells you 
may invest her ; though I am prepared for great things 
from her. I must thank you, too, for the true and pathetic 
poetry of many passages in this number — Dombey's brief 
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Tision in the after dinner table, for instance, and that grand 
and solemn progress, so fall of fancy and feeling, of dawn 
and night shadows, orer the funeral church. I am pre- 
pared too, in some degree, for being softened towards 
3Dombey; for yon have made me feel sincere pity for Misa 
Tox; though, t^ be sure, only by making her the victim 
of a still more hateful and heartless creature than herself; 
and I do not knoiir where yon are to find any thing more 
hateful and heartless than Doinbey. For all I have yet 
eeen, it (Should only require to see him insulted, beggared, 
and disgraced.- 

Perhapslhate Carter even more, already; so much, 
indeed, that it would be a relief to me if you could do 
without him. And I must tell you, too, that I think him 
the least natural of all the characters you have ever exhi- 
bited (for I do not consider QuiTp, or'Dick Swiveller, as at 
all out of nature); but it seems to me that a Knight Tem- 
plar in the disguise of a waiter, is not a more extravagant 
fiction, than a man of high gifts and rare accomplishments, 
bred and working hard every day as a subordinate manager 
or head clerk in a merchant's counting-house. One might 
pass his extreme wickedness and malignity, though they^ 
too, are quite above his position; but the genius and at- 
tainments, the manners and scope of thought, do strike me 
as not reconcileable with any thing one has yet heard of 
his history, Of Been of his occupations. But I must sub- 
mit, I see, to take a great interest in him, and only hope 
yon will not end by making me love him too. 

'Well; but how have you been? And how is the poor 
child who was so cruelly hustled against the portals of life 
at his entiy? And his dear mother? And my bright 
boy? And all the rest of the happy circle? And where 
are yon now? And where to be for the summer? And 
wiUyou not come torsee us here (where we shall be con- 
stantly with the Empsons, after to-morrow, I hope till 
October, and after that by ourselves till November)? And 

Vol. n.— 29 W 
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how doe9 the People's Editian prosper? And how does 
the embankment proceed ? And do you begin to feel the 
germs of a prudent ayaricei and anticipated pride of purse, 
working themselves into your breast? And whom do you 
mostly Uve with? or wish lo live with? , And among whom, 
and in what condition, do you mos,t aspire to die ? Though 
I am not exactly your father confessor, you know I> always 
put you through your Catechism ; and I do expect and re- 
quire an answer to all these interrogatiyes* 

I have been tolerably well since I saw you, though a 
little more disordered than usual for the last fortnight* 
However, we have our long holidays after the 20th; and 
I expect my daughter, with the rest of my grandchildren 
(we brought two down with us) to-morrow, or next day. 
We have had quite a cool summer, but are now looking 
very green and leafy, and with roses in mj garden as I 
should be quite proud to crown you with. But here are 
people come in upon me, and I have, no hope of getting 
rid of them before the post goes. So God . bless you ! my 
' dear Dickens; and with the truest love to my true-hearted 
Kate and all true Dickenses, believe me alws^s, ever and 
ever yours. 



195.— 2Pb Charles DickenSy Esq. 

Oraigerook) ^UokltaU, 
Sunday, 12th September, 1847. 
My dear Dickens — I have had a horrid phlegmon on my 
cheek, which, ajfter keeping me in a sleepless fever for a 
full week, was savagely cut into only four days ago, and 
is not quite cured yet. Nothing else could have kept back 
my little laureate offering on your last happy birth, and 
my thanks for iill the pleasure it has given, and all the 
good it has done me. That first chapter, and the scenes 
with Florence and Edithj are done with your finest and 
happiest hand; so soft and so graceful, and with such de* 
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Kcate touches of deep feeling, and passing intimations of 
coming griefs, and woman's loveliness, and loving nature, 
shown in snch contrasted embodiments of gentle innocence 
and passionate pride; and yet all brought under the potent 
spell of one great master, and harmonized by the grace as 
well as the- power of his genius, into a picture in which 
every one must recognise, not only the truth of each indi- 
vidual figure, but the magio effect of their groupiiig. Tou 
have the force «nd the nature of Scott in his pathetic parts, 
without his occasional coarseness and wordiness, and the 
searching disclosure of inward agonies of Byron, without 
a trait of his wickedness. 

Well^ now, but what- are you going to do ? Somebody 
was Baying the other day, that you were expected in Soot- 
land ; but I think you would not have withheld so pleasant 
a piece of information from me, if you had had it to give. 
Yet you did tell me something about a possible dinnet at 
Glasgow ; and the season cannot be said to be yet over. 
At all events, let me know. 

My daughter and her children (all but iny own adopted 
one]^ leave us, t grieve to say, in a few days; and after that, 
we who are left may go for a week into Ayrshire, to divert 
our delausement; but, after that, we shall be steadily here 
till NcTvember, and I am sure I need not say how glad I 
shall be to see you. I am still but weak and washy ; and 
feel that it is no light thing for an bid gentleman to have 
a great hole dug in his cheek, with ia hard swelling round 
it^ as large as a cross-bun at Easter. The truth is, I fear, 
that I am very old ; and a little thing unsettles, and a lit- 
tle more will overthrow me. And yet my low sun looks 
lovingly on the world it is leaving, and wiU i^nk gently, I 
hope, and rather in brightness than gloom. 

God Mess you, and all who are dear to you ! — Ever and 
ever, my dear Pickens, affectionately yours. 
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196.— Tp Mrs. JEmpton. 

Ediiibiiri^ Fridfty H^k^ 
7tkirofeBb«, 1M7. 

Here we are^ beniehed (for a aeesoa) from our ParadiBey 
and feelmg aa Adam and Ere did, the finrt night they 
paned in the lower world. I eertainly waa nerer so sonj 
to part from my abadea, and neyer kik them ao lovely, or 
•0 eatire, fcc 

' Well, we eame ia with eweet l&ggie and Ae hirda, just 
about sunset, and the town looked dark and widceJL Tour 
Wednesday letters were our best eonsolatioa, and the 
thoaght that we shoold now get them more regnkrly and 
earlier. 

We Idft La^y Bell at Craigcrook, waiting for SojAy 
Batherftird to take her to Lanriaton, where th^e is to be 
a great lUiiner to Lord John, Lord James Stewart, and 
others. Granny and I dined quietly m our duality, and 
cheered up comfortably enough, at our repast, and over 
the re§umS of all our old town dirertisements with Maggie, 
who was bright as an angel, and as happy. We had the 
play of the red sofa cushion child, and the shadows on the 
wall, and the wilful Jnistake of poet Gay for Sir Walter, 
and the identification of all the handmaidens in the figures 
of the large lectures ov^ the ohimnej, beauies tossing and 
dancing, till Buckley cs^me to impose silence on our revels. 
Granny has not slept any, and I only mused with my head 
covered, on the sofaw Then we I^ad tea gaily, and some 
pleasant chat, till I happened to go up stairs, and passing 
into our room, saw the door open of that little one where 
you used to sleep, and the very bed waiting there for you, 
so silent and desolate, that all the love, and the mi$9 of 
you, which fell so sadly on my heart the first night of youip 
desertion, came back upon it so heavily and darkly, that I 
was obliged to shut myself in,, and cry over the reoollec- 
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tioxiy «i if all the interyal had been annihilated, and thta 
loss and sorrow were still fre8(k and ansnbdaed before me; 
and thongh the fit went off before long, I feel still that t 
must vent my heart by telling yon of it, and therefore sH 
down now tow^rite all this to you, and get rid of fleelings 
tttat would otherwise be more likely to haunt my vigih of 
the night. It will not give yon pain, I think, to hear of 
it ; for the pain is over, long over, with nm, and yen knoit 
tibat I hare no regrets now, nor aluy thing but self-grato- 
lations^ and a deep and soothing conviction, to which every 
day adds strength, that what has been, and is, is beet and 
happiest for all of us, and in all respects what i^e- should 
hai^e wished and prayed for, except only for the engage* 
ments which keep us so much asunder. But recoliectione 
will ariile, and scenes rush back on the heart, which c&n 
only be diarmedback to repose by unburdening itself to 
hearts that understand it; and now the sp6ll has done its 
work^ and I return, to the common world. 

lQ7.—ToMr9.Metcher. 

CraigorooS:, Thnnda^r, 18th, 1847. ' 
My dear Mrs. Fletcher— Yonr kind hrtter ot the 12th 
did not reach Hayleybury till we were acros6 the Border, 
and was only forwarded to me last night, kc, 

I am very much interested about what you tell me of 
the early days of poor AUen^ and wish I could repay yon 
by any accounts you would care about of his latter days. 
His life, I have no doubt, on the whole was a happy one^ 
and blameless and amiable. Kind and ever generous in 
bis nature, though somewhat cold, and in appearance only 
intellectual; in his manners and views he enjoyed the re- 
spect of all men, and the cordial esteem and confidence of 
all to whom he was intimately known. I did dine with 
Lady Holland within four days of his death, when there 
had been apparent improvement in his symptoms, and she 
• 29* 
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indulged in sanguine hopes of his recovery. He bad nh-^ 
dertaken to make a review of Horner's book, but had made 
but little progress beyond reading it carefully, and making 
a few notes on the points on which he thought of making 
observations, &c. 

When I «aid that I had no anecdotes to tell you of 
Allen, I had forgotten that you might not have heard of 
his request to be burled at Ampthill, and the motive of it. 
When the Hollands lost a very sweet young girl, many 
years ago, Allen was very deeply afflicted, as she had 
always been a favourite, and a sort of pupil, and never 
went afterward with the family to Ampthill without going 
and sitting alone for an hour in the vault where she was 
laid ; and it was in an adjoining vault, which he had con*- 
structed at the time, that he ultimately directed his own 
body to be placed. He also gave white frocks and black 
ribbons to twenty young girls of the neighbourhood, such 
as he had dressed and marshalled to assist at her funeral.' 
I think you will like to hear this of your old friend, who 
had grown very unlike "a young Greek" certainly, and 
had the air, tp moat people, of a very unromantic person. 
I cannot tell you how much we all miss you from omr 
neighbourhood, and how much we secretly cherish a hope 
that you may. in time come 'to think Edinburgh a fitter 
place (in winter, at least) than the windy vales of West' 
moreland. Sut I am busy to-day, and can only say, ever, 
very aflfectionately yours. 



198.— To Mr, Umpson. 

Edinburgh, Saturday, 26th ~^, 1848. 

What the devil are we to believe about this new French 
revolution ? nothing but electric telegraphs subsequent to 
Guissot's resignation, and no information by whom •the 
messages are sent, or how they come. I give no absolute 
credit, therefore, to any thing said to have happened sinoe^ 
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and positiToly disbelieye a great pari of it. But there i$ a 
revolutwnj I take it, and France certainly, and the continent 
most probably, and England not improbably, are in for a 
new period of convulsion ! It is scarcely posaUe, I fear, 
that things should settle down this time as quietly as they did 
in 1880 ; and though one must rejoice, in the first instance, 
at the failure of this insane assertion of arbitrary power, 
and even at the downfall of a goyernment which has been 
gradually verging toward illiberal and despotic principles, 
I cannot, say that I augur any thing but evil (in the first 
instance at least, and to the liberal party in this country) 
from this outbreak. An example of successful democratic 
insurrections against regular authority are feared and es- 
chewed by the timid, the cautious, and, generally speakings 
by the prudent, moderate, and comfortabler classes among 
US ; and these in peaceful times must always be the leading 
classes, and, in truth, the only safe leaders at any time; 
and. it would require a far greater outrage than that of 
spppresoing the banquets, &c. to make this class in any 
way tolerant of mobs breaking into senate houses and 
palaces — ^burning the fine furniture, and parading the vaca- 
ted throtiie in mockery about the streets— ^and still less of a 
sudden proclamation of the abolition of monarchy, and the 
adoption of a full democracy. And so, though I do not 
think we shall join in a new holy alliance for the. restora- 
tion of legitimate sovereignty by foreign bayonets, t do 
expect that conservation will again be in the ascendant, 
and all advance in liberal or popular legislation arrested,^ 
or pushed back among us for a long time, by the alarm and 
repugnance that this coatse triumph of a Parisian populace 
will excite. l!he whole affair is nearly as much a mystery 
to me as ever; but I now incline to believe that the ulti- 
mate catastrophe is to be ascribed rather to the relenting 
of old Louis P. than to his bemg actually overmastered — - 
my theory being that he reckoned (most foolishly . and 
atiLTiLT, when there was any risk at all) on his vast force 
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deierriiig the discontented from an j actual refiistatioe ; «ft4 
that when he found thej eoald not be got under (when 
joined b J the National Goacd) bj a sangmnary conflict, he 
Bhrank from batchering 10,000 or 20,000 of his snbjects 
by his regular army ; and thongh profa^ly quite sure of 
ultimately gaining a complete and bloody Tictory, thought 
it better, when brought to this dreadful alternative, rath^ 
to try the effeot of compassion, or ewn submisdion, than 
go to an issue under which the most complete success most 
have made Paris uninhabitable for him or his descendants, 
and himself an object of loathing and deserved infamy to 
all succeeding generations. He has probiibly failed in the^ 
attempt to compromise, but even then, I would fain hope, 
has not repented the resoliition, at all events, to avoid that 
savage effusion of blood ; and with that resolution, I do 
trust that his conquerors, if indeed he is conquered, will 
sympathise with and copy him. It also strikes. me that 
this furious outbreak is truly to be traced to the watit ^ 
that very electoral reform which its authors were so un* 
wisely baffled in seeking by other nieans — ^it being but one 
more example of the general truth, that in all intelligent 
communities, public opinion, if refused its legitimate vents, 
will burst its way thr6ugh the close system of the govern- 
ment; but here, luckily for you, is dinn^. Good-bye. 

7}.— It is v^ry foolish writing up this to you from tlie 
provinces ; but it is difficult to think of any thing else, and' 
I must^write to you all that I am thinking. Granny writes 
also, howeyer, and will supply the domestic chapter. Not 
out of court till four, Saturday though it be. A good 
large party last night. AU our snow gone, and weather 
vernal again, though not quite so fine as you make younk 
Heaven bless you all.-^Ev^r, yours. 
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J9«^— 2b Mr9.A. SMkeffurd. 

Hayleybury, Friday, May 1843. 

My ever dear Sophia — 1 write to you with a heavier 
heart than ever I did before.* But it helps to lighten it 
that I am Bure of your sympathy, and perhaps I take a 
gloomier view of our position than is reasonable. Bright 
came last night. He thinks the disease still progressing, 
though slowly, but is satisfied that the cure must now be 
a work of time ; and therefore thinks it better that she 
should make an effort to go to Craigcrook at once rather 
than wait till mioving might be less safe, and staying here 
indefinitely liable to many objections ; and is of opinion 
that no material hurt can come of her now going, eithei^ 
by easy railway stages, or by water, and I think we have 
now pretty much fixed that she shall go by sea next 
Wednesday evening, either with her own maid and good 
paotherly White to help her, or with White, and Maggie, 
and Mrs. Buckley, while I go by train the same mornings 
either with Maggie and Buckley, or with the three 6ther 
children and their mother and maids, leaving poor Empsen 
to follow alone, when his holidays will let him, about a 
fortnight after. 

The last scheme is most in favour to-day and would 
certainly be most agreeable to us all except for its unfair- 
ness to E., 'who is too kind and generous to say any thing 
against it. But one way or another, if no impediment 
arises, I think there will be a move to the north next Wed* 
nesday, and would to heaven it were well over, for I cannot 
yet contemplate it and the temporary separation it impliee 
without great anxiety. I was resolved at first to embark 
with C, but she was earnest against it, and the recollection 
of my Uability to sinking and fkintness on any violent in* 

♦ Mrs. Jeffrey wad very UL 
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testinal disturbance, has made me feel that the e^penmeiit 
of encoantering sea-sickness would be too rash^ and might 
frighten and disturb poor C« more than mj poor presence 
could comfort her; and, with two attendants, I do trust 
that she will be at least as well oiF as if I was with her. 
We of the train will stop a night at Carlisle, and be home 
to prepare for the voyagers. 

The poor patieixt bears up as yet delightfully, and I hope 
her charming constitutional cheerfulness will still remain 
with her, though she is a little low by fits already, and 
often, I fear, uncomfortable. But they talk of long 
courses of mercury, &c., and I dread she has much to go 
through. She is perfectly aware that she may have a long 
confinement, &c., but I do not think reckons on much suf- 
fering, and seems to make no question of an ultimate re« 
qovery, and of course we take care not to frighten her. 

This is very sad, and almost unfair to you, my dear 
Sophia. But you. see how I lean on your indulgence. I 
am myself tolerably well, though those things do me no 
good* I shall probably write again before we actually 
start. All the rest are well, and so God bless you always,, 
my dear, and believe me jever and ever yours. 



200.— To a Ghitndchild. 

Craigcrook, 20th June, 1848. 
My sonsy Nancy! — I love you very much, and think 
very often of your dimples, and your pimples; and your 
funny little plays, and all your pretty ways; and I send 
you my blessing, and wish I were kissing, your sweet rosy 
lips, or your fat finger tips; and that you were here, so 
that I could hear, your stammering words, from a mouth- 
ful of curds; and a great purple tongue (as broad as it's 
long;) and see your round eyes, open wide with surprise, 
and your wondering look, to find yourself at Craigcrook ! 
To-m^rrQW is Maggie's birthday^ and we have built up a 
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great bonfire in honour of it; ancl Maggie Bntherford (do 
you remember ber at all ?) is coming out to dance, round it ; 
and all the servants are to drink her health, and wish her 
many happy days with you and FrUnkie; and all the 
mammys and pappys, whethe# grand or not grand. We 
are very glad to hear -that she and you love each other so 
well^ and are happy in making each other happy; and that 
you do not forget dear Tarley or Frankie, when they are 
out of sight, nojr Granny either— or even old Granny pa, 
who is in most danger of being forgotten, he thinks. We 
hare had showery wealiher here, but the garden is full 
of flowers; and Frankie has a new wheel-barrow, and does 
a great deal of work, and some mUchi^ now and then. 
All the dogs are very well ; and Foxey is mine, and Froggy 
is Tarley's, and Frfinkie has taken up with great white 
Keddy — so that nothing is left for Granny but old barking 
Jacky and Dover when the carriage comes. The donkey 
sends his compliments to you, and maintains that you 
are a cousin of his ! or a near relation, at all events. He 
wishes, too, that you and Maggie would come, for he thinks 
that you will not be so heavy ^n his back as Tarley and 
Maggie Butherfurd, who now ride him without mercy. 
This is Sunday, and Ali is st church — Granny and I taking 
care of Frankie till she comes back, and he is now ham« 
mering very busily at a corner of the carpet, which he 
says does not lie flat. He is very good, and really too 
pretty for a boy, though I think his two eyebrows are 
growing into one — stretching and meeting each other 
above his nose ! , But he has not near so many freekles as 
Tarley— who has a very fine crop of them~ which she and 
I encourage as much as we can. I hope you and Maggie 
will lay in a stock of them, as I think no little girl can be 
pretty without them in summer. Our pea-hens are , sus- 
pected of having young families in some hidden place, for, 
though they pay us short visits now and then, we see them 
but seldom, and always alonev If you and Maggie were 
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here witli yowr sharp eyes, we think jrouinighir find oat 
{heir secret mi intirodtiee as to a nice hew family of yooB^ 
peas. The old papa cock, in the meantime, says he knows 
nothing about them, and does not care a farthing ! W« 
envy yoti your young peas ofinother kind, for we have non© 
yet, nor any asparagus either, and hope you will bting 
some down to us in your tap. Tarley sends her lote, and I 
send mine to you all ; though I shall think most of Maggie 
to-mojTow morning, and of you when your birth-morning 
comes. When is that, do you know t It is never dark 
now, here, and we might all go to bed without candles* 
And so bless you ever and ever, my dew, dimply puseie.— 
Your very loving Grandpa. 



201.-70 Mr. Emp%fm, 

(On reoeiylng a proof of part of Maoaulaj's History.) 

Craigcrook, Sunday. 

But {.have your nice Friday letter with its precious en* 
closure, which I have deroured with a greedy and epicu- 
rean rilish. I think it not only good, but sdmitaUe. It 
is as fluent and as mudi coloured as Livy; as^ close and 
coherent as Thucydides ; with far more real condensation, 
and % larger thoughtfuhiess than either ; and quite free 
from the affected laconisms and sarcasms and epigrams of 
Tacitus. I do not know that I ever read any thing so 
good as the first forty pages ; so clear, comprehensive and 
concise, so pregnant with deep thought, so suggestive of 
great views, and grand and memorable distinctions. What 
follows about the effects of the Reformation, and the cir«» 
cumstances which really gave its peculiar (and I have 
always thought mongrel) chariSKiter to the Church of 
England, though full of force and originality, and india- 
pensable to the development of his subject, are, to me, 
less attractive, and seem somewhat to encumber and t^ 
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tetd thio gnufil UhtA on whkh be had bej^. Bui he 
wiU toon emorge from tb«t entanglementi and fall uilo 
the.lidl fiiroe of his fint Biajeatie moveme&t. I shall send 
Wck these sheets to the ABmoij to-morrow, oiioee&y eer- 
taii^j, by any eje bat my own. I sappose they are air 
ready tiirown 0% or I wonld snggest the alteration of tinro 
or three words and. sens amendment of the punetua^ 

I have been looking into Sir W. Hamilton's edition of 
Raid, or rather into one of his own annexed dissertations 
<<0n the Philosophy of Common Sense;" which, though 
it frightens one ^ith the mmenmtif of its erudition, has 
struck me yei;y much by its vigouTi compUteneBS, and in- 
exorable march of ratiocination. He is a wondcgrfol fellow, 
and I h^pe may yet be spared to aatonish and overawe us 
for years to ^ome* Bo look into that paper, and make 
Jones look at it^ and tell me what you think of it« But I 
am also reading Bulwark's Lucretia, which is a remarkable 
work too. You flhoi4d ,read it all, but Charley may stop, 
if she pleaseo,. (ai|d I think shct will please) at. the first 
Tolume, which, >n so far as I have read, is by far the moat 
pleasing part of the work. I have always bought Bulwer 
a great artis^ and with so muoh more profound and sug^ 
gestiva remarks than any other novelist, not excepting Sir 
Walter, thQu^ not comparable either to him or Dickens, 
in genial views and absohrielii/ true presentiments of nature, 
^0. — Everyoura. 

202.— ro Mr. Cat/ley. 

Craigotook, Tuesday, 8Ui August, 1848. 
My very dear Cayley — A great, calamity has fallen On 
you, and you must bear it.* It will be hard to bear ; and 
you will long feel its bitterness and its weight. But you 

* The death of Mrs. Cayley. 
Vol. II.— 30 
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have duties that moflt not be defterted, and aSSoctiohs that 
mnst be met and cherished, and vQl turn "at last to com- 
fort and soothing. Heaven support and direct jou. I 
cannot tell yeu how much we have all been afflicted and 
surprised by this sad intelligence. She was so wqU, and 
so full of heart, and hope, and kindness, in that short 
glimpse we had of her in London in May. And now all 
that light is extinguished^ — and so suddenly! I sit up in 
bed to write this to you, having been confined (and with a 
good deal of pain) for the last ten days, in consequenpe of 
a sharp surgical operation I had to undergo to get rid of 
ati old wen on my leg. But I could Hot rest last night for 
thinking of you, and Sir George and all the rest of your 
house of mourning ; and feel that it relieves me to give 
you this needless assurance of my deep sympathy, and in- 
deed true participation, of your sorrow. Ever since the 
days, now dim and distant, of our first intimacy at Edin- 
burgh, I have always regarded myself almost as one of 
your family, and I am sure nobody out of it can feel more 
constant interest in all of you. You will not consider my 
writing, therefore, as an impertinence ; I am sure you would 
not, if you could see into my heart at this moment, and 
indeed I feel sure that you will not, though I feel too that 
I can do you no good by writing. But you must let me 
know, by and by, how you come on ; and I trust that your 
delicate health has not suffered materially by this shock. 

Mrs. Jeffrey is almost well again, though still weak and 
thin, i have my daughter and all her children with me. 
They will stay out the summer^ and Empscm also — ^And 
so God bless you, &o. 
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203.— 2b Charle$ Dickens^ Esq. 

Craigorook, 5th Noy«mber, 1848. 

My dear Dickens-^We mast, not grow quite out of ac- 
quaintanoe, if jou please ! &c. 

Yott have put my name alongside of your own, on a 
memorable little page, and have solemnly united them 
again, on the head of a child, who will live, I hope, 
neither to discredit the one, nor to be ashamed of the 
othen And so, for the sake even of decent cQusistency, 
you nrast really take a little notice of me now and then, 
and let me have some account, as of old, of. your health 
and happine8s-M>f your worldly affairs, and your spiritual 
liopes and experiences— ^f your literary projects and do- 
mestic felicities — ^your nocturnal walks, and dramatic re- 
creatioBS*-of the sale of cheap copies, and the conception 
of bright originals — of your wife and children ; in short, 
yoiir autumn migrations and winter home-^rof our last 
parting, which was ntore humid than usual, and our next 
meeting, which, alas ! I feel to be more and more uncer- 
tain. , 

We have had a good deal of sickness, though really but 
very little sorroWj in our home this year. But we are all 
l)etter i|Ow, and the continued welfare and gayety of the 
children and grandchildren should make the grandfather 
and mother ashamed, if they let themselves be depressed by 
their own natural infirmities. We make a very good fight 
against them accordingly, and I hope do not materially 
depress those around us by the spectacle of. our not un- 
gentle decay* I was charmed to find you giving signs of 
life the other day by an advertisement of a new Christmas 
book, though I can make but a poor guess at its scope by 

the title you have given it. You must let me 

have an early copy of it, I think, but not if at all incon- 
venient, or against the wish of the publishers, &c.— ^Ever 
affectionately yours. 
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204.— To Mr, Empsan. 

Ediabiirgh, Monday, 7 o'doek, 1848. 

We had no letter this morniiig, but mippoBe nothing 
worse than jour being too late for the Saturday post, which 
will bring ns the post icriptum to-morrow afternoon, ftc; 

It is a superb winter day, bright and calm; and we had 
a grand and pensire walk from Granton pier to Newhaven 
— ^the sea rippling slow and shrill among the pebbles, and 
the sky majestically hung, all OYer the west, with lidi ca- 
nopied clouds, of crimson and deep orange. 

A very good Examiner I think this last. I fancy I 
should like to read those leftters and reliques of old William 
Taylor. Is he any relation of Saridi's? There is somcr 
thing very creditable in. the extreme frankness with which 
he and Southey tell each other of their faults; though it 
makes an odd contrast with the soreness atid intolerance 
with which they both receire any simil^ intimations from 
other quarters, &c. 



206.— 2V Mr. Empaon. 

l^th Jaxkuarf, 1819. 
I have been reading Sidney's Lectures, which I told 
you Mrs. Smith, had sent me; and hare been so much 
struck with their goodness, deveniess, vivacity, courage, 
and iubatAntial modesty y that I have loudly retracted my 
former judgment, that they would do him no credit, and 
ought not to be published. I now think them nearly as 
good as any thing he ever wrote; and far b<3tter^ and more 
likely to attract notice, than any of his sermons, or most 
of his reviews ; and have consequently recommended an 
enlarged impression for general use (she had only printed 
100 for private circulation). I am very glad to make- this 
amende^ and I make it most conscientiously. I had read 
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bat a few lectures in manu^eriptj when I formed the an- 
favourable opinion I expressed to her some* years ago; and 
suppose I must have fallen on bad specimens, though I 
doubt not I was (too much) guided by a preconceived con- 
viction that dear Sidney had never taken the trouble to 
master the subject, or any part of it, and merely thrown 
out to his shallow Albemarle Street auditory a frothed-up 
rechauffS of Brown and Stewart, from imperfect and mis- 
takefi recollections, I do not yet believe that he took much 
pains, or fitted himself to grapple with the real difficulties 
of the subject. But it is surprising how bravely and 
acutely he has clutched at. the substance of most things; 
and how pleasantly he has evaded, or extricated himself 
from, most perplexities. 

206. — To John Macpheraon MacUod^ Esq. 

(Late of the CiTil Seryiee, Madras, one of the authors of the. Indian 
Penal Code.) x 

[Mr. Maoleod had sent Lord Jeffrey a copy of a yery able pamphlet by 
him, "On some popular objections to the present Income Tax," in 
which he endeayoured to show that the objections to it, because of 
its inequality, as applied to temporary and to permanent i|Loomes, 
were groundless.] 

Edinburgh, Thursday Night, 
16A February, 1849. 

My dear M*Leod — I have read your little tractate with 
very great pleasure and admiration. It is a patterntof 
precise and vigorous reasoning, beautifully lucid, and de- 
lightfully concise; I am proud of it for your sake, and 
for the confirmation it affords of the opinion I have long 
held, of your eminent qualificatioiis for this kind of writ- 
ing, as well as for the hope it suggests that the success it 
must meet with may tempt you to employ that fine and 
dexterous hand on other and. more important subjects; 
for I must tell you that, though you have made a dazzling 
fence of dialectics, and gained a triumph over the narrow 
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battle array whioli you have been pleased to aflsign to jonr 
oppoaentSy I am not satisfied that yoa have broken their 
substantive strength, or done more than oblige them to 
form their old objections anew, on a ground less exposed. 
I am a desperate heretio, in short, and proclaim mjself, 
not only linoonverted, but unshaken in all the substantial 
articles of that creed, on one formula of which you have 
made so brilliant an assault. Bat I despair of being able 
to reQder you a reason for my belief, till I have more 
leisure for such an exposition, than I can venture to hope 
for, for some time to come. My first movement was merely 
to thank you for your book, and to tell you how charmingly 
I thought it written, as soon as I had done reading it. 
But then, as I was conscious of a resolute dissen^ from all 
its practical conclusions, it occurred to me that it would 
not be fair to you not to let you know this, nor to myself 
not to enter into the grounds of that disagreement; and 
so I put off my acknowledgments, in the hope of being 
able to make them in a manner more worthy of the occa- 
sion, and of the confidence there should always be between 
us. But I have been so long detained in court, and so 
worried with other cases out of it for the last week, that 
I have found it impossible to find a single quiet hour in all 
that time for this purpose; and seeling no prospect of any 
relief for weeks yet to come, I have sat desperately down, at 
this midnight hour, to disburden myself of this impenitent 
confession, and to try to -tell you, in two sentences, the 
general nature of the grounds on, which I am compelled to 
refuse any adhesion to doctrines which I foresee will now 
have many proselytes. 

The root of my objection is— that I conceive no tax, on 
what y<7tf. understand by incomey can be otherwise than 
unjust and unequal, and that it ought in all caees to be laid 
substantially on property. I think it a very reasonable 
proposition, that men should contribute for the support of 
the government, which protects their interests, as nearly as 
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possible m proportion to the value of the interests protect 
ed ; and that in this, as in every othar case, they should 
be required to pay only as, in vulgar phrase and fact, they 
nan afford to pay. Every one feels and acts upon this 
plain maxim in ordinary Hfe. 1%e man who ha0 a fixed 
and peipetual income tpenda more of it than the man with 
one that is temporary or precarious, and thus pays a larger 
share of all tax^ laid on consumption or expenditure. In 
the same way he is e^^ected to pay, and doe% pay^ more in 
charity and voluntary benefactions. Why, then, should 
he not pay his direct taxes in the same proportion? and be 
required to relieve the necessities of the state, as he feels 
it his duty to do those of the destitute ? and subscribe to 
the exchequer in the same higher column which he occupies 
a^ong the contributors to the Infirmary or ragged schools ? 
^his 18 the view which coormon sense and common feeling 
impress, I believe, on all men, and out of which no logi- 
<;al refinements can ever drive them. 

But if we must come to quillets and quiddities, and em- 
barrass ourselves with logomachies and verbal distinctions, 
I say, that ineome derived from realized property is geneh 
rically a different thing from income derived from labour, 
or any other source, and that the shdtt and temporary an* 
unities, about which all your reasonings are conversant, do 
not, properly speaking, constitute income (d ally but are 
really instalments of capital formerly invested, and now 
repaid in this fashion, «nd should no more be taxed as in^ 
come than any other form of capital. Take this illustra- 
4jion : — ^I sell a farm for £10,000, which is all paid over in 
one year. I formerly paid income-tax on my rent^ and 
now pay it on the interest only of the price. But suppose 
the bargain is, that th^ price should be paid in five yearly 
instalments of £2000 each, will anybody say that for these 
five years I am to pay as for an income of £2000 a year ? 
Bat is this substantially different from the case of a man 
who buys an annuity of £2000 a Jear for five years, at a 
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price of J69000 or £10,000. Before the purchase, he oitly 
paid income-tax on the interest Of the price bo invested, and 
why should he pay more on the annual instalments hy 
which, in substance and reality, that inrestment is merely 
replaced to him ? and it is the same with all terminable 
annuities. All that exceeds the interest of the price origi- 
nally paid for them, or rather the interest of their present 
yalue, is truly an instalment of the principal repaid ; and 
ineome-tiJi should only be paid on the part which is interest. 

Tou observe somewhere, that the holder of a sJiort an- 
nuity, if he does not like to pay tax on its annual amount, 
may sell it, and purchase a perpetual one with the money, 
when he will only have to pay on a smaller income. But, 
supposing this conversion to be always practicable, can any 
thing present so strange a picture of gross and unjust in- 
equality, as that a man, whose actual means, wealth, credit, 
and power of spending, remain substantially the same, 
should pay four times as much, one year as another, as 
direct tax on all that property, merely in consequence of 
a change in the mode of its investment ? The tax now is 
but light, and people grumble and Submit to it. But if it 
were substituted for all other taxes, and consequently raised 
from 3 per cent, to 20 or 25, it is quite plain that no more 
capital would be invested in terminable annuities, and that 
the holders of temporary and precarious incomes would be 
driven into actual rebellion^~as the inequality, though not 
really greater than now, would be then found intolerable. 

When I say that the tax can only be fairly laid on pro- 
perty, I do not mean that it should not be actually so levied 
on any thing but income, but oply that it should be so 
levied on an income representing property, and proportion- 
ate to it-— on the actual receipts — that is, where these are 
the permanent proceeds of property, and, in all other cases, 
only on such parts of the annual receipts as can be shown 
to be what the aqtualpresent vlilue of what is vested in the 
party, could produce annually in all time to come. I do 
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not propose, therefore^ to tax income derived from realized 
property higher than any other income, hut pnly to dis- 
criminate those parts of the annual, receipts of oth^er per- 
sons, which a^e truly the ineome, or permanent proceeds 
of the sum of their possessions, from thpse parts which are 
truly varying investments of the principal, and to charge 
the tax only on the former. 

I am afraid I do not make this so clear as you would do, 
if you were of my way of thinking. But my notion is, that 
the only definition of income, which can ever make it a fair 
basis of taxation, is, that it is the anii^ual produce of some 
property or vested, value, which remains entire to the 
owner, after yielding such produce. Such undoubtedly is 
the definition of tJie income of those who live on the rents 
of land, or the interest of lent money; and if they pay 
only a certain portion of this incorne to the &tate,<it is in- 
conceivable to me how any other persons should be required 
to make a proportional payment, except out of an income, 
of the 9ams description. If it is required out of annual 
receipts of any other description, it is not paid out of in^ 
come, in the same sense as that paid by landlords or monied 
men. But I take their case as the standard ; and not pro- 
posing at all to enhance the assessment on them, ^r in any 
way to tax prospective or reversionary interests, I mean 
merely to bring the incomes of other persons down to their 
standard — to reduce it to its true value, according to that 
standard, and to tax it equally and alike. 

The proposition then is, that all men should be taxed, 
^ only on that part oi theit annual receipts which it can be 
shown that the present value of all they are vested with 
might yield annually, in all time to come. The owners of 
land and of lent money pay only on what is thus yielded, 
and why should the owners of any other source of produce 
pay on any thing else? There may be practical and in- 
surmountable difficulties in adjusting the actual levy of the 
tax in certain quarters, but no difficulty at all in fixing tTie 
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prine^hj or even in applying Jt, in the great majority o£ 
cases. * 

In that of the holders of fixed annnities for definite 
terms, there would be no diffiealtj at all. The present 
yalae of the annuity may be calculated with absolute cer- 
tainty, and the- ordinary interest on that value, broc^ht to 
a capital, would ehow the taxable amount of his income ;— * 
all beyond being as much realized portions of the principal, 
as if the landlord^ in addition to his rents, were every year to 
receive the price of a farm which he had directed to be sold. 

The case of life annuities, or incomes, as they are called, 
may be a little more difficult, as not admitting at once of 
a precise arithmetical solution. But every one knows that 
the present value of these also, is every day calculated in 
the insurance offices, and may therefore be brought to a 
capital as easily as the former. 

Professional incomes are no dQubt more perplexing, but 
are so plainly within the principle, that I have not the 
least doubt that an able actuary, with all the data before 
him, could make a very reliable estimate of the probable 
present value of all the future receipts of any professional 
person, or at least a pretty near approximation to such an 
estimate. And here I am tempted to observe, that I have 
not been at all moved by the case you state at page 15, 
and which rather seems to be addressed to the feelings than 
to the jadgment of your readers, since, in my view of the 
matter, there would be no higher per-centage charged on 
the proper income of either of th^ parties, than on that of 
the other. The present value of all the future annual re- 
ceipts of the man now actually drawing £10,000 a-year, 
would be estimated, say at ten years' purchase, and brought 
to a capital of £100,000, and on the ordinary interest of 
that or some £25,000 a-year, he would have to pay tax 
just as his less prosperous brother did on the interest of 
the £4000 or £5000 which yielded his income of £200. 
If you did not mean to suborn our feelings a little on be* 
half of your arguments, why make the retired capitalists 
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tk« least healthy and wealthy of the two f It is quite as^ 
common a case to find a jobbing lawyer retired on a fM*- 
tnne of <£100,0(K), and a sickly scholar plodding on at thB 
bar, and not oarning ^200 a-year by h^s precarious prac* 
tiee. But would it then seem unjust to say that he onght 
not to be made to pay, as if this £200 was secured for ever 
by a capital of JSSOOO, which was also entirely at his disposal 7 
I am aware that there may be difficulties in showing 
that the excess over the interest of the estimated present 
yalne of a future professional income is to be regarded as 
inistalment of cafHtal, and so distinguishable from income, 
as in the case of fixed incomes, or annuities^ for life or 
terms of years ; and I feel that I have not now time, or 
strength, to enter into Uie needssary explanation. But 
my notion generally is, that this excess, too, ia truly but a 
replacing or realizing of a vested capital, and so not fit to 
be taxed as income, more than in the other cases. Par^ 
of this capital is the money actually expended (or invested) 
by or for the party himself in his edocittion, and in the 
bopks, instruments, or tools necessary for carrying on his 
profession. But the greater part, no doubt, (for this might 
soon be replaced,) must be held to consist in tSie talent^ 
industry, strength, and ambition with which his Maker 
(like a munificent parent) h^ endowed him, and invested, 
so to speak, in his person, to be reproduced in the shape, 
not merely of pecuniary gain^ but of gratitude, affection, 
and fame. It is only with the worldly profits that we have 
now to dp, and these I, conceive are to be considered as 
truly the return, o^ reproduction in a material form, of 
that intellectual capital, which is at all events wholly con- 
sumed and expended in the result, and does not remain, 
after yielding this temporary produce, like the lands or 
lent money of the landed or monied man. It comes under 
the dame category, therefore, with that part of the tem- 
porary annuitant's receipts wiiich is over the ordinary in-> 
terest of its present value, and plainly resolves itself into 
a partial repayment of invested capital 
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But it iB past two o'clock, and bo good night, and Ood 
bleas you ! I shall be jushamed, I daresay, to look over 
this to-morrow ! 

Friday morning. — And I am shamed; — ^pretty tho^ 
roughly, both of the length and the crudity ; and therefore, 
though I see much to be supplied, I do not venture to add 
any thing: Only, you will understand, that I apply the 
views last stated to the case of incomes derived from trade 
and manufaetureSj holding that the only proper or taxable 
income, in these ct^ses^ is that constituted by the interest 
on the stock at any time held in the concern, and that all 
9urplu% receipts are to be considered as capital in a state 
of transition. I had, something to say also as to the modi* 
fications the argument may receive from the income-tax 
being taken as temporary or perpetual^ as to which I think 
you have fallen into some faUacies, and as to the income 
derived from mere labour, or the wages of unskilled arti- 
sans, though I think you will easily guess how I would 
deal with these questions. 

v^ And so at last I have done, and feel sure that however 
you may pity my judicial blindness, you will not be at all 
angry at the irteverc^nt petulance with which you know (I 
hope) that I claim the privilege of talking inter familiare$. 

I fear we shall never thoroughly understand each other, 
even on these subjects, till we have a long midnight con- 
versation at Craigcrook, or Bt. KUda*,'*' where we can. hold 
our Tusculan disputation face to face, without the nausea 
of reading and writing thes^ dull and blotty pages. Re- 
member though, that I am not, by many degrees, so con- 
fident and presumptuous as these familiar petulances would 
make me appear to the uninitiated; so that, if you will 
put yourself right, and me as wrong as you ple^e, in a 
future edition, you will find me as meek and submissive as 
a lamb, and ready to make any palinode (do you know 
that word of the Canonists ?) but in the mean time I hold 
you at .defiance! 

* St. Kilda belongs to Mr. Macleod. 
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And so God blesB you again tnj dear M^Leod. We are 
all pret^ well here, and actually meditating a run up to 
your latitudes about the beginning of April, though I 
cannot help having misgivings as to the prudence of such 
a movement on Charlotte's part. She has, I thank God, 
had no recurrence of her malady for many months ; but 
has been living so very careful and cautious a life that I. 
shrink from the prospect of any such disturbance of it, 
vrhen the time comes, and certainly shall run no risks. 

I trust Mrs. MfLqod has got over her influenza long ago. 
This sweet vernal weather should scatter the seeds of all 
such disorders. — ^Ever and ever yours. 

20T. -^To Mr. :EmpBon. 

(On aeeing a letter about Macftulay's History.) 

Craigcrook, Tuesday, 20ik March, 1849. 

My dear E.-^I have read — — ^'s fetter with some sur- 
prise. I really do not know what it is that he would exact 
from a historian— a deduction it seems to be, and authentic 
announcement of all the great « universal and'efiernal 
truths," which it is supposed that a due consideration of 
events ^ould enable him to establish in law^ retigion, poli- 
ticaVeconomyj and morals! A modest addition this to the 
province and task of a historian ; and in regard to sci* 
ences, too, in which what are held to be established truths 
by one set of authorities, are impugned as pestilent here- 
sies by another as weighty. If there are catholic and 
eternal truths, now so proved and matured as to be ca- 
pable of being demonstrated in aily of these sciences, it is 
plain at least that this can only be done by reasoning and 
controversy, and not' by dogmatic deduction from the local 
history of a very brief period ; and I cannot think it any 
part of the historian's duty to supply this demonstration; 
If it be, at least, it must be admitted that it is a duty 
which has been hitherto neglected. No historian that I 
know of, either aticient or modern, has professed or at- 

Vol. n.— 31 
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tempted to add Baeb an encycIopaBdia to hie durimicle. 
M^caalay ha% made one addition to tiie task, that of ezhi- 
Uting, not only the great acts and great aetions of the 
time, bnt the great body of the nation affected by these 
acts, and from whose actual condition they txtdy derive, 
not merely their whole importance, bnt their true moral 
character. By this innoyation, he has, to the conTieti(m, 
I think, of all men, added so much, not only to the inte- 
rest, but to the utility and practical lessening of history, 
that I feel confident it will be miiTcrsally adopted, and no 
future writer have a chance of sucoesa who neglects it. 

But the addition which now requires and demandi^ 

indeed, under pain of most grave censure^ would be quite 
as much an innovation ; and, instead of adding to the in- 
terest of our histories, would render them unreado'ble for 
all but the indefatigable indagators of trsoiscendental 
truths. But I deny utterly the two proposiiions upon 
the assumption of which all this anathema is rested — 1st* 
That Macaulay has aimed chiefly at interesting and enter- 
taining his readers ; and 2d. That he has (either studi- 
ously or indolently) put them on a scanty allowance of 
instruction, admonition, or suggestion. As to the last, I 

will maintain boldly to the face of • and any twelve 

select jurymen he may liimself name, that no historian of 
any age has been so prodigal of original aUd profound re- 
flective suggestion, aye and weighty and authoritative 
decision also, on inuumerable questions of great difficulty 
and general io^terest ; though these jnrecious contributions 
are not ostentatiously ticketed and labelled as separate 
gifts to mankind, but woven with far bett^ grace and ef- 
fect, into the net tissue of the story. And then, as to his 
aiming only to interest and amuse, I say, firsts that, though 
be has attained that end, it is only incidelitally, and not 
by aiming at it, as an end, at all ; lUid, secoud, that, in 
good truth, it is chiefly by his success in the higher object 
at which he did aim that he has really delighted and inte- 
rested his readers. The vivacity and colour of his style 
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ma J hare bean the first attraction of many to hia rolmnes ; 
but I feel assured that it is the impression of the weight, 
aokd noreltj, and clearness of the information conveyed — 
tiie doubts dispelled — ^the chaos reduced to order^^tha 
9iaetery over facts and views formerly so perpleziBgy and 
now so pleasingly imparted, that have given the book its 
great and nniversal charm, and settled it in the affections 
of all its worthy admirers. 

I forgot to say that the ffeneral historian has hitherto 
been dispensed from settling all debateable questions in 
laijT, pubUc policy, religion, Ac, by leaving these to writers 
who confine themselves each to one of these great subjects. 
Hallam writes a conttittUioncU history — and others, histo- 
ries o{ eommeree — fhilowphy — reZiyion-— and law; and 
very large and very valuable works are produced under 
these titles. But what dimensions would a work assume 
that undertook to embody ali these, or even the substance 
of them, in a general history. Macaulay has. been re* 
proached with expanding the history of four years into 
two large volumes ; I think quite unjustly. But how many 
would he have required if he bad attempted to incorporate 
with his narrative a satisfactory deduction of all the great 
truths upon which it had any bearing? He has given de- 
tfuls and reasotiM too — very fully in so far as they were 
necessary to the exposition of the great truths which he 
did propose to establish. For I take it that it was with a 
viei^ to certain great truths that his history was under*' 
taken; and these, which I think it has made out beyond 
all future contradiction, are — 1st, the intolerable and per'- 
Bonally hateful tyranny of the Stuarts; 2d, the absolute 
necessity of at least as radical and. marked a revolution as 
was effected in 1688 ; and, 3d, the singular felicity with 
wJbich that revolution was saved from the stajn of blood, 
and all crimes of violence, by the peculiar relation in which 
William stood to the dynasty, and the still more peculiar 
character and European position of that great prince. 
Had he not been in the line of succession we should have 
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had an attempt at a new commonwealth, and another ciyS 
war; and had he not been partly an alien, and looking 
more to European than merely English interests, the vic- 
tory in that war. must have been of one section of the 
people over another, with all the ;ranklings and aggravated 
antipathies, which the mere predominance of a sort of 
neutral party or common umpire tended to suppress and 
extinguish. On these points, I think Macaulay has made 
out triumphantly — and not by eloquent and lively writing, 
but by patient and copious accumulation and lucid arrange* 
ment of facts- and details, often separately insignificant^ 
but constituting at last an induetion which leaves no shade 
of doubt on the conclusion. This book, therefore, has 
already^ in the course of* three little months, scattered to 
the winds, and swept finally from the minds of all think- 
ing Englishmen, those lingerings of Jacobite prejudice, 
which the eloquence and perversions of Hume, and th& 
popular talents of Scott and other writers of fiction, had 
restored to our literature, and but too much familiarised to 
our feelings, in the last fifty years. This is a great work, 
and a great triumph, and ought, I think, so to be hailed 
and rejoiced in. All convertible men must now be dis- 
abused of their prejudices, and all future generations grow 
up in a light, round which no cloud can again find means 
to gather. As to the objections that he is tpo much on a 
footing of personal intimacy with his characters, I cannot 
say I see much weight in it. If he speaks of them with 
more confidence than we should feel entitled to do, I am 
willing to think that this is because he has been at pains 
to get at more knowledge of them. And with regard to 
the most remarkable, the means of getting very minute 
knowledge were fortunately very abundant. Halifax, and 
Churchill, and Sunderland, and Burnet, are drawn from 
their own writings and recorded sayings; and I have no 
idea that the accuracy of M.'s portraiture of any of them 
will ever be seriously questioned. 
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20S.— To Cfharles bichenSy JEsq. 

Craigcrdok, 27th July, 1849. 

My ever dear Dickens — ^I have been very near dead ; 
and am by no means sure that I shall ever recover from 
the malady which has confined me mostly to bed for the 
last five weeks, and which has only, within the last three 
days^ allowed me to leave my room for a few hours in the 
morning. But I must tell you, that, living or dying, I 
retain for you, unabated and unimpaired, the same cordial 
feelings of love, gratitude, and admiration, which have 
been part of my nature, and no small part of my pride and 
happiness, • for the last twenty years. I could not let 
another number of your piiiZii? benefactions appear, without 
some token of my private and peculiar thankfulness, for 
the large share of gratificatioti I receive from them all ; 
and therefore I rise from my couch, and indite these few 
lines (the second I have been able to make out in my own 
hand since my illness), to explain why I have not written 
before, and how little I am changed in my feelings towards 
you, by sickness, or a nearer prospect of mortality. I am 
better, however, within these last days ; and hope still to 
see yoiir bright eye, and clasp your open hand, onc^ more 
at least before the hour of final sepsiration. In the mean 
time, you will be glad, though I hope not surprised, to hear 
that I have no acute suffering, no disturbing apprehensions 
or low spirits ; but possess myself in a. fitting and indeed 
cheerful tranquillity, without impatience, or any unseemly 
anxiety as to the issue I am appointed to abide. 

With kindest and v most affectionate remembrances to 
your true-hearted and affectionate Kate, and all your 
blooming progeny,, ever and ever, my dear Pickens, affec- 
tionately yours, 

209. — To Mr. Alexander Maclagan^ Edinlurghy 
(Who had just sent him a yolume of his Poems.) 

24 Moray Place, Friday, 4th January,. 1850. 

Dear Sir — I am very much obliged to you for the poems, 

81* 
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and the kind letter yon have sent me, and am glad to find 
that you are meditating an enlarged edition. 

I hare already read all these on the slips, and think them, 
on the whol«, fully equal to those in the former volume. I 
am most pleased, I believe, with that which you have en- 
titled « Sister's Love ;'* which is at once very touching, very 
graphic, and very elegant. Your summer sketches have 
beautiful passages in all of them, and a pervading joyousness 
and kindliness of feeling, as well as a vem of grateful de- 
votion, which must recommend them to all good minds. 
<< The Scorched Flowcrd" I thought the most picturesque. 
Your muse seems to have been unusually fertile this last 
summer. It will always be a pleasure to me td hear of 
your well-bebg, or to be able to do you any service. 

If you publish by subscription, you may set me down 
for five or six copies ; and do not scruple to apply to me 
for any farther aid you may think I can lend you. Mean 
time, believe me, with all good wishes, your obliged and 
faithful, &c. 

210.— ro Cfharlee Diehem^ Etq. 

Edinburgh, 16th Jannary, 1850. 

Bless you, my dear Dickens, and happy new years for 
centuries to you and yours ! A thousand thanks for your 
kind letter of December, and your sweet, soothing* Copper- 
field of the new year. It is not a hinging or marking 
chapter in the story of the life, but it is full of good 
matter, and we are all the better for it. The scene with 
Agnes is the most impressive, though there is much pro- 
mise in Traddles. Uriah is too disgusting ; and I confess 
I should have been contented to have heard no more of the 
Micawbers. But there is no saying what you may make 
of them, ftc. 

It cheers and delights me, too, to have such pleasing 
accounts of th/s well-being and promise of your children ; 
and it is a new iQotive for my trying to live a Uttle longer, 
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th&t I maj hear of the first honours attained by my name* 
boy. God bless him, and all of yon ! 

We are aU tolerably well here, I thank yon; Mrs. 
Jefllrey, I am happy to say, has been really <9u»Ye well for 
many months, and, in fact, by much the most robust of 
the two. My fairy grandchild, too, is bright and radiant 
through all the glooms of winter and age, and fills the 
house with sunshine and music. I am old and vulnerable, 
but still able for my work, and not a bit morose or queru- 
lous ; « and by the mass the heart is in the trim." I love 
all that 18 loveable, or can respond to love as intensely as 
in youth^ and hope to die before that capacity forsakes me. 

It is like looking forward to spring to think of seeing 
your beaming eye i^ain! Oome, then, to see us when 
yon can, and bring that true-hearted Kate with>you, — ^but 
not as you did tho last time, to frighten us, and imperil 
her. Let that job be well over first, and consider whether 
it had not better b^ the last ? There can never be too 
many Dickenses in the world ; but these overbearinga ex- 
haust the parent tree, and those who cannot hope to re- 
pose in the shade of the saplings, must shrink from the 
risk of its decay. 

I daresay you do right to send one boy to Eton ; but 
what is most surely learned there is the habit of wasteful 
expense, and, in ordinary natures, a shame and contempt 
for plebeian parents. But I have faith in races, and feel 
that ffour blood will resist such attaints. You dp not 
think it impertinent in me to refer to them ? I speak to 
you as I would to a younger brother. And so God bless 
you again, and ever, yours. 

211.— To Mr. John Crawford, AUoa. 
(Who had sent him a yolnme of his Poems.) 

Edinburgh, CthJanuarj, 1850. 
Dear Sir — I am very much obliged to you for the pretty 
little volume you have had the kindness to send me, and 
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beg to offer jou my sincere thanks for the honour jou 
have done, and the pleasure you have afforded me. For 
though it only came to my hands yesterday, I have already 
read every word it contains, and have really been much 
gratified by the perusal. It has always been a source of 
pride and satisfaction to me to find so many of my coun- 
trymen, in the humbler and more laborious walks of life, 
addicted to pursuits so elevating and refined as those with 
which you appear to have dignified and solaced your hours 
of leisure ; and particularly gratifying when they succeed 
in these lofty endeavours, as I think you may be said to 
have succeeded. Not, however, that I think you, strictly 
speaking, will attain either fortune or fame by your poetry, 
but because you have done enough to show that you have 
acquired a genuine relish for those ennobling studies, and 
a capacity for enjoying an elegant amusement, which will 
both promote your moral culture, and bring you into con- 
tact with minds of a higher order than might otherwise 
have claimed aflSnity with you. 

There is much graphic beauty, and many pleasing 
touches of kindly feeling, in almost all your pieces. But 
I am most pleased with those that embody the boundless 
tenderness of maternal affection, or shadow forth the in- 
effable loveliness of sinless and trusting childhood. In- 
deed I have always been charmed, and in dome measure 
surprised by the delicate soft-heartedness which has so 
generally distinguished the recent poetical productions of 
our Scottish tradesmen and artizans, and which contrast 
so favourably with the license in which many of their rivals 
in higher stations indulge. 

It will give me pleasure to hear of the success of your 
modest publication, and still more to be able to do you 
any service. Meantime, believe me, with all good wishes, 
your obliged and faithful. 

THE END. 
Stor««typ«4 \ij L. #okaMB * Co., rhUadalpbU. 
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beg to offer jon my sincere thanks for the honour you 
have done, and the pleasure you have afforded me. For 
though it only came to my hands yesterday, I have already 
read every word it contains, and have really been much 
gratified by the perusal. It has always been a source of 
pride and satisfaction to me to find so many of my coun- 
trymen, in the humbler and more laborious walks of life, 
ftddicted to pursuits so elevating and refined as those with 
which you appear to have dignified and solaced your hours 
of leisure ; and particularly gratifying when they succeed 
in these lofty endeavours, as I think you may be said to 
have succeeded. Not, however, that I think you, strictly 
speaking, will attain either fortune or fame by your poetry, 
but because you have done enough to show that you have 
acquired a genuine relish for those ennobling studies, and 
a capacity for enjoying an elegant amusement, which will 
both promote your moral culture, and bring you into con- 
tact with minds of a higher order than might otherwise 
have claimed affinity with you. 

There is much graphic beauty, and many pleasing 
touches of kindly feeling, in almost all your pieces. But 
I am most pleased with those that embody the boundless 
tenderness of maternal affection, or shadow forth the in- 
effable loveliness of sinless and trusting childhood. In- 
deed I have always been charmed, and in dome measure 
surprised by the delicate soft-heartedness which has so 
generally distinguished the recent poetical productions of 
our Scottish tradesmen and artizans, and which contrast 
80 favourably with the license in which many of their rivals 
in higher stations indulge. 

It will give me pleasure to hear of the success of your 
modest publication, and still more to be able to do you 
any service. Meantime, believe me, with all good wishes, 
your obliged and faithful. 

THE END. 
8t«rMtyv«d bj L. ^okaMB * Co., PhIlad«lpliU. 



